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HEN-a perſon is entertain'd. with a 
VV Song gratis, he commonly teſtifies 
bis approbation;” whether' the performance 
merits it or not; but when: that per ſon pay 
for his entertainment, he finds hichſelf zually 
authoris'd to make what remarks he chuſes: 
On char account, a few words in N cave 5 
er 84K not the 2 85 
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53 and to or 

three, : will from the Title, expe& + 
to be feaſted with a little G&fcenity ;—-To both 
let it be-obſery'd, that there are already Song 
Books enough to ſuit the one, and too mam ta 
pleaſe the other; that to flatter all taſtes is to 
gratify. none; and that Humour and Dectnqy 
ſtand greatly 1 in need of being united. 


| [Lows is be conkider'd then, that to effet this. 
union is the principle aim of the preſent Pub- 

licatien ; and if any thing wide of that is 

offer d, there let the centre 1 | 


n e 
5 . 


iv The PRE F A \ CE. 


No pains have been ſpar'd, to gratify the 
Sons. uf Laughter in as ample a manner as 
poſſible ; a taſk attended with that fatigue, 
and even expence, which none but Authors 


and Editors can be ſenſible of; for beſides 


the labour of gathering materials, much pru- 
a , dreſſing, and cvrrecting were neceſſary at 
leaſt were ventured | on, with a view of amend- 
ment; and which, tis hoped, will on that ac- 
count carry their own excuſe along with chern: 


Jo point out all thele Alrerations woult be à dry 


and tedious taſk; therefore the whole of them, 


together with about forty Original Songs,” 
tinguillyd by an Aſteriſk, au ſome triflin 


Additions, wark d with invetted commas, 7 


humbly ſubmitted as They wr Atten free the 


Ted he 50 of the ine oo l 55 
21. 251 — 4 4 119113 1 1.— ait 

© The intfoductön ef Proſe iu à Song Bobſt 

is new, and not more new than uſeful; t will 
enable thoſe. .who cannos ſing to become divert- 
ing in company, and Furniſh” thoſe who zen, 
Wit ch an 2 reeable change of” entertarent; 5 


2s a droll ſtory is often found to pleaſe, where 


the beſt mulical narratives fail of effect. 


As Mimickry is is ever e one of che = 
principal ſources of true Humour, and a ta- 
lent in which our Nation is peculiarly happy, 
there will (*tis preſum'd) be little fear of 


cenſure from the number of pieces in foreign 


The PREFACE v 


and provincial dialecss introduced into an En- 
gliſn Collection: And that none may be dit 
guſted with the frequent ſallies of Io Humour 
ſcatter d throughott let the de/ign of the 27 
be No which is to promote ; /alutary 


Laughter in a moment of relaxation: — F 
vit eldom produces me re. than a Smile, 4 


Upon the reg? (leeving Paper zi "Pri 
to ſpeak, for itſelf,) tis hoped that 'whateyer 
intl alien things of the kind may at preſerit lay 
under, this Je d will prove anacceptab 
treat to the lovers-0 1 in deneral, and 


to, the Admirer of chaſte Humour in partie. 
Nr 71.4. for t hole graver mortals, who 
5 ach che dignity, of Man to be caught in 


of Harm! ſs 1 iy, or. hold i it Sander 


ional, creature po exereiſe bar 
EN dene Ka bby Foe Met febd 


nen denn S019 ches lines of their 
favorite Young 5; ae e it, far 


A by. 
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LL hands up aloft | < 5 
A Winchefter there was a-avedding- ins, onthe — 

. 1 vat ge by de firteen Casta LW; > P's rate. 

HAyally ack Tar but a little wohile f.. * 9 12 of 
Asen, abe went the other day n io — 39 5 

4. Ten and Sall in am rows chat 5 5 — 77 

* Sele emonth agone when I lid ats 8 out 90 

A 48 — o 140 the Doran; foil.» ere 82 
are, got pleſi pleſi bur "62 2m 100 
bo Game wy and n has haw! . b fig 
Lauer, . and rev rend Bioiur e YG 

s deer brother dimm 14142 

Afri — EE Tait, ron agui, Aw: 1008 - 
that defi gs - 203 
M Beggar a beggar a beggar PH bens 2 * ö = ane 
Ae down on Banna's banks [ Aras ds. 42 
Ar mu dn Banner's banks vo) Yn, o 3 22.2298 
A neu ſang to It's ain tune >. 1 413 
7 * 1 92 Se Kr. ind dN 2 NN. 
Bk Myth 1575 was fre eee om 19d ann a bug 
By the fide of n green lagnant pft „nne e YO 
25 your frave Dany Gropan: Q rs ne tis ys Bl 
ly gar you proud Engliſ l Ing 


a, * 2 26 3 Aba — - 4 
97 * ge wm wow * 
Come ye lads ako wi to ſhlne - 

Come 22 and ladt tale leave of your Wand W., Went * 
ar come * . lad . the: tra 0 


ve-bithes Toney. . * —— ö 25 
Came rouſe brother Tarr 1 
Come bey und ve fh the e. = 1 
Come buſtle buſt/e drink about 
Come gie a ſang Montgomery eny'd = 6 - IF 
. 2 Wee eee 2 
Come ceaſe all your potter 148 
Come my brave boys Tef's. away. — 206 
Companions w 4 are, l ſuch a yy 2 oe | 227 


. in yon meadow, owing did tary ES —Y 
. ee RE e 
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Fine ladies-have ſtran ate LIE] oa 85 
let ur a > to e „ EE | 
_ WW Halb, an i METS — 
ds | 8 A — | 
. K TOP * | 
Song w/ Gammer) mmm ̃ π W WSS H BE >; 
Boa pies long rent ce e R 
Good people draw mar «v5 A — worry” — 24 
Bard people all, uf every ſor : e 
pod [ave great Georgs our ding 8 | 
peta now protec? ms Os * mY 
_ Wie, UL * r Sb Ma IR) * 
Mark / bark e > n 282 
Ve goes it brother Sack ꝗ:ů mm py 1h, 
Wave ye ut the coal pit beer eu * "as W 28 
Bark?! bart ! jolly Sporiſmm Win" Ne 483 
Her ſell pe Higbiand Sbentlenamn CE TENT > 
bo of any og Ill tele re hogs 1 
fey my titten my liimmd w.. DUNST HAD 1 BY 
es un old-fong made 2 _— 
Me that's -a blockead call“ N Ds 2 Ds, 3 
5 'a health to the ee Guam): * 15 e 
n CB e de, . er, LSB RY 356 
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1 
II fing. uaſ: ſong of Ja modern dat 227 
bs Seohen d there liv'd a humble begar W 5 36 
| 1 days when good king Stephen reign 4 — 49 
2 Auchtermuchty dwelt a man 50 
In the days of thelate Queen Anne, „ Ace 
1+ j l about the Martinmas time X a4. f6 
I lope you fer your ſquinting eye 0 
In Charles the ſecond's. merry.days. . 6 ed od 
"the days of our fire. $A 17 94 
the days of my youth I was fenſ the Poets — 1564 


15 altho Van Clatterbank 73 gema, e Are 


vain da poets ſtrive ta ſin g- — 22104 


Pll ng you a ſong that was never in . — 229 


I England sfan'dcity a Frenchman there a Was No 33 
a K e wo oh wen? 


Ring Arebur's faord beth lng and. arp 47 


: eee ge Nr WEL! 3¹⁶ 5 


| p se WA. 
5 1 Muſes come and Ds Lada) 3 rw 2. 
aft week in lent T came to 8 3 n 60 

bim fond of firb ing". e ende ieee 182 


ord bs abouk-this houfe . - one SHS * A* 1 451 
 rhymers praiſe the town bred, boa. SONIA TL} 
t:others boaſt of noble birtvb deri 28 
Hale borrow! 8 charms explore BIS -2ZE 
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; | pretty Auer M; dg N WWI NE 
paſſion i 144. ard ſrong u N n 5 5 88 


My Daddy left me ge a enough. Nr NS v7 104.4 BY: 


name is mad Tem N 5318 e Wink 


a cratchet the ſaber think. ai een I l py" 
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ife foe 2 _— day r., N 1 A 


2 SIN v d VP 
Now ave 8 ol Ie gr Wy Name 
* Old-Englands fag Yds auer dn chief. oO 14 
18 * N * \f\ 
Vall the young fiegins At. | = „ ee 3 de SIND. 
Gotham TO ene Is) Wir ae at . 
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night died -at bis-apartments —__ >. 347. 


15 thow ugly e eye A rde Ul 8 LS, 2 | 
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02 the genf — abs. 3 — 57 
Of a noble race ar Shentin - Rt ag 97 
Our guidman came ame at ben 98 
0 Yes and weet I wat tlat ane 1 pt 
er O Ie O Yes and weel I wat Bats three er 


O Yes, O Yes, O Yes, A brethren and 1 Fer © ot 165d. 


Of all the trades that ever [ fees WL, A «328 — 


Our Thomas is a blackſmith” douſe | TY SUN 51 
Ohe days avhen I was young _-"'. = © - 199. 
O'rarce /how, O brave JP (r 22 
len tell boa Hercules ( / ( 
Rich, young and beautiful * m WTI TY 
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Says my Uncle I pray now diſcover e 
Sifafe erriv'd at Yoſt. BY SO BD ISHII — * 33 wo 

Sve, in his chair, wiſe Gohahis ee _ e 
Shame light on this aworld*s pelf | x3, 08G. 


Says Phelim, in Ireland © ID — 117 


Since pleaſure s in faſhion” + 2 „ Re 3 * 197 : 


— ſomething you aft : yon * ah — 0 7 — II . 227 


Te wh Gofips they merrily mer * W. 
The Laid of Kircaldy and unet did tt 
The Prieft of the Pariſh- rode bir garone unn, * 40 | 
Tiere was abonnyblads ns ana Sagas. 
There was once, it was ſaid” < a 
There's mony braw-Fockies and Jener Waſh 5.41 Nl. 
741 care on yerſell now” 2 VO AND dy} 1s A WS 
le He. 8 5 zee, * we? 
vas on A Monday afterneon * ans COILED "wit 
bas laft Satarday afternoon \ wr * * 12: 
Fe, at the Phinin$ nid Bon." = 6 DIS ls > 
D, morningꝑ, fo Be S er ee . e 1 
Two Welchmen partners in a 7M + * > 155 
ere ome {zy that au bun Wee 3 77 
Tir girhi of Aeg mon ae, 280 161. 
T he ſages of old - „ 
There liv'd a wife in our gate end. gn eee Ig 
Da all ye fair parnaſiannine WY 14 7+ 
e Wa came forth frae the barn < 187 


1 


Tearly beloved pariſhioners 1 

T 75 ers apologies oftemtimes fe 

The 3 the goddeſſes - 
There was a little man 

There * 


Ver ir mine hefo | — — 

We may vl afert r no: mortal denies — 

While gentle folks ſtrut- in their ſilver and 8 

While ſome pretty ſonnets imiite — | 

When firft 1 laid fiege to my Chloris 

Why flay you at bome < - 

IWhat acharming thing*s a battle 

When tutor'd by — 6 

When I was a midſhipm 

When fong ef ſhepherds in «rica rode ays 

Was ne er in Scotland heard or — 

Whence comes it neighbour Dick  —— * — 
V aue what'n manniſhment's ti.. 


When Doll had nowdone milking her co 
E 


* * 
* 3 


Lou all know lis cuſtomary ting 

Ze wrong heads and flrong heads. 

Dou talk af new England i 

Ze true honeſt Britons | — 

e fone of the ſuuttle 

Fe rakes that are jolly. 

Ye lads and ye laſſes who bither effort: 
Te Warwick/hire lads aud ye Pais 
4 e chearful campaniou - 
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=. "Britor's Clans. 80 N. a 18 des 3 
$5" O ME ye lads who wiſhito ſhine, e M 
* 2 „ ri ghüm future ſtory, | GX — 
33 & Haſte to arms and form the ue en 
75 * . Tank 1 to r gory. | 
l Charge the ur; Fold the EW 5 
Brave the worſt of dangers ; 5 
5 Tell the Vlufteri.;g ſons of Frante, 
a That we to 2 are att wy l : ui; p 


8 * 
i „ 


241 LA r 


Britain, when the lion's rous d, 
FA And the flag. is rearin #4 Dat 


” * » * 
» LS 4 * ae wr TS? 


| 1 Alvay s finds hes ſons Aidoe-d Weh de WARS 
| 23 _ * To drub the foe that's daring. | ; 
| TY Charge the „ &C\ 


Hearts of oak with ſpeed advance 
Pour your naval thunder, | a 
On the trembling ſhores of France, | _ 
And firike the world with wonder. : 


Charge the muſket, &. 1 85 
B Honour 


n 


- hy 1 
Honour for the brave to ſhare, 
Is the nobleſt booty; 3 , 
| Guard your coaſts, protect the fair; 5 


For that's a Briton's duty 
Charge the mutet Kc. 


| What if "OM ſhould take their 8 
And form a baſe alliance? 


All unite and Engliſh hearts, 
May * the world defiance. 


ECS Un Us 


Beat the drum the trumpet ſound, 
Manly and united ; 

Danger face maintain your 'ground, 
And 1225 your _—y righted. 


The ay &. 8 ON G IL 
Ark! hark! the Cock crows, *tis day all abroad, 
And looks like a jolly, fair morning: 
Up Roger and James, and drive out your teams, 
Up quickly ta carry the corn in. | 


Davy the drowſy, and Barnaby Bowſy, 

- At breakfaſt we'll flout and we'll jeer, boys: 

Sluggard ſhall chatter with Small-beer-and water, 
ile you ſhall tope off the March- —_ ns 


Laſſes that ſnore, for ſhame give it o'er-; 
Mouth open the flies will be blowing: 5 
To get us ſtout hum gainſt Chriſtmas does come, 5 


Away where the Barley is mowing. 


Is our ſmock ſleeves go bind up the ſheaves too, . 
With nimble young Rowland and Harry, 


And when the work's over, at night give each lover 1 
A hug and a buſs in the dairrx. 1 

There's two for the mow, and two for the plough, Tr b 
Tis then the next labour comes after; | Z 
I'm ſure I hir'd four, but if you want more = 


I'll ſen j you my wife and my daughter. 


E 
| i the luſty, tell Rachel the truſty, 
| he 


barn's a rare place to ſteal garters ; 
"Twixt her and you then, contrive up the mow then, 
And take it at night for your quarters. 
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The Goſſips. SONG III. 
W O Goſlips they merrily met, 
And that in the 2 full ſoon, 
And they were reſolv'd on a whet 
| To keep their ſweet voices in tune; 
Away to the tavern they went, 
Here Joan, why I vow, and proteſt 
That I have a Crown yet unſpent, 
So let's have a cup of the beſt.” 
« And pray Goſſip didn't you hear | 
«© The common report of of the town? 
« A Squire of five hundred a year 
6 Ts married to Doll of the Crown! 1 
% A draggle tail'd ſlut on my word! «© _ 
Fer cloaths hanging ragged and foul ; : 
In troth he would fain have a bird, 
„ 'That would give a groat for an ,-]! 


“And ſhe had a ſiſter laſt year, | 
© Whoſe name they call galloping Peg, 
“ She'd take up a ſtraw with her ear 
« I warrant her, right as my leg; 
A brewer he got her with child, 
But e' en let em brew as they bake; 
& I knew ſhe was wanton and wild 
« But I'Il neither meddle nor make.“ 
Nor I, Goſſip Joan by my troth; 
„ Tho? nevertheleſs I've been told, 
6 She ſtole ſeven yards of broad cloth, 
A ring, and a locket of gold, ponds, 
* A ſmock, and a new pair of ſhoes; | „ 
A flouriſhing madame was ſne! 0 
« Put Margery told me the news, 
« And it ne er ſhall go further for me.” 


— 


« We 


8 * 


| 4 ] ; 

&« We were at a goſſiping club, 
Where we had a cheriſhing cup 

4. Of good humming liquor, ſtrong bub 1 
« And your huſband's name it was up; Fl 

For bearing a powerful ſway, 

All nezghbours his valour have ſeen, 


Por de 10 8 cuckold they ſay | 
A conſtable Goflip I mean. SOA | ; 


Dear Goflip a flip of the tongue 

No harm was intended in mind; 

Chance words they will mingle among 
„Our others we commonly find; 

„ hope you wont take it a miſs,” 
No, no, that were folly in us; 

% And if we perhaps get a kiſs, 1 
„Pray what are our huſbands the worſe ? 


* 


| | The fuft old Gill, tc. 8 ON G 
T F you will be ſtill, then tell you I will, 


* 


Of a fuſty old Gill, that dwells under a hill : 
She has long unpair'd nails, hands cover'd with ſcales; . 
She's ſtill full of ails, and to ſtink never fails. 
Hair louſy with nits, ſhe ſtinks th? arm pits, ö 
She ftill hems and ſpits, and hauks up great bits: . 
Teeth yellow as box, half out with the pox, 4 361 


7 
1 - 


? Her breath ſweet as ſocks, or the ſcent of a fox. 1 * 
Lips ſwarthy and dun, with a mouth like a gun, 


"4 F 


And her flaver does run, as ſwift as the ſun ; DEI” 

Her back has a hill, you may plant a wind mill, =. 1. | 

And her Bum if you will, would the fails well trill, ie] * 
She has a beetle brow, deep furrows enoẽw. 


She's ey'd like a ſow,” flat no?d like aicows., © 
Long hairs on the chin, with a deyliſh g n, 
And ſhe's nealy a kin, to the club footed F ent, 
Behind and before, ſhe's {till running oer; 
© Her toes would be ſore, had ſhe as many more, 
And ſhe cries have a care, like a hog in a fair; FEA 
80 woo her that dare, and win her and wear!“ an 
| 5 


3 
1 K. Y 

2 - 

* 

8 


Then every man began---to | 


E $3 


The Country Wake. $ ON G v. 


OM laſſes and lads, take leave of your dads, 
Away to the may- pole bye 3 _ 6 
For every he, has has got him a ſhe, 
And a fidler ſtanding by : | 
There's Willy has got his Jill, and Johnny has got bis 
Joan, 
1 jig it, jig it, jig it, jig it, jig it, up and down. 
Begin ſays Harry, aye, aye, ſays Mary, | 
We'll lead up Packington's pound; 
Mi no, ſays Nell, and no ſays Doll, 
We'll Giſt Inde St. Ledger” 8 ads 


Pr 


Then every man did put---his hat off to his laſs, 


And every maid did ext fe curt'ſy, G on the 
„ RE 
Strike up ſays Watt, agreed ſays e 
I pray the fiddler play: 


Content ſays Hodge, and fo lays Madge, 


For this is a holiday: „ 
it round about, 


And every maid didjetty it, jetty it, jetty it in and out. | 


You're out ſays Dick, you lie Lays Niek, 
The fidler plays it falſe; = 

And ſo ſays Hugh, and ſo ſays Sue, 

And ſo fays nimble Elfe : 

The fiddler then began---tv play the tune again, 
 Amndeverymaid did trip it, trip it, trip it unto the men- 


Let's kiſs ſays Nan, eontent ſays Jane, 
And ſo ſays every ſhe ; 
How many fays Nat, why three ſays Matt, | 
For this is x maidens fee: | of | 
But they inſtead of three, did give them bal a ſcore, 
The men in kindneſs, kindneſs, GIN gave —— 
as many more. 


Then after an hour they went to a bower 


To play for ale and cakes; 
And kiſſes too---until they were due, 


The laiſes held the ſtakes: : Ae 
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The women then began to quarrel with the men, 
And bid them take their kiſſes back, and give them 
their own again. | 2 
Thus, they ſat until it was late, 
And tir'd the fiddler quite, 


With ſinging and playing, without any paying, 


From morning until night: 
They told the A Kilestben, they'd pay him for his play, 
And each gave two pence, two pence, two pence, two 
pence and went their way. | 


. Good night fays Ciſs, good on ſays Priſs, 


Good night ſays Harry to Doll ; 


Good night ſays John, good night fays Joan, 


Good night ſays every one : | 
Some ran, ſome went, ſome ſtaid; ſome tarry'd by the way; i 
Each bound themſelves in kiſſes twelve, to meet the- 


next holiday. 


- 
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2 am 4 poor country Clown. + 8 0 N. * I. 
1 Am a poor country Clown, OY... 
Who lately came to this town 3 J SO 
J heard the folks ſay, | | 


- *T'was a place very gay 3 


And I long'd for to ſee it I own. 


F luckily met with a friend, 

Who I begg'd his aſſiſtanes would Und, 
We rambl'd about, | ne | 
Thro' rabble and rout ; :; . 


Till J thought the whole Wold at an oped 


We went to a place call'd the play, | a 

nals = I thought for to ſee feng g 3 
They murder'd a King, 
Which I thought a ſad thing: 


Vet the people went laughing away. 


The fineſt of all the gay ſights, - *Y 


e with a number of lights . 
. Where 


N 


Where they warble and ſing, . 
Like birds in the ſpring 
And muſic with pleaſure unites. 


I wiſh, and I wiſh, I muſt own, 
We had ſuch a Place! in our W Ha O08 
Or er'n at the fair, F RO 
If it could be brought there ; 
It would pay well fer brin Sing it. down, 


7 — 


A Mixcanoth 6 on Fr Evening of the 1 Rrcarrs. 


1IT.T LE Muſes come and cry, 
| Put your finger in your Eye; 
Join the Macaroni kind, 
Demn the Weather demn the Wind. 
Winds that rumple powder'd Hair, 
Winds that fright the feather'd fair, 
Winds that blow our hats away, 
And rudely with our Ruffles play. 
Winds that drown' the gentle Note 
Fritter'd through a gentle Throat; | eV, 
Winds that clouds around us throw, WES 45/7 360-31 
And ſpoil the glitter of our Show. | „ ns 
Denn the Winds that us have ſtirr T F 
On Friday June the twenty third, | 208 
To plague the Macaroni kind: | 
Demn the Rain, and demn the Wind. : 


. 
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E My ſweet pretty n SONG VII. 
M Y ſweet pretty Mogg, you're as ſoft as a Bog, 
And wild as a Kitten, and wild as a Kitten ; 


Thoſe eyes on your face---(O pity my caſe) 
Poor Dermot hath ſmitten, poor Dermot hath ſmitten, // 

Far ſofter than filk, and as fair as new- mix 
Your lilly white hand i is, your lilly white hand is: * 
Your Shape's like a pail; from Four head to your tail, 


2 re 1 as a wand is, , you're Rrait as a wand is. 
Yous 


* - 
2. 


1 


. —— 


Ls 


Your lips red 2s cherr;es, and your curling hair is 
As black as the Devil, as black as the Devil : 
Your breath is as ſweet too as any Potatoe, 
Or orange from ſeville, or orange from ſeville. 
When dreſs'd in your baddice, you trip like a Goddeſs, 
So nimble, ſo friſky ! To Wadi ſo friſky ! 
A. kiis on your cheek ('tis ſo ſoft and fo fleek) a 
Would warm me like whiſky, would warm me like whiſky. 


I grunt and I pine, and I ſob like a ſwine, 
Becauſe your' re ſo cruel, becauſe you're fo cruel. 
No reſt I can take; ai aſleep or awake _ 

I dream of my jewel, I dream of my jewel. 
| Your Hate then give over; nor Dermont your 
So cruelly handle, ſo eruelly handle; 
Or Dermont muſt die, like a pig in à ſty, 
Or the ſnuff of a candle, the fnuff of a range. 


4 


lover 
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Molly Mogg. 8 ON G IX. 
Says my uncle, I pray now diſcover . 
What has been the cauſe of your woes, 


That you pine and you whine like a lover? 
. I've ſeen Molly Mogg cf the Roſe... 


Oh Nephew your grief 1s but folly, | 

In town you may find better prog; db: 4 
Half a crown there will get you a Molly, 

A Molly much better than Mogg. 


The ſchool boy's delight i is a play day, 
Tube ſchoolmaſter's joy is to flog, 
A fop's the delight of a lady, 

But mine is in ſweet Molly Mogg. 


Will O' Wiſp leads the traveller a gabe, Ke, 
O'er ditch o'er quagmire and bog; M2115 DHS, 

But no light can cer ſet me madding, „„ 
But the eyes of my ſweet Molly Mogg. i RF 


For guineas in other men's breeches,”: , 
ou * will paum and wil col. Rd 


t - 


But I envy them none of their riches, 
So I paum my ſweet Molly Mogg. 


The heart that's half wounded is ranging, . 
It leaps here and there like a frog; . 

But my heart can never be changing, 
*Tis fo fixt on ſweet Molly Mogg. | 


A letter when I am inditing, | | | -:- = 

Comes Cupid and gives me a jog, +. 1 
And I fill all my paper with writing 
Of nothing but ſweet Molly Mogg. 


I feel I'm in love to diſtraction, 1 
My ſenſes are loſt in a fog, - 
And in nothing can find nkfaciida,. 14 
But in thoughtsof my ſweet Molly Mogg. . 


If I would not give up the three graces 
I with I mi A hang like a dog, 

And at court FJ the drawing room faces, 
For a glance at my tweet Molly Mogg. 


When Molly comes up with the unn 
I "Then jealouſy ſets me a | 
To be ſure, ſhe's a bit for t - Niicar,. 
And ſo I ſhall loſe Molly Mogg- 
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| 77 ifs in ber Teens A Cantate £5 R 
Rrcirarivz. e een, 
I C H, young, and beautiful, Driver gr 
Had ſigh'd unmarried fifteen years away; 
No youth as yet, had made his paſſion known 7 - ++ a | 
Strange! theſe accompliſhments and lie alone ti: 13 
Yet ſo it was; the cauſe I cannot tell, rn £5 - 
And thus, impatient, ſung the giddy, Belle. „ 
. Tong young Jockey, we 5 Fel bx 2 
. Tell me little fooliſh Cupid, 5 
Why fo croſs, and rudely cop? 1 
Be no longer dull and ſtup id 16% - 
wre a playfull, wanton Boy: 37 1055 GD 3 
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Tell around my matehlefs beauty, 
Tell that J have youth and charms ; 
Tell my Riches, 'tis thy duty; 
Bring a Lover to my arms : 
Loet him be old, or let him be froward, 
Let him be ſenſible, foolith, or vain, _ 
Let him be coxcomb,— let him be Coward, 
I can ſmile him to courage again: 
Tell me ye maids, 
Tell me ye ſwains, 
Can you ſay ſo ? 
Mould you do ſo? 
Can you, would you, would you, can you, 
Can you ſigh for a lover ſo? 


RECITATIVE. 


Scarce had ſhe ſung th' effuſion of her grief, 
When Cupid in compaſſion ſent relief: 


A bluff, » young, martial blade was ſeen t' advance, 


And thus he roar'd with noiſy complatiance. 
Alx, Why hoaw now ſaucy Fade, fc, 


Blood, fire, and ſword, my dear ! 


Men call me captain flaſh ma'am z 
Had I a rival here, 


Thus I his head would daſh ma 'am; | | 
Blood ! my dear. 


Blood, thunder, guts, and hell! 
How faithful I adore ye; 
Tis not in man to tell, 
By all my future glory. 
j 4 rn Guts 484 Hell! 
Your * i can pleaſe, 
Whene'er you're in the . ma' am; 
Mow thouſands by the knees, 


Then make them dance on ſtumps ma am, 
Vou to pleat 


I am faithful to my word; 
If I'm a coward, blame me; 


J 


K . 
Behold n my ſlaſhing ſword ; 


I'm great as Cæſar, damme ! 
Ata word. 


RkECITrATIvE. 


Here he ſtopt ſhort, ith* midſt of of his careen, 
And our young novice harrow'd up with fear ; 
Lucky for her, a Paddy young and ſtout, 


Without reſiſtance kick'd the boaſter out; 


Then ſhut the door, to make all faſt within, 
And leering, thus his carrol did begin. - 


Air. St. Patrick's day in the morning. 
Now arra dear creature, moſt faireft in feature, 


- I'm ſure your inferior can never be found; 


Were you at Dublin city, you would be fo pretty, 
I'd ſwear you the faireſt in London town: | 
Tho not ſo excellent, as our lord Lieutenar-, 
With Iriſhmen two or three thouſand beſide ; 
Yet before we are married, They*llbedeadand . 
And then king of beauty 7 ne'er be denied, 
On our wedding day night i' the morning. 


Ah hone ! my dear honey, I've plenty of money, 


If once we were gotten to Ireland's dear ground; : 


It will ſet you a ſinging, to ſee my gold ring, and 
A diamond th? middle nine inches around: . 
I'm forty third couſin, to Lords, forty dozen; 
My father's own {elf was the Lord—knows who; 
Here's guineas a hundred,--No,--fait I was plunder'd, 
But when we're two couples, you'll widen that flaw, 
3 our wedding day night in the N | 


 ReciTaTIVE. 
Tho- tir d of living ſingle, yet our maid 
Was not in haſte with poverty to wed; | 
Poor Patrick's tatter'd Hreeches gave de, COMES bay 
So he in doleful dumps, was order*d— thence ! 
Nor was ſhe long alone; _flow creak'd the door, 
A Quaker 2 6h ſnails, came 2 ring to her; 


„ 


AIR. 
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Air. Were Ro very. fou“ hut we're gaily yet. 

Slow. | IRS 

Thou fair beds of earth, look not the rabble e on 5 
Fly the wickedneſs of this our Babylon; 

Look not to me in the ſpirit of wrathfulneſs, 
But in the ſpirit of love and of faithfulneſs. 
Duick. 

Yea I'll dance to leaſe: thee, ye rl ſing and caper; 
Tho? ſuch feats are frail, ev? n as the morning vapour; 
'Tho? our laws forbid it, even, verily, verily, —— 
Tal de ral lal lal la, fing cafe. merri Y- merrily. 


Shaw. 

Dear ſiſter Deke wilt thee but love me, 
To raiſe ſeed unto thee the. ſpirit doth move me; 
For thee ſiſter Daphnah, behold Ido die ah! 
Like to a bruis'd reed is thy friend Hezekiah. 

Quick. Lea I'Il dance to pleaſe thee &c. 


RxciraArivz. 
While thus he caper'd it, with aukward mirth, 
A frown from Daphne ſtruck him to the earth; 
Aſham'd at once, of his ungodly airs, _ 


He without biddin: g ſimper d down the f fates: : 


Leaving poor Hezekiah to his fate 

A Sailor, next appear'd before the gate; . 

And thund' ring fearleſly, with all his might, 3 | 

Thus rous'd the Lady from her ſhort] Treſpite 
Alx. Fack of Wapping. * n 

Well, now I've got within gun - lor. 


What need to think of flying; 
So tack about, and quick give Pu 


You're at my mercy lying; 
From poop to prow, I'm match for you $5 9719 1509 


* 73 7 F*. 2 - ak = 


My veſſel ne er can found; i+ & 4G 
By Jove I ſwear, I do not fer be 
A fifteen thouſand pounder. . oa! | 
To de rol lol lol elde. 5 


e RECITATIVE:-: 1 1. 51. 
Thus fung the chearful Tar, and N lng 4 2 1 18 
For a Lid anſwer to his honeſt LOO IL 5 T4. 


— 


WM. 
But {till the envious door kept ſhut between, 
So Jack budg'd off, as if no harm had been : 
Not long the maid continued in her fears 
A far more gentle rap aſſail'd her ears; 
A Frenchman danc'd along, and cringing low, 
Sung thus, while proſtrate 1d to kiſs her toe. 
i Ai. Guardian Angels. : 
Ah! mine angels of dis nation, 
You be vair, en Verite; 
Vid deſpair I tell a' my paffion, 
Den oh! bring une remedie: 
See votre ſlave, inde grand flutter, 
Vile a melting vid deſire; PR, 
Vor des vine eyes, alas! 
Be de two burning glaſs, 
Dat be ſet mine ſoul on vire. 


RECITATIVE. 

Long he'd have ſung, of torment, flame, what not? 
But that a brimſtone ſmell proclaim'd a Scot z © 
Who with his itch, his figure, and his tongue, 
ocar'd out Monſieur, then thus right oontitly ſung. :, 

Air. Nancy's to the Green Waed gane. 
Troth bra* Laſſie I'ſe na blate. s 

I mak as free as ony 151 
And may auld Tyburn be my gate, 

Gin ye're no unco bonny : 
Yer filler, and yer canny face, 

Sets a' the Kintry ringin, 

And gin I ha'na?. won the grace, 

Pure Sawney mun be hingin. 


Gin e' er ye ca? at Aberdeen, 
Pſe be right glad to ſee ye; 
A crowdie, and the lang Kail green, 
As dainties I will gie ye; : 
But gif we canno* weel agree, 
And dinna click a fancy | 
Sin i' ſe baith , and weel to ſee, 12 
Mea“ ye ſcornfu' K . 


Rect | 


#". 


E 
: ReciTaTiveE. 
Daphne at once, diſpatch'd the bonny Chic) 


Wha turn'd, and ca'd her like a vara De'il; 


Syne gang'd his gate; and to ſucceed the Joon, 
Before her ſtood a Zomerſetſhire clown; 

With wooden Clogs, three times he ſerap'd the floor, 
'Then fat him down, and thus ale to her, of | 


Am. Young Strephon be went. 


Ads heart ! pretty Maiden, thou'rt r EE vine, = 
In thoſe zilken gowns, and lac'd lappets of thine; 


Zo vine, by the zookers! I cannot tell _— 
To ſpeak to ſo gallant, a lady as thou; 


Thy cheek like hung beef, or a loin of tell 's 7 
With eyes, like a pair of clear Briſtqw-ſtq e Buttons; 5 


ing high derry, derry, and when ſhall we marry, 


Zing Harry and Daphen, Zing Daphen and F a 
My vather he's gien me three crowns and a groaty + 


And ſent un' to London, e' vine zunday coat; 


F've zaddled our Peg, and we'll both hobble down; | 


Amazing the bumpkins of our little town; 

And dad will take out, if your veathers Il venture, 

A zide o'th' old houſe, for his Daughter to enter, 
Zing high derry derry, and when ſhall we m Fry, 
Zing: en and Daphen, Zing Daplict 1185 arrys 


: ReciTarive. | Ber fr tis rt 
Away, begon- the weary maiden cry 4%. 55 
Will thus my bliſs, be {HI ye gods denied; ERS: 
Tho' proudly felf ſuſſicient to complain, 
The man of worth alone can eaſe my pain: en 
While yet the accents dwelt: upon her ton gill 6 


1 < 


A man of worth appear d. and t thus divig TY * 


Alx. In infancy our bopes ond oY 
To thee, dear charmer of my heart, þ i 41 ey 
As to my heav'n I fly; - een 
Then kindly ſmile and eaſe my ſmart; t 4.4 35 


— 


_ *T'werc cruel to deny. "IRC 
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( i]. 
Long time in abſence have I pin'd; . 
; Sweet hope ne'er eas'd my Care 5 | 
How happy now! could I but find, - ; 
My charmer good as fair. 7 4 PEA 
eie 72 5; , 4 
When firſt the gentle youth began to ſpeak, 
A virgin glow, bedeck'd the damfel's cheek ; 
But when Mis love in ſofteſt words he told, 
Gods ! *twas too much, for woman to withold; 
To fax him ſure, ſhe muſter'd all her charms, "4.48 9 
Then thus confeſt, encircPd in his arms. 3 : 
Am. Her ſheep had in clufterr: | 
When a foppiſh pretender laid claim to my heart, 
And foolifhly boaſted his ffane 
I ſmil'd or I frown'd, with abundance of art; 
And who but the lool was to blame? | | 
But when a kind lover with honeſty ſaes, * ; 
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And modeſtly urges his bliſs | 
*Tis I'm in the wrong, if I croflly refuſe z | : 
Or play with a 2 5 like his. 


Came all hands aloft. , SON G KI. 
LL hands up aloft, ſwab the couch fore and aft, 
For the punch clubbers ſtraight will be fitting; 

For fear the ſhip:roll, ſling off a full bowl, | 
For our honour let all things be fitting: 
In an ocean of punch, we to night will bf fail ; 
I'th bowl were in ſea-room, then pox on the gale. 
Here's to thee meſſmatee: 
Thank's honeſt Tom, tis a health te the King; 
Whulſt the larboard man drinks, let the ſtarboard man 
ng, FF 
Cho. With full double cue 
r fn =," 1 
And then we'll turn out, with a whoo wp-whan whoo ; 
But let's drink *ere we go, but lets drink ere We go 
125 DB 3::;.-. 34 "Phe 


f 16 3 


The wind's veering aft, then let's pans ev'ry al, $ 
_ She'll bear all — top ſails a trip; 
Heave the log ſrom the poop, it blows a freſh gale, 


And a juſt account on the board keep, {1 
Sheruns the eight knots; and eight cups to my thinking, 2 
That 8 a cup for n knot, mu be > or our. 2 | 
drinking; | R Was? I E | 
Here's to thee. Ain 3 11555 1 4X a 
Thanks honeſt: John, tis a health to: the 3 4 4 
While the one is a drinking the other ſhall fog : "TY * 
Cho. With full double cups &c. # 
The quartier muſt count while the fareraaft man wn; 3 2 
Here's a health to each Tar where'er bound; 2 
Who ſauffs at his bumper, ſhall be drubb'd at. the gears, E 
The depth of each cup therefore ſound... _ 4 
To our noble Commander, to his honour and wealth ; 3 
Mae he drown and be damn'd, that refuſes the health.” 8 
Here's to thee honeſt Harry : | 4 
Thanks honeſt Will, old true penny fm! iT 
While the one 18 a drinking, e other malt fl: 
Cbo. With full double cups Kc. . 
What news on the deck. ho? it blows a 8 2 
She lies a try under her mizen ; 3 1 
Why what tho! ſhes dees, will it do any harm. 4 I 
Ha bumper more does us all reaſnn ; 7B 
The bowl muſt be fill'd boys, in ſpite. of the every: ; 4 
Lare, yarely, huzza! let us aul all together. N. 
Here's to thee Peter: By 
Thanks honeſt Joe, about let it go, L . 
5 we che jb ll e & is, here ar the « wind plow NS 3 
- 10 1 4 wr: 81:22 Ae deter TH cant {£41 244 Fra 7 
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Die Zu ir of Rirtally. SONG XII. W 8d 12 
H E. Laird of Kircaldy anti Janet did meet, Je 
He. Kifs*d her” SUIS her and cad; her. bis 
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feet, 
And it yell gang along wi me, 530 quo? he, 
Ye fall Ky ain lamb and love, Janct * 


But 


1 


But if I gang alang wi” ye, ye munna fail 
To feed me wr bannocks, and gude hearty kail; 


But its hooly, and fairly, my Janet quo' he, 
Is na* crowdies and dribbly beer, gude meat for che. 


To toſs up a crowdie 1 think i its a ſhame, 


And dribbly beer gies | me the gripe | o' the wame, 
It rifts at my rumple, an” gars the win” flee 3 of 
And the de'el ſcowp i your dowp, Janet quo he. 
But gif ye wad hae me to ſhine like the moon, 
Ve mun buy me clock ſtockings, and timberheel'd oon; ; 
A blue knot of ribbands, with rings twa or three 
And its are ye gaun wood again, Janet quo he. 
Ye may gaſp at the win” and ſmoor in a pool, 1: 
For what dye ye think at I'll be fic a fool? | 
To'pawn aw? my land to hing pride upo ye; ; 
So n may, gae- drown yerſeh, Janet-quo? he. , 
They may g gaſp at the win” and hing on a rope, © 
For ne'er i an urchin, ſall ſcowp at my dowp, 5 25:48. 
Nor neꝰ er a ſcab Laird fall] join giblets wi' me; 
And ſo * may gae hang Jets LY . ne. 


PURGATORY Abd — and FOR PER ina 
clear Light, by the Rev. Father Murtoch' O* Lavery 
 Prieft A1 the Pariſhes of St. John's, Dromore; Fo 
Macherlin ; n a ſuneral Sermon upon the death of 

| Terence Mlootery, o one of his Pariſhioners. a 


Vivi poſt funerea Virtua 112 g 


My FartnDs, . | 's [Bo Sa FE 
OU all know-tiſh ns ting vid clargy, fen 
dey are going to preaſh a ſharmon dat dey will 
take a text from ſhome plauſh of de Shcripture z 4h for 
dat very reaſon, becauſn he iſh = vill not do it; 
for becauſh TE EW in de right, velh wry in de- 
AS yet. 5 9 91.4 
nd ah dere are a great 7 ade here: rogerher pon . 
diſh l nome ST "Om" ſhurch of Eng- 
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ua. 
landman, and Home of my own reliſluon, dat | is Roman 
Catolick, I ſhall praiſh you a ſharmon in Engliſh, dat 
you vill all equally underſtand vat vas ſhay. 

And de ſhubjec I ſhuſe to inſhiſt upon, aſh de moſht 
proper for diſh occaſhion, ifh Purgatory : Derefore 
Fir/?, I ſhall prove to you dat , nd ifh really ſuch a 
plazſh,afſh Purgatory, ——Shecondly, I ſhall delheribe 
diſh Purgatory to you all, Tirdly, I vill ſnew you de 
Peaanſa and purgation of dat Purgatory, —And, 


Laſbih, J will apply de doctrine to diſh preſent occa- 


F 


ion. 8 


For vroofof de firſht ting den, that dere iſh ently” | 
ſuſh a phaſh as atory ; or a {mbus paatrum, where: 


de ſhouls of all our friends depart diſh life do go, and 


are purge from deir remaining ſhin and polution, I need 


may no more to you dat are Catolicks, den diſh, dat it 
iſn a doctrine upheld by de Pope hiſh own ſhelf, and by 
our own holy Shurch "A own ſhelf 3 She iſh in de plaaſh 


of your raiſhon, ſhenſes, and underſhtandin ng 3 and- hath 
di 


power to ſhudge, « decree and determine, and diQate, and 


ordain, in all matters of Rehſhion, and Divinity, and 
Doctrine; and all dat tendſh to your ſhouls, and your 


bodies, and your eſhtateſh, and your conſhaunſhes ; and 
to diſh vorld, and to dat viſh iſh to come; he dat tink- 


eth or mudſheth for himſhelf, doſh commit moſt horrid 


blaſhphemy and hereſhy, and T warrant you will meet 


his reward, in ſhome plauſh or another. 
But for de convichhion of oder deitorhinations, as; 


pretend to fhee vid deir own eyes, as de ſhaying iſh, 1 


will ſhew more ſhubftantial proof and it iſh diſh. 
Van Lazaruſh vas raiſh up from de dead, after he had 


been five nor tree dayſn i in de grave, till he vaſh ſhtink ; 


again; now vere vaſh dat man's ſhoul all de phile? 
45 15 ! ab! in hell he could not be, for out of hell dere 
2h no redmption; : in heaven he could not be, for de 


ſhoys of dat happy plaaſh are ſho great, he vid never 


come to diſh vicked vorld a and go mto a ſhtinking 
Carcaſe dat mofht rotten in de grave; Ergo, it vaſh'in 
Purgatory, or de tirdp laafh ;—Let any eretic of yon 
all auſwer me oderwiylh Now: by de ſhoul of de hol * 
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prieſt dere vaih 


gatory. 7 2 2 Y —_ 
But again vee are tould in de holy Goſppel of Shaint 


Sheneſis ſome fere nor noder, dat we are all contamina- 
ted vid de pollutious of ſhin; dat none are torouga 
righteous, no not van; and dat no unclean ting fhail 


eater into de kingdom, of heaven; vere den ſhall, dey 


go? all, we hope vill nat go to hell - Tig hot; for. 
dere are a great many good men Rπẽa]p g licks, yet 
not ſ:o good, aſh to enter plump into Cat holy plaaſh,, 
vidaut deir cleanſing and purgation, z and now let de 
proteſhtants, ſhay vat dey, pleaſe, -I tell you by de ſagcub. 
of de holy Prieſht, dat dere iſh no poſhibility of ever 
getting to heaven, vidout-undergo dew pen2nth er pur- 
gation in diſh tird place.—It iſh plain den dat de ſhouls, 
of all our friendſh depart dith lifz, veut to diſh Purga- 
tory, aſn vell as poor Terence here now deſheace. 

But fither you ever heard, fat ſhort of a plaaſh dis 
Purgatory iſn, and fat your friends are ſhuffering dere, 
I cannot tell; you never did from me aſh I remember, 


and pon my conſhaunce I know. nobody vaſh able to 


teaſh you dat doctrine but myſhelf: I ſhall derefore 
take dis opportunity of explaining her a little to you. 
And in de firſht, plaaſh, it iſn a very large plaaſh 
you may beſure, fen it receives all true Catolieks, who 
are moſht numerous people pon faaſh of de earth; for 
beſides all Fraanſh, nor Spain, nor Itlay, Rome, Pariſh, 


and de two tirds.of Ireland, dere are a great many more 


dat for getting into de revenue and de other advantage- 


ous. poſt,have call dem ſhines protethtants, (and by de 
ſhoul of my dear Goflip, dere are are great numberſh of 


dem) but are trne Ctoſicks in deir heartſh : ſho dat you, 


ſhee, dere are but a very few. hearty enemiſh to uh, 
moſt of which are goſh damn d phiggiſh Phiſpaterians ; 
ch! oh! de Devil run away vid dem all! 


But here by de hy, ou may obſerye phat a parcel of 2 
coward hearted ſhons nor whores of bitches axe vee, to 


be ſha long keep down by a parcel of damy'd heretics ; if 


E 


no oder plaaſh for him to be, but our 


od 


* 


— r —¹·—ꝛmÄ 


„ 
handſh; but vee ſhubmit vid a ſhlaviſh 8 to 


deir heretic Goverment; vee are hinder to carry arms, 
and made mere ſhoals to deir brogueth 3 but by my 
ſhoul, veejvill have our day about vid dem: — De King, 
of Fraunſh, de King of Spain ctſhittera, all de ſhaints, 
our holy mother ſhurch, all de Scotch, and be me ſhoul, 
de very virgin Mery her ownſhelf vill fight- for uſh ; 
den vee vill eſhtabliſh, our Reliſſrion and our eſhtateſh: 
ain, torro all Ireland, and I myſhelf may be lord of 
7 42g and of Lavrey's Bog, before I die yet. 
But after ſho long a digreſſion, I muſt return to iy 
explanation of Purgatory. ä 
In de ſhecond planſh, for its tüte, it i ſhuſt 
in the middle my friendſh, between heaven and hell, 
from hell on one ſhide by a mall paper wall only, but 
ſrom heaven on toder fhide, by a ſhtrong vall of adamant, 
vid gatesh of brash, of fitch Peter keepeth the key. 
But I vill illuſtrate her to you by de following hamitt- 
| tude; you all know Miſhter Harriſon's houſe pon Mira, 
1 fen you go in, dere ish de parlour pon one hand. 
de kitchen pon toder, dere ish de hall in de middle: vel 
den, de parlour, ish heaven, de kitchen ish hell, and de 5 
hall ish Purgatory: in de middle; fen any van like y- : 
shelf, who ish in de habit of a ſhentleman, dat ish who! 
ish a Roman Catolick, he vill be ſhewn to de. „parlour ; F. 
but before he ish entitled to enter, he musht vipe, and 
rub and clean hish foots, upon a matt in de hall, dat ish 
he musht do the penansh and Purgations f dat tird 
Plaash ; dat ish he musht have money pon his pocket 
too, to pay de reckoging, or he vill not be admitted 
into de parlour ; dat ish he musht pay de Clergy for. 
raying him out of purgatory, or by my ſhoul, ſhaint 
Peter vill not let him in vou all know vell enoug rh. 
But again if any come into de hall wid dirty 0 rag 
ged apparel and widout de dephila doit upon deir poc 
et, as de Phiſpetarians and all oder heretics do; dey vill 
immediately be trusht down into de kitchen, dat ed hell 
my friendsh; noqueshtion vill be aſk, no excuſe be heard, 
but hey and away widout repleven or benefit of Cler ae 
HO 1725 8 m? to de — cle ; to abs 
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de 8 and purgation, de thoulsh of teas Hed 
Ficndeh do ſhuffer and undergo, in dish Purgatory. 
De theveresht...of van oeh punishmentsh, ish de 
ſitink of hereticks tronging to hell; de damnable ſteneh 
of de phig L which makesh me curl my 
noſe to tink upon. 

De ſhecond punishment, ieh occafioned by at being 
ſhituate / pon de very edge of hell; for de Plaach ish Mi 
laid wid grate flags of iron and beach, vish are ſho fron g- 
ly heated. by the grate firegh below, dat tish grate tor- 
mentsh to valk pon dem: you know fen you vill trow 
off your broguesh by de firc fhide at night, and ſhet your 
feetsh up Sy. {tone in de hearsh, he vill be very ſhore, 
Ah! 3 he? By ſhoul you ish ſive hundred times ash 
ſhore ash dat: or if you would make a truly experiment of 
de ting, take a griddle and put her pon de fire, till the he 
red hot; den. Ker her down, and clap your bare arsh 
pon dat, and dat vill be a nearer reshemblance of 113 

till, but vill not come up to her yet. It ih cuſb 
aty vid ush Catolicks, to provide againſht our dear 
parted friendsh ſhuffering dish tormentsh, by p 2 
pair of new broag Sh ? _ deir foots in de epflin 3 vieh 
I may confeſsh, may & ſhome ſhervice, dat ish if dey 
take care to pay de preeſtit vell, for he pray dem out. 
before de broagsh be burn; but if not, de devil a bit 
ill he ſaignify; far you know if he ſhtay-long in, de 
ſhoal of de broagsh vill hoon be burn, and den Seat bet 
ter vill he be? it ish better to give de Priesht de broag- 
ush, akelf, and he vill pray dem out ſha much ſhookes' 
den de broagsh vill lasht upon de iron flag ſhtones. - 

But de turd! and greateſt puniſhment, Iſh a great big 
black ug ly devil of Br omans, dat ſtandſh dere with an 
iron 2 in het hand; and ſhe iſh traſhing dem torro de 
aaſh i in a mofit, terrible manner; and fat ever rakes of. 

iel vaſh guilty of de ſhin, he vill be traſhing pon 
it very part: If he'vath tee ving, the vill come over 
hiſh kauckelſh fo hard, dat he iſh better be box with ten 
and. twenty hungry Scotchraen - and if he vaſh adul- 
terys , nor ſornication, ab! ah! ah! you may gueſs vho 


vill get his payment ſhoundly : In ſhort, ſhe vill be trash- 
ing. 


Tl 


ing, and cranking, , and dey vill be 7 IP and roaring, 

and curſing dere friendſh dat vill give nothing to de Clare 
8Y, to pray them out of dat. 

tink obw my friendsh, I have prove to your dat dere 

* really ſuch a plauſh ash  Purgato! , and: dat de 


thouls of all our friendsh depart dish e are dere, _ 


vell ash dish pershon now deceashe. : 

In de ſhecond place, I have deſcribe Purgatory 
you,—And tirdly I have ſhewn you fat terrible tis 
your friendsh are ſhuffering dere, and dat I myshelf, ash 
being Priesht of dish Pariah, 
any bo from deſe torments—if I am paid for it. 

Vho den among you vill give a. groat to have dich 


man's ſhoul out of Purgatory ?—cum you men dere ;-— 


rell dere ish van groat make heapht, "wr are very 
flow. 
_ Vell here ich van, and two, nor 1 nor e nor 
five, fixsk, feven, aight, nine, nor ten groat:—ten groat! 


will no bodich give more? vhat, dish man's ſhoul vorth | 
no more dan ten groat ? Augh! auh! auh! a poor ſtory 
ff you give nothing ? nor 


Zou Turlo h? arah ! you devilsh you, are yow not alt 


indeed! Phat Phelemy ! v 


ish revelations ? Come you' vomans dare, give money 


nor yarn nor flax, nor butter, nor ſhomething z come, 
Acshviridith, Shovonne, Awnnah, and Norah, and all 


of you; Phat de Devil are you doing? fat no more 
Stocten 2?—Vell, hoo vill give me three - pence? varah 


vell—will nobody more give three-pence ?—hoo vill 
. two-pence fat vill no body give two-pence? 


00 vill give van penny itſelf not van penny to be 
got among you all? ah! Mawnum goh Tiah, August, 


£099 Mabrir Maubir, you are all of you a parcel of vick- _ 


ed devilsh and vorſe; —and me preashing ſho long and 
ſho good a ſharmon to yo, all, dat you never hear de 
like before, dat cosht me a whole two months, in 
ſhtudying and composhing, for de good of your ſhinful, 

vicked, and damned ſhoulsh, and you vill give me no- 


thing for de ſupport of my body. T owe Joſeph Usher, 


of . or dish coat pon my back, and if tis 


not paid, let me fee, —in tree half houreh time, he vill 
pay 


have a power of nnn 
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2 me pon confinement in de * chail I fad * 
XX you devils you, Shee ves. vill neous of . pour shin- 

ful shoulss. 

Mo, you dat bave not give de full gu wack: ; 
better var you to- 3 notin 5 at all, for nishments 

cf your friendsh vill not only be ſcorchin 215 ſcorching-. 

and feorching, but halfing, and Db and tearing 

in peeshes; var you dat give tree-pence, I vill pray tree 

quarters of your friend out, and leave toder quarter in 2 
for toder penny; you dat gave two-pence, I vill pray 

von half out, and leave toder: you dat give van penny, 

J vill pray van quarter out, and leave toder in torment: 


and you dat give only nothing at all, —ah !-hone'!- but 
your frinds poor ſhoulsh ſtiall remain in everlathting” 
Purgatory all deir life ever after: Sho you dat have no 
— borrow' you devilsh, and mauke up de groat. 
Gloria Podria Whilo Spriduo and Shanto. 


Let zue ſhee, dare iſh van pound tirteen and fix penſhy. 
(d b my — 110 bad bis 2 all dat now! 15 


23 - 4 2 4 
4. 26.4 3 14 E 


. er — 


” 
- 44 


The Beads, or a view 2 the 7 rar 1 778. SONG XIV.” 
Vater and ſtrong heads, attend to myttrains; 
Ve clear heads, and N heads, and heads without 


brains; Iſmall, 
ve thick ſculls, and quiek ſeulls; and heads great and 
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And ye heads that WINE to be heads over all. : 
158 Derry down &c. 
i Ye ney I would not offend for the world, | 
1 * heads, 1 heads, are feather'd and 
_ d; 
1 The mi hty dimenfions, dame nature ſurpriſe „ : * 
0 0 a Sroſely miſtaken Ss ſize. wth = 
1 erry down &. 
. And ye petit Maitres, your bead 1 might ſpare, 
Encumber'd with nothing but powder and hair, - 
Who vainly diſgrace the true Monkey race, 1 
y * the tail from its own native place. | 
=_ -: Derry down, &c. 
| | | _— 


E 24 1. 


8 might be ſaid, durſt I venture my ay, 
On crown d heads, and round heads, oftheſe moderntimes; 
But this ſlippery path let me cautiouſſy tread, A 


The neck elſe may anſwer, perhaps for the head. 
Derry down, &Cc: 


The heads of the church, and the heads of the ſtate, 
Have taught much, and wrought much, toomuchtorepent, 
On the neck of corruption uplifted !tis ſaid, _ 


Some rulers alas ! are too bigh by the head. 
| Derry down &c. 


ve — and dreamers of politic things, 
Frojecting the downfal of Kingdoms and kings, 
Can your wiſdom declare how the body is fed, 


1 the members rebel, and wage war with the head,. 
erry down —_. 


2 een e ie of the law, 

92 bring caſe in point, do not point out a flaw ; . 

If reaſon is treaſon, what plea ſhall I plead, _ 

To your chief I appeal, for your chit os a bead, 

Derry down &c. 

On 8 s boſom DIE liberty ſmil' d, 

The parent grew ſtrong while ſhe folter'd her child "rs 

Neglecting the offspring, a fever ſhe bred, 


Which contracted 8 . and diſtracted "348 heads 
Derry down & c. 


Ve learned ſtate 8 your labours ne. 


Proceeding by bleeding, to — her brain; 
Much leſs can your art the loſt members —— 5 5 2 


Amputation 2 W ſomething more. 
Derry down, &e. 
Pale goddeſs of whim ! WA r cheeks lean or cha, 
Thy influence ſeizes an Engliſhman's ſeull; 1 
He blunders, yet wonders his ſchemes ever fail, e 


Tho” often e the head for the tail. 720 
1 down ae. K 
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De Wincheſter Wedding. 8 O NG XV, 
T Wincheſter there was a deal) 
The like, was never ſeen, | 
Twixt Juſty Ralph of Reading, 
And bonny black Beſs of the Green: 
The fiddlers were crowding before; 
Each laſs was as fine asa queen 
2 There was a hundred and more, 
1 For all the whole country came in; 
4 Briſk Robin led Roſe fo fair, 
She look'd like a lilly o'th' vale, 


And ruddy-fac'd 5 — led Mary, 
And Roger led beuncing Nell. 


With Tommy came ſmiling Katy ; e Eo 
He help*d her over the ſtile, | 
And ſwore there was none ſo pretty, 
In forty and forty long mile: 
Kit gavea green gown to . 
And lent her his hand to riſe; 
But Jenny was jeer'd by Watty, 
For looking blue under the eyes : 
| Thus merrily chatting all, 9 
Y They paſs to the bride- houſe along, 
With Johnny and pretty fac'd Nancy, 
The faireſt of all the throng. 


The bridegroom came out to meet "ils . 
Afraid the dinner was ſpoil'd, ,. 
And uſher'd 'em in to treat %em, 3 
With bak'd, and roaſted, and boil'd. | 
The lads were ſo briſk and jolly, - 
For each had his love by his ſide; 6 
But Willy was melancholy, | 1 1 | 
For he had a mind for < bride ; 
Then Philip begins her health, 
And turns a er- glaſs to by umn 
But Jenkin was reckon'd for OE: 
The beſt in Chriſtendom. 


— b Ang 


11 


And now they had din'd, N 

Into the mid of the Hall, 

The fidlers ftruck up for dancing, 
And Jeremy led up the Ball : 

But Margery kept a quarrel, _ pk: 
A laſs that was proud of, Jes peif, is 

*Cauſe Arthur had ſtolen her garter, 7 
And ſwore he wou'd tie it himſelf: 

She ſtrugl'd, and bluſh'd, and frown? 
And was ready with anger to crys | 

*Cauſe Arthur in tying her garter, 
Had ſlipt his hand too high. | 


And now for throwing the Stocking, 
The Bride away was led; 
The Bridegroom got dnzalc, and was knocking 77 
For candles to light em to bed: Ls 
But Robin finding him ſilly, 
Moſt friendly took him aſide, 
The while that his wife was with Willy, 
A playing at Hooper's hide; 
Ad now the warm game begins, 
I q)he critical minute was come, 
And chatting, and billing, and kiſſing, 
Went merrily round the room. 


For Stephen was kind to Betty, 
And blithe as a bird in the. ſprin g 
And Tommy was fo to Katy, 
And wedded her with a ruſh ring: 
Sukie that danc'd with cuſhion, 
An hour from the room had been gone, 
And Barnaby knew by her bluſhing, | 
That ſome other dance had.þeen done 3 
And thus of fity fair maidens, 
That came to the wedding with men, 
Scarce hve of the fifty were Toft ye, 


That ſo did return again. 
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| Guinifted Song, 8.0 N G þ - — 
F all the yonng firgins ſo fair, 
Oo Which Pritain's great monarchy owns, 


In peauty there's none can compare, 
With th he charming tear Gwinifred Shones. 


Unenviet the ſpletit contition, | | t 
Of princes that ſit upon thrones, n 

The higheſt of all hur ampition, EE” 
Is the lofe of fair Gwinifred Shones. 


Pold mortals the clobe will ſearch ofer, 
For gold and for tiamont ſtones; 

But hur can more treaſure tiſcov err 1 
In peautiful Gwinifred Shones. : 


From the piggeſt great mountain in Pritain, 
Hur would fenture the preaking hur pones, 

So that the ſoft lap hur might hit on ß; 
Of peautiful Gwinifred Shones. 1 


Not the nightingale's pitiful note, |. 
Can expreſs how poor Shenkin P 
Hur fate, when in places remote, 6 


Hur is apſent from Gwinifred Shones. 


Hur lofe is than honey far fweeter, © - 
And hur is no Shenkin ap drones 

Hur would lapour.in proſe agd/in-metreg,. | 
To praiſe hur dear Gwinifred' Shones. 4 


As the harp of St. Tavit Turpaffe / 1542 Hd + 
The p pagp 2567 5 12 twettles and crones; 
So Lapelle; „and all laſſes, a 
Are — *PY . >winifred, Nan. 4 


3 - * * - WT” "IF" *** PR ** 8 6 
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Tu COURTSHIP. s un. * 


Tune, Mabrovin and Abtr ation. 


2 ſing you ſong of a modern date; hs 
. a damſel who had a good eſtate 3 
| * > ; Rich, 


_ 5 —_ — 
* . 
* - 


1 J 
Rich, young, and beautiful, whoſe name it was Kate: 
She was mightly teaz'd with admirers of late. 
Admiration! admiration f 
Oh the wonderful admiration ! 


The firſt was a beau, much reſemblin g an ape, 
That had broken its chain, and made its efcape 
He came into her preſence with many a ſcrape, 


Cock ſure of the maid from his delicate ſhape. 
OS | Affectation &c. 


The next was a ſot, who Sante porn g drunk, 
Juſt as he had quitted his bottle and punk; 


| But his half rotten carcaſe ſo dev*hiſhly ſtunk, 


That his hopes were all blaſted, and projects were ſunk. | x 
„ | Intoxication &c. 


- The next was a youth with a ſorrowful air, 
Who had fallen a victim to love and diſpair; 
He*d not the leaſt proſpect of gaining the fair, 


So juſt came to die, and to end all his care. 
5 Dieſperation &c. 


A Bully came next with a glove in his hat, 
A ſtring of new oaths he had learnt quite pat; 
He brag'd of his courage with impudent chat, 
But to tell you the truth, he'd-have ſtarted at that. 
n 3 3 Elevation, &. 


Then in came a Quaker, friend Elijah Prim, 
Hid under the ſhade of a thirteen inch brim; 
What ever he did *twas the ſpirit mov'd him, 
But I'm ſure he had none, for he moy'd not a limb. 
3 | nſpiration &c. 


A Rake who had been of her fortune appris' d, 
In a Conjurer's habit his perſon diſguis'd ; | 
Her Fortune to tell, was the ſcheme he devis d; 
But his beard was pull'd off, and his cunning ſurpris'd. 


Conjuration &c. 


An Iriſh dear Shoy was the next that came ing 
Tho” bare were his buttocks, yet rough was his chin, 


* A ſnap of toe fingers. — hh 
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who, 
2 


t 55 1 


A blundering ſtory 8 1 1 9 in, ee 1 a 


But Kate by ſuch e he could not win. 
Botheration &c. 


At length a e Captain directed by fame, 8 
Repair'd to the Damſel, and put in a claim; = 
His offers were ta'en, and he carried the Dame, 


So if they're not happy, themſelves are to blame. 
A Confummatron, Kc. 


„ 
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Tar CALICOE PRINTER. 'SONG Din. * 


Tune, Come et Us thre, eg 
C OME come to my aid; all ye lads of the trades 


Volunteers in one cauſe let us enter; 355 
Sit round in a ring, join chorus and king 
In praiſe of à Calicoe Printer. 


Tho? cuſtom and law; have ſhackled us 85 

And bound us all faſt by indenture; 

Yet {fill we are free, while e'er we agree, 
In the cuſtoms and laws of a Printer. 


O'e zardous ſeas, let thoſe go that pleaſe, 
once life and property venture; 
But ne'er will we roam; tong flouriſh at kome, 
The trade of a Gilfzoe FF 


When cenſur'd as rule, by Miſs Haughty the prodes 
In reaſon we ought to acquaint her, 
That life would ill vex the pride of hes ſex, SG. 

Without &'er a Calicoe Printer. , - K 


But the ſenſible fair; with us will deckaves 71 on 
That natare's n& regular painter; Wy cs” 
That nothing like art can finiſh each br 1431 
By the hands of a Calicoe' Printer: e 


When a bluff Froving blade, furveys a fair maid, 


Dreſt out in the charms we have lent her; 3 4 
Enxaptur'd he cries, (ſhot in at thie eyes) 2 
2 curſe on the Calico Printer. . 
| SRO a May 


t 30 1 


May commerce then ſmile on her favourite iſle, 
And let fame with the voice of a ſtentor, 


To north and to ſouth, , from her forty tongu'd 1 


Proclaim the great deeds of the — - 


ts. 
— 


* wy 


——_— 
— 


— 
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Meſſinate Tom. and brother. 57 SON G XIX. 


Tom. 


| Fack. 


Tom. 


Fack. 


Tom. 


Nay ſome will have their pairs, 


A puter ſhould be carted. 


Fune, Why how now madam flirt. 
N OW goes it brother Jace 75; 


Vou' re grown ſo much a beau now, 


Had I ſeen by, your back, 
D me if I'd have known you. 
Brother Jack. 
What chear old meſſmate Tow? 
You look as if you'd cry now, 
But I have news from home, 
Will 1 5 Jou jump maſt high now. 
8 Meſſmate Tom. 
Since our brave tow” ring Hawke, 
HFas ſhewn the French his talons, 
*I will ſoon be peace they talk 3 
If fo we'll drink off gallons. ———2 


To brave ] Hawke. 88 


Huzza ! my hearty cock !? I: 
For this news damn all ſorrow, 1 

Ply pawn my fhirt and frock, © 
But II get drunk tomorrow. 


Bare cock! . f 


When all the ſhips are paid. 
We'll lead a merry life boy⸗ʒ 


"Blood ! then how we'll 1 | 


With Ev" one his wife boy. 12 
7 When we're pit! 


7 


'They'1} be ſo open hearted ; : 
And dete will have chairs, | mw 


Alli pai, 


Sack 


Tom. 


| Fack. 


Tom. 


Fack. 


Tom. 


KY 


The bawds Fs d——d mammas, 


From Pl 


ymouth up gale, n 
Will deek their clumſy * oc 


With rings and gau 7 — 


ot their mas. 


But then the higeſt funn, 

Will be when all is ſpent fir, 
Jo ſee ſome ragged run; 

And ſome keep alwayslent fir. 


For paſt . | 


Our proud lieutenants then, 
Thoſe empty —— ſporters, 
May pimps turn to men, 


_Compenions to 


ir porters. | 
Not proud then. 


Our raidhipmen now beaux, - 
It makes me laugh to think boys, ; 

Will cry about old cloaths ; . T ET 

And corporals turn link, boys. 


Amongft 
You'll ſee in jails and cages, | 
Lieutenants of marines, 
And doQors mates onſta 


To thoſe 8 


the d———n'd odd ſcenes, . 


"Tie ona Ear ton. 


D' d odd lese 


That us'd to cheat us daily, 55 1 


Will ſtül remain a knave, 


And follow ſome bum-bailey., 


Dirty ſlave ! 


Fack. Then while we range en, is: 
| Juſt come perhaps from Guinea, 1 

The whores, with ſcarce a clout, 

eln ſee ſhipꝰ't for Virginia. | R 


Both. 


* 


| That day then jolly. buck, TY 
- Well et the taps a flowi 
And drink 4 reſt and grea 


rw ws, 


3 


neck, 


To Pitt, Hawke's and. rol ec YG 


+ 
" 
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775 


Jolly Buck } - 


fa T. 


; 7 r German | D IALGGUF a = 
faveen Mynheer Eupharſon and Mynheer Vanſlawken. 


'A S I vas go by de tirteen cantons, dat is de place 
FP | vere de vas ſell de alamote peef, who ſhould. pe 
ſtand at de doors, but Mynheer 7 an/lawkeu and Myn- 
heer Vandyſan. Zo, Mynheer YVan/lawken vas to ſay to 
me, vat is de matter you nefer vas go down to the Veen's 
head at Yealſea, to play de game at de Dutch robers. 
Zo, I ſay to him, I never vas go dere, but I vill go ſome 
time or anoders, Zo, he zay to me, come now, come 
now, and pring your vifes along vid you. Zo I ſay to 
him, fair, I vas got ne'er a vifes. Zo he ſay to me den 1 
ſuppoſe yon keep a fauker-womans—yes, fair, ſays I—I 
vas keep a fauker-womans to be ſure, fair. Zo den hezay 
to me vel, vel, pring your fauker-womans along vid you. 
Zo I go into Newkner's-lane, I feſh mine fauker-womans 
and away ve vas go to de Veen's-head;at 7ealſea, yelt 
py his majeſty's bon-houſe. Ven ve vas come dere, dere 
vas Mynheer FVanſlaaulen, Mynheer LY dndyfon,/and' his 
vifes, and his vife's broders, and Mynheer o9/5r:ichen, 
and his fauders and moders. Zo Mynheer Vanſlaauten 
he vas ſay to me, fair, I vil play vid you at de Dutch 
robbers for any monie. Zo away ve vas go at it, and 
vile he vas look ofer de vallat de younk fauker-womans;z 
as vas to go py—py got, ſair, I vas tipp all nine, four 
I puſh down mid de powl and five mid doter hand: — 
Hey fat de divils-ifh- de matter now? Vat yau tipe all 
nine? ſays Mynheer Yanflawken :—Yes, fair, ſays I 
— I vas tip all nine.:—by. got dat. vas not fair ſayg 
 Mynheer Y anſflawken:i—yes 2 ſays I, dat vas very fair. 
Vell, vell, ſays Mynheer Vanſtlaauten, I cou'd not ſee, 1 
had not eyes in mine aurſe. Zo den he ſay, he vou'd 
play aneders game along mid me. Zo I play anoder 
games —and anoder, and anoder, by got I vas beat him 
every one. Zo he ſaid he voud play no. more games, 
but voud go into de room behind de bar, and hafe a 
tankard of de ſhmilt beers and baper of de ſhmoilt to- 
bacco. 2 in de man vile, my fauker-vomans vas in 
de bar, along mid de vomans of de houſe, and madam 


Van- 


T 


Vanſtaaulen- Zo de vomans of de houſe, vas fay to 
mine fauker-woman—madam vile you pleaſe to come 
and ſhit down by me. Zo mine fauker- woman vas ſhit 
down by de vomans of de houſe, and de vomans of de 
houſe vas ſhit down by mine fauker-womans. Zo de 
voman of de houſe ſhe ſay to madam Fanſlawken, and 
mine fauker-woman, ladies, vill you have a trop of a 


trams. Zo by got, they drink five or fix drams a piece, 


dey vas very ſoper vomans to be ſure. Zo in de mean 
vile Mynheer Y anflawtenvas tumble into a great diſpute, 
about viſh vas the greateſt mans de El--or of Hun-, 
or de St————er. Zo as I vas come from . — 
mineſelfs, I zay de E- = of Z—ov—r vas a more 
greater man as he. Den Mynheer Yanflawken, ſay, 
pfhaw, pſhaw, de Er of Z—#—:r, is no more as a 
fooliſh young voman's, dat vas make me mad as de devils. 
Zo I ſay by Got he is no more as fookſh young boy, ſs 
| you vas a har for dat, den he vas come up to me, and 
ife me a diveliſi dump of de eye. Zo den I go up to 
him, and gif him anoder dump. Zo den be came up to 
me and gife me mea dump of de yeek, den I gife anoder 
dump of de yeek, away den we go to it, dare vas dump 
for dump, and plump for plump, till Mynheer Vanſſaau- 
ken vas got me down on de floor. Zo as I vas lye down 
on de floor, vat muſt F do den, Mynheer vas a great tall 
groſs mans come ſau, and I vas a little ſpare mans 
come ſau. So by Got, a comical thought vas come in- 
to mine head, dat I vou'd bite de Du/>man's noſe. Zo 
by Got I turn about, and I bite his noſe troo and troo,— 
Donderand Blacſen ſays Mynheer, vat is you pite a mans 
noſe No fair, ſaid I, I did not pite your noſe.. By Got, 
ſays Mynheer FVanſlaaulen, you vas a tammd lyar, if you 
ſay you was not pite my nofe. Zo I ſay, indeed fair, I 
did not. Donder and Blackſen you he you dief, only 
ee now yentlemens, how it vas hangi g dingle dangle, one 
way and de oter by a litel bit of ſkin. Zo den all de 
yentlemens ſay, it vas a damnt ſhame dat one man ſhoud 
pite anoder mans noſe. ' Zo one yentlemans vas come 
and gife me a dump, and another came and gife me a 


dump, by Got dey ge me ten hundred thouſand dumps, - 


t 1. 


and kick me out 1 20 251 vas go donn 
ſtairs, I zay murder! murder! Zo who ſhould me up 
but an Engliſhmary, as T vas know ferry vell. Zo 2 5 
to him, come along mid me, here is Mynheer Vanſlaau- 
len ſays; I hafe pite his noſe O Gt d—m his plood 
ſays de Engliſbman, tell him he pit his noſe his own ſelf, 
by Got I tought it vas very comical, dat a man ſhou'd - 
pite his own noſe: however J know de Engliſbmant vas 
very good at de dumps, and de plumps, he vas bete 
nine or ten Daſhmam preſently; J vas run in, dere! 
dere ſays I, Mynheer V. anſlanuten, vou vas a black - 
guard, you vas a ſcoundreb and a diefsman, you ſay I 
vas pite your noſe, by Got ſair, you pite your own. 
noſe your own ſelves. Got tam mine ploods gen- 
tlemens, ſays Mynheer Yanfawken, here is a black» 
here is a — Now yentlemens, J vill be 
jug' d by ye, veder it is poſſible a mans can pite his own 
noſe his on ſelves. Zo all de yentlemen ſay no to be 
ſure— But Mynheer Hoo/inecken a very grave viſe mans 
vas ſniting by de fire fide, drinkin his tankard of de ſmilſkt 
peer and ſmoa king his pipe of de ſmoiſht tobago. Len- 
tlemens fays he, noding is impoſſible with Got —if Got 
pleaſe a man may pite his on noſe his own ſelves. Z0 
den all de yentlemen vas fall aboard de great fat Dau- 
man, and give him ten hundred douſand dumps for pite 
his own nofe his own ſelf, and lay it upon anoder mans. 
But in de mean vile, who ſhould: come in but Mynheer 
Vandonder mant, de comical Duſhmans,'by Got he was 
| a conical mans,” ſo comical, he make yow-ſkite' your 
brogenbrooks, he vas come in, O yentlemen, yentle- 
mens, ſays he, vat is the reaſon of de damt noiſe and bot- 
terations. Come, come, ſhit, down, fays he, I vill giff 
Fou a pit of # Dutch ſong. Zo den dey all call ſilence, 
for r Vanudonder mam ſong, and Mynheer Vans 
2 vas begin. 4 EE ens. © 2 
Vonk coop macarxmus 8 | 
My moiſnet ha“ en con gelt, 
'Efiloon ye vel macarina ſcope 5 
Myre gelt is out o' mine ſack alofe, 
Vonk coop macarmus - | 
_ moiſnet hav'en con gelt. Holy 


. 


1 
Hool and fairh. 8 0 N G xxI. 


\ Own in yon Aes dar- 0 couple did tarry, 


the wife ſhe-drank naithing but wine Ld: canary n 


The goodman complain*d to her friends right airly. 
0h! gin my wife wad drink hooly and fairly: 


Firſt ſhe drank crommy, and ſyne ſhe drank. garie, 

Since, ſhe has drunken my bonny gray marie, 

That carried me through the dub and EINE: 

; f &c. 
She's arünken her ſtockens, we has ſhe her ſhoon, | 


And now ſhe has drunken her bonny new gown ; 
| us s drunken her ſark that cover'd her rarely. 


But when ſhe drinks my claiths, I canna well ſpare, 
When I'm wr my goſſips, it angers me fairly.” . 
5 0h. 4 &c. 
My ſunday's coat me has laid it a wad, 
The beſt blue bonnet was e' ei on my Head; 
At kirk and at market I'm cover'd but barely. 


The 3 white mittens I wore on, my bands, 
To her neighbour's wife ſhe's laid them in pawns 
My bane-headed aff, that I looꝰd ſo 5. FR 


I never was for wrangliog nor ſtrife, 
Nor did I deny her the comforts of life, 
For when there' s a war, I'm ay: for a parely. 


When ther's any money; he maun keep 1 the purſe, 
If I ſeek a babie, ſhe'll ſcold and ſhe'll curſe, 
She lives like een, I ſerimped ang ſparely. WEE 


04! Ke 


A pint wi' — e 1 wad her allow; 


* 


But when ſhe fits down, ſhe drinks till ſhe's tut . 


# 


And when ſhe his fou, ſhe? s Unco camſtrarie. | 
| . Oh! &c. 


- 
a, Wheg 
* 
— 
” 


O Ko. 
Wad ſhe ata her ain things, L wad nae much care 5 


- 0h ! Ke. 


"0b! K. 


b Ke. 


TE 
ES 


t 56 1; 


When he comes to the ſtreet, ſhe roars and ſhe rants, 
Has no fear of her neighbours nor minds the houſe wants; 
Roars ſome fooliſh lilt, like Up your heart Charlie. 

* 0b! Kc 


[- Aud ah ſhe comes hame ſhe lays on the lads, 
She calls the laſſes baith bitches and jads, 

And me my ainſel, an auld cuckold Charlie. | 
. 0h! gin my ewife wad drink oy and and FR | 


— 2 


— — — — — * * * 
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The humble PLS 8 O NG XXII. 


N Scotland there liv'd a humble * 5 
He had neither houſe, nor hauld nor hame; 
But he was weel liked by ilka bodie, 
And they gae him ſunkets to rax his wame. 


5 A nievfou o* meal a handfou o- groats, 
6 A dawd of a bannock, or herring brie, / 
Cauld parach, or the lickings 0” plates; © 49 
Wad make him as blyth as a ee _ be. 


His wallets ahint and afore did bie 
In as good order as wallets could be: 

A lang kail gully hang down by his fide,” Se ade: 
And a mickle nowt-horn to rowt on had he. 8 SR 


It hapen'd ill, it happen'd warſe, OO WO 
It hapened ſomebody: ſa him hes 0556 7 2 118 
And who, do ye think, was at his late mauks.j.. FA 
But lads and laſſes of high. 7 baton nod” 


Some were blythe, and ſome were fad, dM 
And ſome they played at blind-harrie 

But, ſudenly up ſtarted the ſtraked Carle, 5 

= Il redd you good folks, tak tent o me. 


Up gate Kate that fat i* nook ; Wi 
Vow kimmer and how do ye? 

Up he gat, and ca'd her limmer, 'S 
And ruggit, and tuggit, her cockernonie. 


7 
- 4 


They 


©; 317 


They houkit his grave in Duket's kirk-yard 8:5 


Even fair fa* the companie ! 


But when they were gaun to lay him ith' yird, 


'The fint a dead, nor dead was he. 


And when they brought him to Duket's kirk- yard, 


He dunted the kiſt, the boords did flie ; 


And when they were gaun to lay him ith” yird, 


In fell the kiſt and out lap he. 


He cried I'm cauld, I'm unco cauld: 
Fu' faſt ran the folk, and fu? faſt ran he; 
But he was firſt hame at his ain ingle fide, 
And he — to drink his ain . 


— 


Mem. — 
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Aue and bis outty Gun. 8 O N G XXII. 


B „ blyth, blyth was he, 
Blyth was ſhe butt and ben ; 


And wah ſhe loo'd a Hawick gill, 
And leugh to ſee a tappit hen. 

She took me in, and ſet me down, 
And heght to keep me lawing free; 

But, cunning carling that ſhe was, 
She gart me birle my bawbie. 


We loo'd the liquor well enough; 
But wae's my heart my caſh was done 


Before that I had quench'd my drowth, 


And laith I was to pawn my ſhoon, 
When we had three times toom'd our ſtoop, - 
And the neiſt chappin new begun, 
In ſtarted, to heeze up our hope, 
Young Andro' with his cutty gun. 


The carling dene en her kebbuck ben, | 


With girdle-ca es well toaſted brown; | 


Well does the canny kimmer ken, 
They gar the ſcuds gae ak down. 


— 


e 88 Bab 7 
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We ca'd the bicker aft about, LEY 
Till dawning we nel er jee'd our bun, 
And ay the cleaneſt drinker out 

Was Andro' with his cutty gun. 


He did like ony mavis fing, 
And as I in his oxter ſat, 

He ca'd me ay his bonny thing, 1 
And mony a ſappy kiſs I gat, 98 

I hae been eaſt, I hae been weſt, . 
I hae been far ayont the ſun, 


But the blytheſt lad that e*er I fa 


Was Andro? with his cutty gun. 


£ . 
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The Iriſh Wedding. $ O NG XXIV. 


| ＋ H E prieſt of the pariſh rode ie garene Bea, 


And married young Phelim to his dear Shevan, 
There was Padrig and Dermot, and ten ſcore beſide, 
With long flails and pitch-forks to wait on the Bride. 

Chorus. You're welcome heartily, "welcome Gramacree, : 


Welcome all of you aye by my troath. 
There was Ellen and Roſeen and dear Sheelah Wee, 


O hone! *pon my ſoul ſhe's the cuſhlea ma cree, © .; 


There was patties and ratties in long legged pan, 


Sat 2. on Bohraons as faſt as they can. 


And yowre, Kc. 2 | 
There was tuff aa briſbea like gads I may ſay, 


And dipt ruſhes platted burnꝰd brighter than day, 5 0 


Rare victuals in platters were ſet in a row, _ 
And neat wooden trenchers far whiter than ſnow. . 


| | b 4 "And you? re, Kc. 5 : 
There was young cail and nettles mixt ** Daene 
wee, 


Made the rareſt call cannon that e*er you did: ſee, / 


There was maſkans of butter laid on not ſtruans, 

* * Iſkea-baha ferv'd up in quahaans, GX E047 
| * you're, &c. 

Take 


K 


Take away the diſhes and platters Sha | 
ria a health to the bride Sbudurth a voorneen, 
Then the 1 ſtruck up, we danced all in a ring, ; 


| Each r maiden a queen, and each man was a king. 
And you re, &c. | 


When we fell a dancing * man gave a — of; 
To his ſweet-heart that ſmack'd like the dab of _ 
We daaced till we ſweated, our buts they did ſmo 


80 Arong the __ piper had like to be choak'd. 
: Ad youre, &c. 


When the Bride and Bride-groom they pulbd of 
their hoſe, | 

| No perſon cou'd ſtand for the ſmell of their toes, | 

When the Bride and Bride-groom were put into bed, 


She el off her 8705 to o put under her head. 
And you re, &c. 


We kiſs'd ok we parted, each man took his leave, 
The poor tired Bride-groom look*d wonderful grave, 
So we all returned home cotented and gay, 2 
To our plows and our milk-pails *till next holiday. 

Tou re welcome all of you welcome 1 = 
N elcome gramacree aye by my troath.. = RAC x7 
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"The Davxres Conrxx's Ramble.” 


"I 


ä 6— _—_—_ 


O, ſafe Ea at laſt; thanks to a ſtrong . and 

a good underſtanding es pox on the dogs! 

they thought to have maſtered me, by plying this 
den throat of mine, with as much liquor, as though I 
had been an Alderman at a city} feaſt; — but honeſt 
Criſpin of Cripplegate bit em and came away with his 
budget full, and as ſober as ever I'd wiſh to be. Betty? 
Betty ? bring me a pot of half and half, but be ſure you 
don't mix it. Let's fee, what have we got here ?- 
confound the backs of theſe chairs! they're always bes 
bind. —hum— What a d—n'd candle's this, one can 


5 . 40 2 77 e * Newcaſtle oper cnn: the Cum- 
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berland Chronicle :—hah ! 1 reading Saturday and 
* ſunday's poſts, —It is ſaid that Dodor Banks and Mr. 
«. Sal-a-mander, will by command of her Majeſty, un- 
© dertake a voyage round hum the head dreſs of the 
< preſent month; ah! and orders are received at the 
© victualling office accordingly, for a ſupply of thirty- 
« fix months proviſions.” hun. We — from Car- 
« lifte, that as a great parſonage was going in his Cha- 
* not to Windſor, he fell a ſleep with the eandle burn- 
ing in his hand, and ſet fire to the bed-cloaths;: Ay, 
* that might happen through the careleſſaeſs of the 
driver. 'So, * Whitehaven— Yeſterday arrived here from 
« Philadelphia, with difpatches-on board—the moſt vio- 
ent ſtorm of thunder and lightning ever remembered :? 
Pſhaw ! that's notbing but a bam upon the miniſtry. 
« Yeſterday morning about three o*clock thisaiternoon, 
« a fire broke out in an empty houſe, and entirely con- 
„ ſamated all the furniture; an elderly middle ag'd wo- 
“man coming by at the fame time, fell into a cinder 
« cieve and was drowned. Saturday morning about 
&« four o' clock in the afternoon, a woman was commit- 
6 ted to Bridewelt by Mr. John Wilding Efq. for bar- 
& barouſly ſcraping her baftard child to death with 
« oyſter ſhells ;”? firſt murder of the kind I ever heard of. 
, Foreign news, Piccadilly, Auguſt the 34th, yeſter- 
4 day a woman was ſafely delivered of a ſme boy, with 
a wooden leg.” Oh! this is all d—n'd lies, this can 
never be true. ¶ Lights the pipe, Cc. I went to ſee a 
friend of mine t'other day, he's a coachman in a gentle - 
man's family, and he aſked me to go to the play with 
him :—Play fays I, why what play is it? Why,” fays 
he, © *tis King Hamlet and the prince of Dunkirk ;*? 
King Hamlet and the prince of Dunkirk ſays I, that 
can never be; for I have got all the Roman Emperors. 
lock'd up in my cloſet, and I am ſure there is none of 
their names begins with an H, unleſs it is Titus Vaſhpa- 
ſion.—ſo preſently the Cook and the Coachman got 
quarreling, about who had travelled fartheſt ; and in the 
midſt of the fcnuffle, the Cook tumbled the Coachman 
into the dripping pan; now ſays the Coachman 5 may 
; | | Wear 


E 
ſwear I have travelled fartheſt ; for I have travelled i into 
Greaſe ; indeed ſo he had for he was d—n'd greaſy. 

I have three as fine children as a man ould with to 
ſtick a knife into; There's my ſon Tommy, he is a fine 
ſcholar ; he writes two exceeding fine hands, one he can-' 
not read himſelf, and the other nobody can read for M. 
— Now there is my daughter Polly ſhe lives with an old 
Parſon ; ſhe was ſo d-—n'd cunning t'other day, as to 
mend the Parſons black ſtockings with white worſted ; 
ſo that the poor Parſon was forced to hop to the church 
likeamagpye.—Why Betty! Betty ! this ſon of a whore 
of a maid goes upſtairsforty times a day, and never comes 
down again. — But its all one to Criſpin, —let the 
world $0 as it will, I can divert myſelf with an * ſong. 


Tho? aCobler i is calbd but a low occupation, 
The practice of cobling is come into faſhion, 
From me up to thoſe who wou'd cobble the. nation. 


Some ſay that old England wants heel-piecing, true, 
Our Country is trod upon like an old ſnoe, 
And may heel-picces want, aye, and head- pieces too. | 


One, vamping our old conſtitution pretends, 
And turn and tranſlate us to ſerve ſelf and friends, 
All this is but botchin g to ſerve their own ends. 


Each roof in this Iſland with liberty rings, 
The good of their country each party-man bn 
The ſenſe of that phraſe 1—my country! Sg things. 


I. but i ſhou'd I, the ſtate have a hand in! 
Good ſouls I'd be picking, the bad be diſbanding, 
And then we ſhou'd come to à right underſtandin g- 


Againſt want the cunning man wiſely prorides, 0 b 
A ſtorm ſhunning ſhepherd beneath a buſh hides 
So as tlie times change we are ſure to change ſides. 


With my awl in my hand T'il old England defend, 
May K room to my betters who' ve much room to bin 


May t on 1600 r eie or ſoon have an end. 
hop or ro Drgut | To 


With more new L beſides the french 1 


. E * 1 


100 010 chat are E heediehs whateꝰ er may: miſhap, | 
Their hearts are as hard as the ſtone in my lap, 


They'r re taking their ſwing, wou'd their forin 8 was wy. 


raPe 


I begin to was warm, fo I'll doſe up my ſeam, 
Or elfe I cou'd hammer out fuch a fine theme, 


It was about ſomething I ſaw'd in a dream. 


To my laſt I am come, and that ſhall not laſt long, 
So that is the laſt of a poor cobler's ſong; . 


May . now be right who till now have been wrong. 


Ry tt. — © „** — — "7 — "0 IR ——m— 
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Old Boglend turwd Now | 8 O N G: XxxV . 


* 0 U talk of New England, I mul balleve.” 
Old England is changed, and doth us deceive z 
Fil aſk you a queſtion or two by your leave. 

Pray is not Old England grown new fir ? 

Pray i is not Old England grown new? 


We have new faſhioned heargs We and new faſhioned 


. Jocks . 
And new faſhioned hats, for your new pated | blocks ; 


Then is not old En and, &c. 


New houſes are built, and the Sid on; pull'd do was 
Until the new houſes ſell all the old ground; 


And the Fang ſtand juſt like a horſe in the poulld. 
i So is not old England, &c. 


New faſhions in bed, aud new faſhions at table; 


Old ſervants iſchurgd, a and the new not ſo able ; | 


Nay = good old cuſtom is now but a fable. 


And is not old England, i. 


New hides, new goings, new meaſures, new paces, 


«+0 


New heads for the men, and for women new faces ; "+ 


And * new tricks, to ſet of their old: caſes. 
. And is not old England, Pg 


Mew >. 


. 6 T- 


New tricks i in : oh law, new FERRY in the rolls, 
New bodies they Hbve, and they look for new fouls, — 
ns When the Money is ** for building old pauP . [ 
| And is not old England, kec. 


5 Then folks talk no topger of old England, 

New England is where old England did ftand : - 

New furniſh'd, new faſhion'd, new woman'd, newmann'd. 
| Andi is not old England, &c. 
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The Plain Truth. 8 O N Fel XXVII. 


E may boldly aſſert has no mortal denies, _ 
Me are not all rich, we're not all of a ſize, 


In power not equal, nor equally wiſe. 
5 Which nobody can deny. © 


We can't FS” ſenſe from all thoſe who can peak, 5 4 
Thoſe are not all wiſe who know Latin and Greek, 4 


Nor they're not all e wha preach once a week, 
This nobody can deny. | 


Tis not ev ry poſi tive Coxcomb that's right, 
Tis not ev * Captain Cockade that will fight, 
"T0 not ev'ry wife we dare truſt out of PER 
N . | This nobody can deny. 


| . cloathing oft? covers a belly unfed, i 

A tye wig oft” covers a weak empty head, „ 5 

| A Gate * ee all that is bad. _ . 
This nobody can deny. 


He ER "TY a foul who laves whet after whet, 
He mult be a cuckold that loves a coquet 
And he vies with the nation that's always in debt. > 
alot bio 4. This nobody can den. 4 


£2 Ap o officer's honour is fix'd in the mind, 

To his coat on the left, my Lord's honour's 8 
And _— 1 Lords wear their honour behind. 
; " blo oe - * — can deny. bh 


* Ls * 
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. 


Both fidler and bawd live on dupe- 5 recreation, INT 
Both ſtateſmen and centinel live on the none. 4 


Tom turdman and Lk live both by purgation. 
* This WRT can ci 
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The MAYOR COTHAM.. 
Tune Fove in his Chair. 8 O N 8 r 


1 E E in his — > -o: 
: Wile Gotham's May's ry, 
; With his nods | 
Men and Dogs 
Keeps in awe; 
If he wink 


Kennels ſtink, Fa 54 . 3 


If he ſpeak - 
Pigs ſqueak, 
80 well his Beadles PINE | 
Lord of the ſtreets, _ 
Each vagabond he. bete, 
. Fo Goat | 
e,, 


* 


wick muſt go; By "$4 


Should Carew, 
Or the Jew, | 
Dare to mew— -x 
If he knew, . 
In a ſtring | 

They end bein 8. 

5 By the Law. "4 5 
Cow'd Citizens 
Like cocks in pens, 
Darn't tread their hens 

Or e. 


8 


7 


* 
8 8 


— - — 


9 4 
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Tune 0h an 10 a five Ove 
H! Gotham is a fad town, 
Ro dull and 1 * ; 


SON ix. 


E 
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Where 'tis a crime to ſmile at wit, „ 
And ſinful to be witty. RR 
Should Garriek hither deign to come, F 
Or Cox, with his Muſeum 1 15 
Im doghole dark, no other place, : 
The May'r would chuſe to ſee * em. 


Oh Gotham is a ſad Town, 


A dull vexatious Place; 

| Where real fools are in eſteem; 

Ant ſham ones in diſgrace. 5 

Your ſprightly beaux or men of wit, 
Their number is but ſmall ; 

For thoſe poor twelve that ſhould be wile, 
Are boobies one —_— * 


, 1 RE ** „ WP VEE"4 
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The Tar”, | Conque 8 O N & XXX. 


a Jack tar, but a little while fince, PIG 7 | 
As drunk as beggar, as bold as a prince, 
| Fel foul of an alehouts® and thought it lin, „ 
5 1 wit hout ling, ſo went roaring in. 3 
| He ſearce had fat down, when the landlord came eb. 
With pudding and beef which attracted his eye; 
From the 4 head a ſailor, Jack leapt from bis place, - 


"oY graſping his cudgel gave orders for chace. - 
Derry down, &c. 


ks; it happen'd together ten Frenchman were . 
Reſolvi ng ſoup maigre and frogs to we! 4 A | 
d my order 


Convincꝰd of their error, the 


To be dreſt and ſerv'd * in Thu engliſh 4 55 5 
Derry down, &c. 


At the heels of the landlord Jack quickly appears, 
And made the room echo with three britiſh cheers 3 
Then ſat himſelf down, without any debate, | 


And whip his old chew on his next neighbour's plate. 
| ces Derry * 5 
. . 0 


— 


[4&2 
No ſooner was Jack thus poſſeſt of a place, 
Than thinking it needleſs to wait for the grace, 


In ſpite of their whifpers, the ſtout en 2 thiet, 


The grappled the pudding then boarded the Lord " 
Derry down, 8 


Now nothing could equal the frenchmen's ſurpriſe, 
They ſhrunk up their ſhoulders, and ſtar'd with their 

| eVed, 

From one went a hah ! from another a hem ! 


FREY look'd at their landlord, their landlord at them. _ 
Derry down, &c. - 


One more bold this the reſt, by his brethren's advice, 
Made a ſneaki attempt to come in for a ſlice, 
But Jack cut his fingers, and gave him a check ; 


Crying down with your _ or Pliſoonelear the ducks * 


At length to revenge, all the ES CE” 
t Each ſeiz'd on his knife, and prepar'd for a fight; 3 
Of quarters, ſays Jack, I would not have you think; 


80 22 you ſoup W ſtrike, ſtrike, or you fink... 
Derry down &c. 


| The landlord beholding, approach'd from afar, | 

And ſneaking behind, ſeiz*d the hands of the Tar; 
I've got him ſays he, but he ſcarce could ſay more, 8 

*Ere he found his dull pare where bis heels were before. 
Dtierry down, &. 


Then 1 Jack flouriſn d his truſty old 4 
And lay on his broadſides, ſo faſt and ſo thick; 
He ſo well play'd his part in a minute, that Bur 


Py ee along with their hoſt on the floor. 
Derry. down, & G. 2 


„ * beings difmay'd at their countrymen's fate, 
Each fearing Jack's ſtick would alight on his pate 
Soon vielded him victor, and lord of the main, 
With buinble 2 to bury their ſlain. 


2 28752 don, K - * 32. 
To 


Eater? 


To which he conſented, but order'd that they: mY 
For the beef, and the pudding, and porter ſhould pay; . 
So ſaying, he ſta agger'd away to his wench, | 
Still, e anc crying, down down with the ack, 

| TO hem 0 &c. 
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St. George for England. 8 O N 8 ** 


K Arthur%s{mord, both broadand harp, 1yeliped 


Calibourn, 
Would cut a flint more eaſily than penknife euts a corn: 
As caſe · knife does a capon carve, ſo it would carve arock, 


And ſplit a manat fingleſlaſh, from noddle down to nock, 


— 


He was the cream of Brecknock, and the flower of > 


the welſh' 5 _ . - [plaguy ſquelch. 


But Ge he did the dragon fell, and gave him a 


St. George h he was for England, St. Dennis was for France, "oe 


Bing honi ſoit qui mal y pence. . 


Tanierline with tartarian bow the Turkiſh Cquiidron 


flew, - {made of yew ; 


And brought the pagan ns down, with LIE mann wit 


Much turbans, and much pagan raren, he made to tum 
| ble in duſt; -., 

And heads of Saracens he fixt on 0 pears, as on a fign 5900 
In turkey leather ſcabbard, he did ſheath his blade ſo 


'trenchant, - - [evry inch ont. 


But Goorge he ſwing'd the dragon's. tail, and. cut off . 2 


St. George he was, Ke. 


The Amazon That: eftris was beautiful a bn. | 
She ſear'd her breaſts with iron hot, and bang'd her foes 
with cold; l ſwagger' d, 


Her eye: darts lightning fit to blaſt the proudeſt he that 
And melt the rapier of his ſoul, in its corporeal ſeabbard: 
She kept the chaſtneſs of a nun, in armour as in cloiſter; 


But George undid the dragon, juſt as you'd undo an oyſter. 
Ts 198 * he was, Oc. 


Full 


[ 48 J 


Full fatal tothe Romans was the Carthagi iniaa Hanni- 
Jal, him I mean who did them Sive a der lin r at 
Panne; 
Who baffled by the maſſy rock, twink vinegar for «lie, 
Like plowmen, when they hew their way thro ftubborn | 
rump of beef; | 
| The tawny ſurface ofhis phiz,did ſerve inſtead of vizzard; 
5 But George he made the dragon have a grumpupg i in 


his gizzard. 
St. . — he was, E 


Pendragon nevertergivers'd, but was foradverſedrubbing 8. | 
Nor ever turn'd his back to ought, but to a poſt for 
. ſerubbing: to ire; 
Itch, and welſh blood, did make him hot, and very Prone 
Wasting' d with brimſtone like a match, and wou Pd'as 
| ſoon take fire: 
He wounded, and in their own blpods did anbei | 
Pagans 3 


But George he made the dragon an example to all 

* e ö 7 
85 St. George he whats. 

1 Warwick Guy at dinner time, ene a 


1ant ſavage, 
FA ſtraightway kill'd th” nen lout, Vrioaful of 
5 wrath and cabbage: 
He fought Dun Cow, whoſe mighty heels wad kick 
eo into a ſwoon; _ 
Cow heels oftimes keep up your corps, but theſe would 


beat ye down; __ 

He rear'd up her vaſt crook'd rib, inſtead of arch. . 
aumphal; 

But George hit th' dra 8 ſuch a pelt, which made hin 


on his bum fal 
St. George he was, Ge. 


From man, or churn, great Her@les knew to get bun 
laſting fame 


He'd baſte a giant till the blood, and milk ill butter 


P e; 3 5 
| Often 


E ; 
Often he fought with huge battoon, and oftentimes lie 
| | wy : : 8 [freſh hogſhead; 
Tapp'd a freſh monſter once a month, as vint' ner does 
To Riff Antæus he gave a hug, ſuch as folks give in 
, Cernnalth--:* GVS 
But George he knock*d the dragon dead, as dead as anx 
St. George lie was, GS. 
The Gemini ſprung of an egg, were put into a eradle; 
Their brains with knocks, and fouled ale, were often- 
times full addle; | —_—_ — 
When Jupiter bethought 'em fit to make a heav'nly fign, 
"The lads juſt like their armour, were ſcow'r'd and hung 
up to ſhine ; | 2 ſand tinder; 
Thus were the heav'nly double Dicks, the fons of Jore 
But George he cut the dragon up, as't had been duck 


or winder. | 3 
33 St: George he was, OC. 
By boar-ſpear Meleager acquir'd a laſting name; 
And out of haunch of baſted ſwine; he hew' d eternal fame: 
This beaſt the hero's trowſers ript, by rage that was 
reſiſtleſ es Briſtles: 


And eke the ſtout St. George eftſoon | 
ot ff - St. George he was, &c. *% I 5 7 5 - 
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King Stephen's ſerving men. S ONG XXII. 
N days when good king Stephen reign'd, 1 rank Ne 
; And men they wore long fleeves, Fob Ot 
Our ſov'reign had three ſerving men, * 
And they were eke three thievey, ,,  ' * 
The one he was an Engliſhman, | 
Another was a Scot, "I EY 
The third he was a Welchman'fir ; ,,, . 
Three jolly rogues God wot. 


n 
2 


The 
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G odman quo? ſhe, content am 1, 17900 . 


5 
The Engliſhman he lik'd good chear, 
The Scotchman was a gooſe - cap; 


While Taff eat leeks and toaſted cheeſe, : 


Till his mouth {melt like a mouſe-trap. * m 


| Sawney got drunk with Uſquebaugh, e 


The Engliſhman with ſtale; 
But a mouſe jump'd down the Welchman' 8 throat, 
And they 882 her out by the tail. 


The Wife of Auchtermuchiy, 8 0 N 6 & KIll l 


1 N Auchtermuchty r in 
An huſband, as I heard it taudde. 


Wha weel could tipple out a cann, - 


And nowther luvit hunger nor cauld ; 
Till anes it fell, upon a day, 

He yokit pleugh upon the plain, 
And ſhort the ſtorm wad let him ſtay ; 


Sair blew the day, with wind and rain. 


He lows'd the pleugh at the land's end, 
And drave his owſen hame at een; 


When he came in, he blinkit ben, 


And ſaw his wife baith dry and cleaenn 


Says he, this year proves cauld and bad. 


And ye fit warm, na troubles ſee, — 


4 he morn ye ſall gang wi' the lad, 


And ſyne ye'll ſee whatdrinkers ae! : 


o tak” the pleugh my day about; AS oo 3 bi: 


Sae ye rule weel the kaves and kye, 


And a' the houſe, baith in and out. nat at 
Neiſt morn, ſhe yokit too, betime, _ be Mobil. 
And gat a gad-ſtaff in her hand; . 0 l ach if 
Up the 3 „ — nt. 
An] 2 aw the wife had done . dre dg fe 


E * 
He drave the beiden forth to feed, 


Their was but ſevenſum of them aw. _ 


And by there comes the greedy gleed, 
And lick't up five, — Fee him but twa 
Then out he ran, with aw his main, 
When that he heard the gaiflings cry; 3 


But than, or he wan in; again, 


The kaves brake louſe, and ſuckt the kye. | 


The kaves and ky met i in the loan, 
The man ran wi' a rung to redd, 
Then by came an ill-willy roan. 
And brogit his buttock, till he bled: WW 
Syne up he tuke a rock of. tow, 


And he ſat down, to ſey the ſpinning ; 80 12 8 2 


He loutit down o'er near the low — *' 
Quo? he, this wark has ill beginning. 


The fire up through the lum did flow, _ 
The ſoot took fire, it flied him than; 

Some lumps did fa? and burn his pow, 
I wat he was a dirty man 

Yet he gat water in a pan, oy 
Wherewith he flocken'd out the fire; .! 


To ſwoop the houſe, he ſyne began; fi TEE | 


To had 'aw Tight was his deſire. 


Ben to the kirn then did he {a 1 gen ne 


And jumbiit at it till he ſwat; 


When he had rumblit a full lang 2 11 6 | | 


The ſorrow crap of thick he gat; 

Although no butter he could get, 
Vet he was bent to warm the kirn; 

And fyne, he het the milk ſae het, 
That ilka ſpark of it wad yearn. . F 


4 


Then den there cam the greedy ſow, - 2 

I trow, he cund her little thank, 

Fes in ſhe: ſhot her mickle mou. 

And ay ſhe winkit, and ay ſhe 4 48 

He tuke the kira-ftaff by the ſhank, . | | 
And thought to reach - ſow a rout 3 * 
ITE by 2 
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The de'el cut off their: hands, quo he, | 1 2 


Troth I wad put a houfe to wrack, 


4.38 7} 


"The twa left gaillings a elank, 
That Araight dang ich their harns out. 


| Then he gied to tak up the bairns, 


Thought to have. fund them fair and clean 3. 


"The firſt that he gat in his arms, 


Was aw bedritt'n to the een: 255 
He fand it ſmell ſac ſappi lr e 
To touch the lave he did not grien; , 


That cramm'd your kites ſae bee yeſtreen. 


He trail'd the foul ſhects down the 8: 
Thought to ha* waſh'd.them an a: | 

The burn was riſen, great o ſpent, 

Aa frae him the ſheets ha? tane: . 

Then up he gat, on a know-head, e 
On her to cry, on her to ſkout.z. _ 3 


| She heard him, and the heard him net, 


But ſtoutly ſteer d the ſtots about. | 


She draive the day, unto the night, 
Then lows'd the pleugh, and ſyne NY 
She fand aw Wrang that ſqud heen _ 3 [A 
I trow the man i thanght nc 


* 


. he, my office I forſake, 


or aw the hale days of my life "Ak 


1.4.4: 4 
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Mr. EASTCOURT Lb ene 


1 N the days of the late C J en there : was a 


Biſhop of Ofory, who Ms Wh in town, to lodge 
at a La? 8 ka _ 2 n of a elub held at 25 
Bumper tavern, in Covent-garden, chen kept by Mr. 
Zaftcourt. It hapen'd ona time when his Lordſhip was 
in town, that it was his friend's turn to be chairman of 
the club. He was unwilling to diſoblige his Lordſhip, 
by leaving hum alope, rs, ould not thank of ws 


CL &@ J 
ing his bon companions, and appear'd a little OT 
fed; which his Lordſhip obſervin i Aaysto him couſin, you 


appear to be under ſome uneafineſs of mind, which 1 
imagine is occaſioned on my account ; and I am afraid 
you often ſtay at home out of complaifance to me, when 
you could be more joyouſly engaged with your friends, 
over a bottle: now if the caſe is as I 1 imagine, een in 
God's name, go and enjoy yourſelf with your friends, 

whilſt I ſtay at home; make a ſupper of a dozen and 
half of eggs, drink five or fix bottles of port, and go 
ſoberly to bed; for though I by. my ſpiritual function 
am ſecluded from ſociety, yet am T far from being an 
enemy to ſocial mirth. 


Couſin. My Lord, fince your Löfihif has been ſo 
ood as to break the ice, I'II venture to inform your 
| T ordibip, that I am this evening appointed chairman 
of a club held at Mr. Eaſtcourt's. "Mr. Laſtcourt ?, las 
his Lordſhip, I've heard he i is a merry man. 


Couſin. Ves, my Lord, I aſſure your Lordſhip he is; 
and as your Lordſhip' has declared yourſelf no enemy to 
focial mirth, if your Lordſhip will honour us with your 
company, I'll anſwer nothing tall be offered that can 
ofend the niceſt ear. 


My Lord. Say you ſo _- * Then TU attend 
Jonathan, bring the coach to the door, and do vou 
hear, bring my white - headed cane, and fur gloves; I'm 
gving to rr. Eaſtcourt' g. The coach being brought 
to the door, my Lord and his coufin ſtept in, and were 
* the, tavern, where they politely received by 
| afecourt, who introduced — his Lordſhip to the com- 

* They were fo highly pleagd with his Lord- 
ſhip's company, that at nine 0 9 when Jonathan 
acquainted his Lordſhi; that the coach was at the door, 
they deſired, his, Lord ahi? 's attention, while Mr Eaſti- 
court ſung a a ſong concerning gun. poder treaſon. 


| - My: Lerd. A ſong concerning gun- v wreaſon'! | 
it _ be a good one, I will. — f 1 


Mr. Eaflcourt begun as Kio 54 
E3 It 


I 56 7 
It was on the fourth of November, 


Lord. How? do you fay, good Mr Eaftcourt, 7 


was on the fourth of November ? Give me leave to telt 

vou, that I believe you are a little out in your chronolo- 

2 for if I'm not miſtaken, that en plot was to 
ave. been executed on another day. 


Mr. E. If your Lordſhip will honour me with a 


moment's patience, I'll clear that point entirely to your 


Lordſhip 8 ſatisfaction. 


Lord. Then don't let me joterrupt you, good 
Mr. Eaſtcourt, 
Mr. E. It was on the Coil of November, 
The Papiſts had on a drift, a; 
| It was their deſign, for to underne „ 
And to blow us all up on the fifth, a 3. bx 
My Lord. Now, Mr. Zaftcourt, you've made wa 
caſe clear; and give me leave to tell you, your ſong is 
both hiſtorical and chronological : but don't let me 
interrupt you, good Mr. Zaftcourt. ER 


Mr. E. The King he went to the bulk ent bout, 
With all his noble Peers, a, 


"My Lord. Ab! Mr Eaftcourt,, and a noble 6 gbi it 


was / to ſee the Mg an all his. noble Peers go 10 the 


Parliament-houſe ; 


fl! ! *twas 2 glorious fight : but 
| don't let me interrupt you, good Mr. Ea/tcourt. 


Mr. E. The King he went to the Parliament-houſe, 


With all his noble Peers, a; j | 
Hut had he known, where he was to've been blown, 
Why, he would! not have gone for his ears, a. 


My Lord. No, to be ſure, Mr. Eaftcourt, any body. 
that 5 acquainted with King James great wiſdom and 
profound ſagacity will believe, that his Majeſty would 
not have gone to the Parliament-houſe if he had > on 
of the damnable plot that was hatching againſt him: 
; * me interrupt * good Mr. 25 


Ar. 


* 


ä £3 


„„ 
Mr. E. I think, Nr , that I ſmell and a plot, 


For the King was an excellent ſmeller. 
V Lord. How do you ſay, Mr. East ? the 


Chis was an excellent ſmeller; give me leave to tell you, 
J never heard that mention'd by any of our hiſtorians: 
if you pleaſe, I'll take a little memorandum of it; for 
the King — was an—excellent—ſm—e, no, I lie 
f—in-—el-ler ; ; ah, three I's does it, for the King 
was an excellent ſmaller : but don't let me interrupt 


you, good Mr. Eaſtcourt. 
Mr. EI think, ſays the King that I ſmell and aplot, 


For the King was an excellent ſmeller; 
And then cry'd he louder, I think I ſmell powder, 
And ſo they went into the cellar. 


My Lord. There was a condeſcenſion for you, Mr. 
Eaſtcourt, for the King and all his noble Peers to go 
down to the cellar ; O *twas a glorious condeſcenſion : 
but don't let me interrupt you, good Mr. Eaftcourt. 


Mr. E. And when they came the cellar 1 into, 


Among the dangers amid, a, 
They found there a train, which had n not Jaid in vain, 


Had they not come as they did, Aa. 
My Lord. No, to be ſure, Mr, Eaftcourt, the hatch- 
ers and contrivers of that damnable plot did not do it 
without a manifeſt deſign againſt his Majeſty's perſon 


and goverment. Give me leave to thank you for 
ſong, and to aſſure you, it is philoſophical, hiſtorical 


and. chronological, and 1 I wiſh * a good 
| night. 


His Lordſhip then * his leave, and left the com- 
yay LOTT diverted ww re ata ON 


———— Sh 2 
— — — — — 


4 Salle, 22 of a Hunting. 


4 to ſee my father the other day, he e 
to take a voyage a — with him ;-—ſo, when 


the 


—— — es + np 


— ————— 
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the ſwabber rigg*d the n they brought me one to 


ſtow myſelf on board of, that they told me was in ſuch 


right and tight trim, ſhe would go as faſt upon any tack, 


as a Folk ſtone cutter; ſo I got up aloft, and clapt my- 
ſelf athwart ſhip, this n; and made as much way as the 
beſt on um, and to the an of a Gravel-pit, we 
ſpied a hare at anchor; ſo ſhe weigh'd and bore away, 
and juſt as I had overhauled her, my horſe came bump 
aſhore upon a ftone ; the back ſtay broke, ſhe pitch'd 
me over the forecaſtle, came keel upwards, and un- 
ſhipp'd my ſhoulder ; and damme if ever I ſet fail on a 
land privateering __ 


* — a. 3 18 an. 8 i. ow. C g 4 3 


* our guidman, to our guidwife, 


They made a paction, tween thaw tya, 


That the firſt word whae'er deus ſpeak, | on ale * 


— 


— 


. $0 N 0 XXXVI. 
I fell about the Martinmaſs time, 6 
And a gay time it was than, 


When our goodwife gat puddings to make, 
And ſhe boil'd them in the pan. 


The wind ſae cauld, blew ſouth and north, 5 


It blew unto the floor; 


ae out and bar the doo. S 
My hand is in the pudding pat, 


Guidman, as ye may ſee ; 
An' it ſhould na be barr'd this hundred y er 
Its na be barr'd for Ne: 


"TP. 


1 . 0 
- e 


They made it firm and ſure, 1 


* 


Soud riſe and bar the door. 


Then by there came two gencemen, 3 


At twelve, o'clock at night, 8 | 7 
Wha neither could find houſe x nor ret, 3 
r candle light. „ e E965 
| "Now 


4 ] 


Now whether i 18 | this a rich 1 man's houſe ? ? 1 

Or whether is this a poor? | 
But the de'il a whimper cou'd they get, 
_ For the barring of the door. 


And firſt they ate theawhite puddings, | RE 
And then they ate the. black; BY | 
Tho? meikle thought the wife t 'herſell, 


Vet ne*er a word ſhe ſpak. | © 5 is 


Then ſaid the one unto-the other, 

Here — man, tak you my knife ; 

Do ye tak off the auld man's beard, 
And I'll kiſs the guidwife. 


But there's no water in this houſe, 
And what will we do than? 

What ails ye at the pudding brie, 
That boils into the pan. 


Oh up then ſtarted our guidman, e 


And an angry man Was he,. 1 

Will ye kiſs my wife, beſore my en? 
And ſeaud me =; probing briet? 

Then up and ſtarted our guid wife, 

Sie'd three ſkips on the floor; 

Guidman, ye ve — non— 

| Set 1 2 _ 


; 4 4 31 * 
7 1 a . _— : 
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The trial Susan Grimes, Py ng.a Silaer-watch, 
the eg 4 J . rrzckzALp- 8 


Tan Enel On the 25th of. laſt wan in: 
ſtant I waſh attending upon tiſh court, at an alehouſn 


bard by, for I waſh — having ſome buſineſh here as 


a ſoliſhitor ; and about eleven o clock at midnight, by 
my ſhoul I was got pretty drunk, and waſh gaing very 
ſoberly along the 0/d-Baiely, and tare I met te prif oner 

upon te bar, as ſhe waſh going before me. I waſh after 


alkin her which way ſhe was walking, and ſhe made 
P N 4 laugh 


L 2] 5 


a laugh upon my fauſh, and ſhaid Newtoner? Lane. 


i- 


Arra Joy now, ſhaid I, you ſhould always have ſhame- 
body with ye when you go ſho far alone, for fear you 
' fhou'd come to no harm. She ſhaid, She would be after 
taking me along with her, if I would give her any thing. 
Why fait now my dear fhoul, ſhaid I, you ſhall never fear 
but I will give you ſomething or other, if have got noth-. 
ing myſelf. Sho we agreed and went together, but, not 
having any deſign to be conſherned with her, I par] | 
her landlady a ſhilling for a bed. 

Court. If yon had no mind to be concerned, why did 
you go home with her? 

Fitzgerald. Tt iſh my way to make love upon a woman 
in the ſtreets and go home with. her, . 1 . + to 
lie alone. . | 

Court. A very odd . 88 

Fitzgerald. Tat iſh'very true indeed; but it i my 
common practiſi. Sho when 1 had paid for te 
bed itlell, te te preeſhoner was after making me ſit upon te 
bed with 3 and ſho tumble together, but I waſh after 


| fitting i in the chair; and then ſhe was after coming to fit 


in my lap; but I would not let her fit there, and ſho ſſie 


it beſhide me; and then I was hoping ſhe would be 


eaſny: But for all that, {he would not let me fit at quiet; 
for ſhe was after being conſſiernꝰd with my breeches itſelf, 8 
and got mt watch out of my pocket, whether I would 


or no, and I pull'd, and ſhe pull'd, and ſho at laſt for 


fear -ſhe d. get it from me, I let go myhold, and 
went . a a and he carried us to the watch 
houſe, where he took the watch upon her. 
Court. 7 To the Proſe ctiłor. J — come you that pre- 
tend to be a — to make ſuch a miſtake, as to 
indict this woman for ſtealing your watch privately, 
and without your knowledge, when, by your own evi- 
dence; it appears that Joe: —_ it ee ert with 751 
your Ae „ 02 
Fitzgerald. Why fait now ſhe had 2 Private deſhign | 


upon my watch, for ſhe took hold of the ſhain, when I 
WOE: ſhe would be after ee Sou _ Es 


elſh. 
The] Jury acquitted the prifoner 1 ? "The 


fs 59 1 
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ſqueezing, was never known: 
A zitty of wood, ſome folks do call it Bartledom vair; 


Dzooks ! . thr Day, to Land town; ; 


But cher zure, non * but 1 ande Pen do live there. ö 


In geld he zilver, zilkand Alertz ch was dre; "il 


A Lord in his zattin, was buſily prating, amung the reſt; 
But one in blue jacket came, which zome do Andrew call; 


Adſheart! talk d nn, wittily, to um all. 


At laſt cutzooks! he made zutch ſporty I hug d. 


aloud, ſthe crowd; 


The rogue being fluſter*d; he wikis un a cuſtard, amidſt 3 


The volk vell a aughing at me, then the vezen zaid, 
Bezure Nala give it to Doll che _ maid. 


;F ſwallow'dth?. 8 but Kaid no WES tat 


I thruſt and ſcrambled tillvurther IJ rambled into the vals; ; 
Where bagpipes, kettle oo and vidlers, were all at 


And the cook © rung, here" 8 your delicate pig abi pork." | : 


1 look'dr me n to zee the date of the vair, 


Where lads and lales with pudding bag 2—ſes, 20 nim- FE 


- ble were: 


Heels over head? az condos wheel, they cal ahbbur' ; ) 


Old Nick, es was in their: breeches without doubt. 


Moſt woundy plead 1 wp and down the vair did 
range, ſtrange: 
To ſee the vine varies Hay all their vagaries, I vow 'twas 5 


I aſk*'d them aloud, what country little volk they were. 


A crols brat anſwer” d 15 ene webe cken aer = 


1 chruſt ans ſhov'd age as . as e' er I woke; 


At laſt did I grovel, into a dark ban where drink was 


- fold ; 
They 


In Smithfield ſuch gazing, ſuch r and — 


= 
_—_— — , MC ——  _— 


5 4 , 


The ey brought me cans at 1 penny: a piece, IB ! 
Pls zure, twelve ne'er would fill a country quart. (cg 


Ches went to draw? 's * to > pay them for theirbeer;. 
The devil a penny was left un's money, che'll yow and 
' ſwear: doors; 
They doft my hat vor a groat; then turn'd me out of 
 Alifwoubds | * 3 ne er zaw zuch e and 
res. 


Rey Rr 8.0 N C. XXXIX. 


' AST week in Lent I came oro, 2 1 
4 Having a leiſure hour, ; * 
And went to ſee his Majeſty” Leros, 
And the hons in the — 
But by the way, — 7:40 20H. 
Io a lane full of ſecond-hand taylors ; 
om ſtopt with ſurpriſe, at the woe and eric, 
4 hundred different dealers. 


| Bb want a coat, or a veſt. young man? 2 The we 774 

To dreſs in this. — » 
Here's breechès, ew em if you ca 
You ſhall have em for a teſter, „ 
Here's a plain banyan, for a barber” 8 MARE + . 


And fuſtian frocks for bakers ; MES mers: my ” pg a 
Ard black for undertakers. 1 guet 
Here's alle nant Set Boks, kn * 

For young men to go clean in; At | 


And here's nice tucker' d Holland . 
dev choice of child-bed linen: 


With a "mh of ſleeves penny wa 4 


n tack to a en. et. W oft t R 2 Fe : 
by Here's 


Come ada wa bays my ſhoes? 


Lac'd hats for thoſe, who are . 


{ 61 1 


Here's ' ſtockin for young women too, 


Not darn'd above the quarters; 


With docks of Sik; both mi n e e f wtf 


All flouriſh'd to the garters ; 


Here's hoſe for men, or boys from ten, | 


With filk for thoſe that ſtrut it; 


You may have them whole, with a round ler 


Or neatly darn'd and footed. 


Or pumps fearce worſe kor wearing? 


had em a bargain from the Mews, 


Of a woman that goes a chairing; 


Five groats a pair, ſearch all the fair, 


And try if you can match them; 


The ſhops are ſo nice, they'll have their price, 16” 


Although they clout and Pr them. 


Here's choice of perriwigs, ho will buy 2 2 


I ſell as cheap as.anyz ' 
You're welcome firs to come ry uy „ 
Beſides, I. ſhave for a penny: 


Do you flaxen lack ? or a good coal black 2 2 


With buckles ſtrong as wire; 
Thoſe left off greys, I can ſafely 
And war'nt — to the ary 


Who buys my felt or nher 


There's none can ſell em cheaper; A 
For ſundays, here's a beaver fine, 
Bought of a broken draper : 


You may have em large, at a fall 4 7 | 


For quaker or for curate; ' 
Ne'er turn'd but once VA 


Al ſmoaking hot, a groat's 2 | 
My plain and foreet plumb pudding; 
The flour's the beſt in the market found, 


oy 


2 all th? ingredients good 1 22 4 3 yr ; 
F | | 


mt | 


3 
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I make it neat, $5 e weights. 
My pound is ſixteen ounces. * 7 

Yet, by the bye, ſhe tells yona lye, , 
Altho' ſhe n e n Bud! 


Here's pancakes in-cook's dripping OY 

Pu gell them four a penn; ? 
They're criſp and brown, as has been try 5 

This day by a good many: 1 Hu. 


My ſauſages, and black puddings pleaſe;— ria + 


I ſpeak it without vapdur ; 


| Pr a penny a piece, you may have n 


And I'm ſure you ct ne icheapers ip 437 . 15 


Here's houſehold bend. ber families larges - 


And ſtale Send en e e l 


Come buy all you that have a charge, 


Of me, that can't. gut wit ye: e ©3423 H 35 en 288 


To he that buys, I'll vouch the e 22740) 20h 3 | 


As my Lord Mayor would have it:: bod . 1 
I hate os many, I'II 8 err, 
So either take Fleave-it, bnd gebe A 
N 344011 h 
Here's joints of e ent Leadenhall, 8 o_ 201q wi. 
And beef from Honey- laue | giv 5.26. 
I always keep what's prime at ſtall— 
(Thus cunning butchers clerk Pp Db a-predt af ct [ 
A prince may eat my ſtall kept meat. 
ho? I loſe in ak a farthing; nenn 
But pray take care his ſtechygrd's fair, _ i 6 he 
Or you're ſurely bit i in t e rat 4 
. 
Here's ſtinking po 33 aut ca, s I 
On trays at Sal -hole felling; - 8 764K 
But I would obs, eat, by half, | | 
A ainner in my own dwelling : ** POR SOV: Sites; 
To fell ſuch meatffor folks to eat, 26 e 
Is enough to breed an infection; ö eee 3971 
If theſe men were down at our good town, 
They d be ſent to the houſe of 5 1 
| „ cr 


63 7 
Heng | is the * purging pills, 
uacks and vain pretenders: 
W ll the inward. oiſon Kills, 
Such nauſeous ſe en ders: 
Such ſalves for corng, ders for worms, 
As ne' er before had. trial; 


ttle vile; 


In watch has fat, 1 next ad view, 
| A ftrollin black yd Sufan, 8 
Who only took a guinea or two, 


Come buy my li 


Oed folks, Sogn eee, Kt 


From a ſailor that had been booaing a 15 


This brazen whore to the juſtice ſwore, 
In her examination, ry 


That the money. in 
To pleaſe — 


Pick-pockets too mix in * * 
Some ſcarce got from 22 "es k - 


Good people as yowpals-along,: 
I pray take care of your p 
e young: 3 


And handkerchiefs ; for theſe 
But proceed in fin, till turn'd oft wha. 28 


1 -- * 4 - 


Ne'er hope for abſolution, - 


At a Tyburn execute ark c 


. x e FS 
Then here and 1 EDT, _ 
Set forth by young, 4m. #+" i * 5 


The houſes too are rented. al 
By publicans and | — 

Step in ſir, here is the lderman's beer, 
With a good Neweaſtſe fire 

I'll make you a pot of the beſt Sia-hot, 
That a young man can, genre. 


- — 


Sünde were ſmokin e at r 
And ſome were with chaps N "I 


Some were civil, and ſome b ERP | 


Al e have their _ 8 


full her bee 


2 4 
3 


$ * 
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| We'll yoke the pet, the laſs 


| f 1 4 7 


I paid my ſcore, and came out of door,” e 
Maintaining this opinion, | 

That no prince of Rate, beſides George the ee, | 
Has inch a fair in his Wees, 5 


The 3 of the G 8 0 * * 
AVE ye at the coal ©: re 3 


And Gaunt the day had won, man, "x 36657 


H The battle did. qe fee, man? l 
How Femmy Wigham of the. Craig. ud ee 
He ſcratch'd aw Vill Gaunt”s en man. S 

Firſt they clos d, and then to blows, 4 1 
He did zntend to rive Gauni . jaw. Ig 75 44 
But Gaum gave him a bloody noſe; ee 
Had ye been there, twould made 45 lere, 11 
To ſee them tear and curſę and eee r 

At fighting for the coals, man. k . 
Te ey dum dum, Ws: 8 5 % N LF 


When the battle it was oder, al FULL SH 


Jemmy walk'd to Fallowfiel 4, * 7 5 25 * 4 7 


To tell them aw the fun, man; 


Bat Gaunt ſwore if he went away, — 57 


He'd lead the coals that very daß; Shih wat 


Sae Jammy he was forc'd/toſtayy +? 69 hs + 465 l 


With ſad lament, and diſcontent, Wa de 
Still as he went he did repent; ft 2 tin. tex 2 
And ES be outdone; man. 
| Te n Go! "Pp FF 'F 2 Rows 2 — 


4 
F4 


< 


But hin the auld bay nag wi hits 49h dent WHY 7 
Then Femmy' heart trnd ſad 5 75 ann MT 51 


D--I rive my een auld ig ha cries” 
Our Jemmy will gan 1454. man; 


8 
SY 


7 
4 


If ever we intend to thrive; 


And with a ſtick ſhell Whan de pet, 
The way's not wet, nor weather! 5 pn 


She U ey get thrice a day man. 


3 * Te ey dum, c. 


| Some other way me aun is . Af —— — 


1 i 3 A A 


er ur- 


E 


But when the ** Was yok'd, + et 26 av 
She'd neither heck or gee, man; ee Bb 
And Tib laid on till her arms did work,, 


She knew na what to de, man; nat wo N 


Auld Wigham then he jumpt about, 
And gave her ey the tother clout, t. 
D--lrive thy een keep aff her ſnout; 1 ot, 1 
Thou little, filthy, | clart ſow, . ... {AT 
. Thou'll kill the pet, and ſpoil the . . 
And ding her noſe a-gee laſs. _ 1 72 
Tec um, Oe. W ae don 4 
But ans ibdninter e bad, Ai &* I 
The roads were wet and deep, man; % 2459 ame 
His g Howays were Iow. andlean, rt ur n z 2 
They coud na haud their feet, man; 13525 39 Þ. 
Eight times a day, was o'er lang AI tro T 
For fic like beaſts as them to g rt 
But the grey nag prov'd ſtout gage dogs 5% 9 
He ſtood the whips Ps, and bood the — 9 1 (oats 15 is 
And wagg d his li Dn 
Anddraggd them thro? the dirt man. 1 "EM * 
| nn ore * 
Now in good time to make an a ee 
Of aw that has been ſaid, man 3 
There i is not one that Viloffend, 01 28 % l aan e gas 
But Femmy o the Craig, mann 
He 22 as he were mal. 
And follows Jemmy Tramble's laß, 
He lays on him with Whip or gauln. 
He winna jear, but ſt and ſtare, Ef 4 eh Ks 
And curſe and ſwear, ia * 1 EY? © 
If he 8 the Tang, man. B 


e SS 3 
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ee Fajr- 80 GU LE 
"HILE E gentle tolls Ann in their e We” 


Tag folks: bs . in e ine 41 


* 


r 68 1 


Vet as merrily old Engliſh ballads can ſing „ = 
As they at their op'ras, or outlandiſh ling; 

Calling out, br w,, ankeors; and caro GG 
Tho'f I will ſing Me but. Bartlexherr bur o. ET 


Here was, firſt of all, crowds gait other crowds 
driving, 8 
Like wind and tide meeting, ———— deen: 
— . ages wry andfhoutingand ſhrie 
Fi Tk trumpets, drums, bagpipes, 1 barrowgir]s: 
ueaking, 
Come my rare round and; ſound, here's 2 chojcs of * 
Ware o, 2711 : 
Though al was not ſoundold at Bartlemew fair o. 
* * was drolls, bomplpe dancing, „d. f thowing of 
ↄſtures, 
Win frying black puddin; and op' ning al. oyſters; 
With Glt- bazes ſolos, and Sallery folks ſqualling; 
The . e ee roaring, - and mouth peices 


N 


baw ling 6 44444 230 24 45 If 23 18 444 431 7. F7 - iy . 


: Pi im D- "brokers, ſtrollers, fat landladies, ſailors, 
; Pinky Wg its, > FREED a theives,. t thablers, and. 8 


Nin 


$ ; 


taylors. i . 


FT, 1 1 e . q95 * 74 Hts +26 


4 'S 
3 141 2 


Here's Punch's whole lay, of thi the gp 3 pod ae go, fr, ® 
Wild bead all alice, 284 peaſe: porridgè a vt, - 
Fine faufages fry'd, and the black on the wire; 1 
The whole court of France; and nice pi ig at the firs: 5 
Here's the up-and- downs who N take afcatin the chair o, 
Tho' there's more < 75 aethan at Jartlemew 
— * 723 A IF »47 AS os af q 62 
b b ee aan & 
Here's Whittington J — and the tall Ee 
The chaiſe without horſes, am queen of Hungaryj ; 
Here's the merry-go-rounmds, e who? rides, co 


hp rides, fir?” 
Wind, beer ale, and cakes, that fine earing befides, $1 
The fam'd learn'd dogrthat can tell all his letters, 


Ayd. me men; Ls ſcho! ar, dre got much lis Perterss “. 


Ts 194-3735 id 4 


This 


EE 67 381 
This world" 's a wide fair, where we ramble mong ag; 


thin S 222 Lis B48 3 + 


Our, — l like children; are — by play-thingas; 


Hy ſouncf and by ſhow, by traſh and-byitxumpery,* - 


The fal-lals, of faſhion, and frenchify'd, frumpery. 
What is life but a droll, rater wretched than rare o? 


Andthus cads the ballad on A IRTP Phu wes 7 


4 BY 2&7) itt; 2 IN 5 5 


„ «> 


421 7 FR Pak 79 — 2 2 viz 4 N 


De dun Wife cur 80 N 0 XILILE 
a . 1 An 3 8 
RE RE was a bouny blade, had marry'd a a coun 
try maid, 
And lafely cofidu@ted her home, home, heme;: 
She Was neat in every part; ſhe pleas dito the heart, 3 
But ah! 1.5 alas : he was wr? dumb, — „„ 


* 7 


She was bri ght as the day-and-as briſk. as the May, | 


And avcound — « plan, phund, — 


But ſtill the ſilly ſ could. do nothin 8 
Becaufe that his ife ſhe was dumb, . dumb. 


She could. braw. — ſhe could bake, be could few end i 


. ſhe could make, 
She could ſweep clear = hauße,, win a brba, 


broom, broom: 


She could waſh and Be could ring or, do 6 hy in wt 


thing 1 
But ah! alas! ſhe was dumb, Qiiab, ts du mb; 


SL * 


To the doctor then he went for to give — | 


Andto cure his wife of the um, mum, mum: ack ” 
Ohl *tis the eafieſt part, that belongs unto my art, 
To make cee weak ef that is dumb, dumb, Tab. | 


8 285 ECL. 979" 20 

Then the doctor be did. Sringr pd hehe he e 
Ding ſtring . 15 
And. at liberty fet ber tor e, tongue, tongne, Fr 


Oh her 8 began 900 „nch e ler lane 
v is 


Ada had eo cd dumb, di, 


— 


| 

L 

1 

CE 
l 
1 
IF 
| 

| 

= 
7 
I 


Sew. oy 


— Plump as: 


. want 


Her faculty the tries and ſhe fill d the ante with noiſe, 
And ſhe rattled in his ears like a drum, drum, drum; 

8 8 of. ſtrife, made him weary of his lifr, 
ed Wipe n NI 1560 freed e 


4 2 4 8 5 PL Og 
A. 


To the d Cer og 1 6 be e Mg woc, 
Oh doctor : tis all a hum, hun, hum: 
For my wife is turn'd a — and her tongue e's will 


not hold, "> JH v $66 ue 


I'd give any kind of thing ſhe » were e dumb, dumb, Gand. 


e der nh 


When I did a rats $4 to ode 2 wiſe toſp * 
It was a thing eaſily done, done, do "op 
But *tis paſt the art 17 let him 179950 ak "ey Lan, 

To make a ien e hold Is 4 Wir ; or 


"ME $2.4" * <2 


N a | 279 oh 1,1 +7 Ari I 1 cy bot 
TE” IG es” 25 n . 
* F 7 777 . — 2 pr N 7 ED ' 291 TIT. PIT * t „ | | 2 & 
F doe of Shullich. * XIII 1 - me ale . 


Es. * 25 l 224 a 229% 
vp 8 is 1 nab lachs, 12 5 I + + pw 
I 1 all ſober ſad ; B Wy $1, ) wil {ov A bes 11 ir 

Drunk as a piper all day jens. We 2755. r o 3. J 
Or as a march hare mad. ee ee 26 28 389102 


: * oo 44 94 A 
Round! 45 a loop the 8 E065 ae 


I drink, yet can Jorge Wer 5<8 1996-7 ö „ ir 
* tho? as drunk as vid* 8 fow | 8. 1 or 297 4 N 
Ib her ail the better. 20 4 pon ee al 
Likes ck pig 1 gaping 1 251153 207 1057 = MT 


D 


Ae with * e ang; care, BG a an 
— 1 ä Dane fke 3 17 
hy) at a mouſe 5 6, 15 4 . 1 3 1 


& >> 4.44 
£ 


- 


ann . ik ug 46: $6.07 


and ſoft: as filk — 44 1597 "44 TE HJ bees 8 1 — 
My cheeks as fat as butter grown, hh 


n I ebe ts WY 


. 1 


Hard js her heat, 8 flint or ſtone 8 * | 2 ES 
„ She Hughs to ſee me pale e 
nd merry as a grig is | PORE 
Or drill aetbotl n vs i ht | 
At A i 
The fine men croud about her, 
Bat ſoon as dead as a door nail - „ 
Shall-I be, if without R 


straight as my leg her ſhape | pe appears: e ek Ort?) 
O! were we join” AY Nr 
My heart would . wy gy from cares, EE 
And lighter than a feather. _ + 1527 ah He 
As fmooth as glaſs, as e e A 
Her pretty andi invites ze 8 try; 67 38 his 2 
Sharp as a needle are her 2 | 
Her wit like pepper” bit2s.- © 


73. i Þ SF Sh 4dad5 231 4 
Brifk as a body louſe ſhe ib : ET 771 ni 29 | 
Clean as a Tarts : , $2074 407 
Sweet as a ro her thee and Viper. 55 
Rround as a globe her bret. 3 
i * n 


[ 

bp 
Ef I and Molly could agree (77 54 807 Rl 445-0 — * 1 | 
| i 


Let who will take Peru; 1511 % 29 *t 09S 27 4 
Great as an Emp'ror I Wee 85 TT 1 
And rich as any Jew.” . =, ; 6 © | 5 ; hf % 1144 4 4 0 a T © * 


pt I Ie 
Till you ney tender as 2 chick. cg] 105 i 1% 
Tarn e ie 
Let us like burrs together Ricks, 4 Fa f is 3 
F V . I 


Vou' ll know me truer than af. e e e 
And wiſh me better 1 ed, As #5 be 1 15 . 
Flat as aflounder when lie 8 da "Bf 3 WY 
And as aherring dead- e wy ey e * 3 
Zure as a gua-ſhe!ll oa 1:5 N go: 
And ſigh perhaps and win, 
When 25 as rotten as a Pear, gt! ji aaük H 
mute as anx . 41.7 ee eg 1 


24 


42 


— 4 | 1. # - PI 3 7 


f 
The whinfcal Lover. $ ON 


Love you you for your ne < 

I They'll breed no fene 18 * ae 

When you perhaps gr oo ek, | 7 ©, AE N 
They'll think you loek on me. 2 2 5 2 $i" 2 


T love you for your W 1 2 
or in an am'rous cloſe, : | mY 
There's room on either ſide to, kiſs, > RE 
And ne'er offend the noſe. Lo eee 


1 love you for your e 77% n 
If you a taylor lack, hn 124g 
We need not ſend: to France Kin, SSD 22A 
We'll fit you with a ſack. | 5 11 755 = 


I love you for your copper vals, * e 
The feature's ne'er the worſe ß; 

I find the metal in the fac, on eres mrs 
You wanted in the purſe. - n © BN 


8 a —£ ie 
„ WIE - 7 1 oy = 23 — * 4 7. 


I love you for your rotten; teet e e- 

A fine fancy'd ce, 2-4 23 _ "W 4 2 
You wear black patches in . Nee 
Tis common on the face. Ws 3 ES | 

a 


no 
+ * 


+ , 1 
ko 


<1 love you for Tour bis ie 1 
In them T thrift propoſe . 
Fit dripping 8 they'd for your dy. hf u 
And fac-all fo an N 1 D 'Hrfs * 1 


2 


A love Song in lin bie. OY SY 1 wo 
Y the ſide of a green ſtag * Fae 7 
B aching beans, 


IF 


Brick-duſt Nan oY ſat 
Black matted locks frizzled her n es 
As briſtles the hedge-hog beſpread: 2 AN ye 44 
White the wind toſs'd her tatters — Af bert E 
Fer aſhy-bronz'd 8 1 26 fu vi 
| A link _ to her, through the mud. Ss but 
| "Mace «footed, flew over the field. As 


* 


As vermin-on vermin delight, 
p As carrion beſt ſuits the crow's taſte, 
o be and bunters un | 

Ard feine l on dirt ue OF a keall; 3 
To a Hottentot offals have charms, : 

With garbage their boſoms they deck: 
She fluttiſhly open'd her arms, 
Fe ſilthily fell on her neck. + yes 


On her flabby * Sauwey hand he dlad, 
No towels theſe breaſts ever teaze, 


T' other fiſt grip'd her ſtays-wauting wait, 


Like ladies, ſhe drefs*U for her eaſe >: © © 
Jack drew forth his quid, and he ſwore ; 3 


Then his lower lip, charg'd to the brim 3 
He ſcoul'd, like a lewd grunting boar, 


And ſquintang, ſhe leben bin. * 
« Oh, my love, thof 1 cannot maile, 5 ng . 


This plyer at play-houfe beg 
5 Not tobacco's ſo ſweet ww t e "Chaw, 
« As to kiſs is the lips of 1 25 


0 my Fack, cries the mud. e 
Ad gave him ſome e GOuping” hr, 2 
In a duſt-hole I'd cuuale with r-, 

Ayse blaſt e! though bit hy the bugs. 


Full as black as themſelves, noi the iy. 
To the ſouth df the hemiſphere lour d 
To finiſh love's feaſt in the dry, 
-Toaffable they haſtily ſcour d 
While rats round them hungry explor'd,, 
And cobwebs their canopy grate, SO 
Undaunted on litter they ſnor d, 
* W and embrace. | 


* 
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* „ 


1 


| 
| 


* f 1 Py 
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A lover of cabals I was, 


f 
The Loſi with a maſculine Air. 8 O N XVI. 


HIL E ſome, pretty ſonnets indite, 

In praiſe of the ſoft yielding. fair, m 
No ſubje& "4 much doth invite, 
As the Laſs with a maſculine « air. 


Let others by dint of their harm, 
Around 'em throw death and deſpair 1 
All this, by the ſtrength of her amps 
Doth the Laſi with: ris granny air. ag e 
Your lovers When erer they meet, A e . 
Will, kneeling, there paſſion declare: Pt HR? EIT? 
So all muſt be f 4:6! 
Of the Laſs with a maſculine « air. j | 


Let others o'er Picquet een 
Conſume all the time they can ſpare _ 

Frap ball and a Luncheon for me, oF 
Cries the Laſs with'a maſeulinic air. : 


Diana muſt own henſelf beat, 


In hunting the fox or the hare 4 55 bong e ee 
None leaps o er. a ditch or à gate, 303, eee 
Like the Loſs qvith a eee air. r 


If wedlock this maid ever catch, 
Her ſpouſy had need have a care, N 

For troth, he will meet with his match, Ft : 
In the Laſs evith a tac + . 


TT —_ his Gi am. 4 . b 
* 


De drunken 2 icar of Bray. 8 0 N 0 * . 
N Charles the 3 merry days, = . = 


For wanton frolicks noted, 


With wine, like bacchus, bloated's $i, ? 
I preached unto my crouded pews, 
Wine was 10 Gods command ſir, 


5 


Ce: F 


And damn'd was he, who did refuſe 
To drink while he could ftand fir. * 


And this is law, I will maintain, + 
For var and for ay fir. #\'L 
That avhatſoever king ſhall reigu, 

PU drink a gallon a day fir... 


When Famer the ſot aſſum'd the throne, 
He ſtrove to ſtand alone fir, 

But quickly got ſo drunk, that down 
He — from the throne ſir: 

One morning cropſick, pale, and queer, Y 
By ſitting up with ga men, IS 

1 eld to Rome, re prieſts ſevere, 
Deny the cup to Laymen. | 

And this is lan, Sc. 


Then Will the tippling Dutchman, fav'd 
Our lbertier Bm ſinkingz Tt 
We crown'd him king of cups, and erav'd 
The privilege of Fun 
He drank your Holland's gia tis bid, 
And held predeſtination; 
Fool, —not to know, the tippling trade. 
Admits no trepidation. -  . |: We 
And this i 15 Jaw, 0 HIT 
When brandy Nan became our . e 
Twas all a drunken ſtory 
I ſat and drank from morn, - Wl E den, 
And ſo was thought a to 
Brimful of wine, all fober alls 
We damn'd, and moderation: 
Till for right Nantz, we pawn'd to e 
Our deareſt reputation. 


And this is $70, t& . 


King George the firſt then fill'd the throne, 
And took the reſolution; + 

To drink all ſorts of liquors known, | 
To -_ the conſtitution 


0 


— N 


>, 
Fa. 


1 74 
He drank ſucceſs in rare old rum, 
Unto the ſtate and church fir, IEA 
Till, with a doſe of Brunſwick mum, « 


He dropt from off the perch fir. 
And this is law, &c. 


King Georg e the ſecand then aroſe ; 

A wiſe 2 vullant ſoul fir, 
He lov'd his people, beat his foes, 

And paſh'd about the bowl fir: 
He drank his fill, to Chatham Will, 
To Heroes, for he choſe *em ; 

With us true whigs, he drank until 
_ Hedſleptin Abraham' s boſom. 
| And this is law, c. 


His preſent Majeſty then came, 
Whom, heaven lang preferve fir ; 
He gloried in a Briton's name, 
And ſwore he'd never ſwerve- fir ; 
Tho? evil counſellors may think 
His love from us to ſever ; 
Vet let us loyal Britons, drink __ 
King George the third for ever. 
And this is law, I will maintaiz, 
Until my dying day fir, ; 
Dll be, e king ſhould reion, 
' The drunken Ficar of Bray ſi fo r. 


ze Vicar and Moſer. 8 ON G. XVIII. 


| n RE was once it was N it's out of my 
head. — | 
And more ſo; yet true is my tale, | 
That a tun-bellied vicar, bepimpled with liquor, 
Could ſtick to no text like 1 ale. ö 
i ol bol de rol lol de BY 10 


He once went to as under the roſe, 
Ibis parſon was then non ſe ipſe: 
Non ſe ipſe, d'ye ſay? what's that to your lay? 
2 * Engliſh, the parſon was tipſy. - 
Tall tal de rol, Cc. 


— 


Tho 


„ 


The clerk he came in, with a band-bobbing chin, ; 
As folemn and ſtupid as may be; * 
The vicar he gap'd, the clerk humm' d and ſcrap 'd; 
| Crying, 6 pleafe-fir to bury a baby.“ | 
| Toll 47 de rol, & . 
Our author ſuppaſes, the clerk's name was Moſes; 
He look'd at his maſter fo roſy; 


Who wink'd with one eye, with his wis all ws: . 


And hiccup'd _ bow ir it Meß 
; 7 lol de rol, Ec. Wo, 


% A child fir is carried, by you to be buried,” q 
ury me Moſy no that won't do ; 
s. Lord fir,” Jays the clerk, * you are all in the dent, 


«© Tis a _ to be buted, not you.“ 
- Tel lol de rel, ”_ —_—- 


Well proythee don't hurry ; the infant Il bury. 
«« But, dear fry, the corps cannot ſtay.“ 
Hob ! can't it man *—avby Fr once aue will wry 


If a corps, Mo os can run aw 
* 7 lol Be el, er. ; 


Moſes warmly reply'd, 60 Sir, the pariſh will chide 


For keeping them out, in cold weather“ 
Ah Maßes, ſays he, go tell em from me, n 
71 Shall ery them, warm altogether. 5 
. 2 de rol, Sc. 


« But fir, it rains hard: pray _ ſome regard. 
Regard Moſes ? that makes me fray ; | 
For no corps, young or old, in the. rain will catch 7 


But 'tfaith 2 you and I 7225 
[ ll de rol, Sec. | 


Moſes begg' d he'd begone, ſaying, 6 Sir, the rain 8 


« Ae we 11 lend you my band. - 
It's hard, quoth the vicar, 79 leave thus my liquor 3 
And _ when Pin fure I can't fland. : | 
Tal lol de 95 N 2 ; 


Ge 5 At 


Fl FED 
At aße tho' ſo troubled; to the church-yard he 
| obbled; 
Lamenting the length of the way: | 
Ah ! Maſer, quoth he, were 7 biſhop, d'ye fer 


. 4 neither need walk, » preach, or pray. 
Teal lol de rel, tc. 


Then he \open'd the book, as if in it he'd look, 
But o'er the page only he ſquinted ; 
Crying Mofer, Im vert I can't find the text, 


Foe book is 4 curſfedly printed. | 
Tol 10 de rol, Sec. 


Weman of man born : — s wrong, the leafs torn.— 
0h! man that is barn of a woman! - nc 
Cat down like a flower, is detroy'd in an bour : 


Yeu ſee Moſes ing 16 cen n. 
ok 70 lol de aol] Te 


T Jen neighbours and forth, put this child i in the earth : 
Def to duſt, ſexton, duft „ $1 
For, Moſes I truſt, aue all ſhould be duſt, _ BY 
i ae were not to moiſten our clay. | S 


Tel ht de rob, Ec, | 


« $4 one bottle mare, as 7 jald you before : 
As, the graves they are mortal receptacles. - 
can t read it right.—0h, hold me the light, 


bs * And Hd me to lock for my ſpettacles ?? | 
« Tal lol de rol, 8 


So one pot ey hots." The clerk cry'd « Amen, 170 
% Believe me, tis terrible weather. 8 
Thus the child was interr'd, without praying a word; 


fe gere awa * both ſtagger d together. 
: * | TY lol de Oy lol de rol 105 


1 


— * - . — 
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Ah and Davie. n XIX. f 


\EAR Ally, 1 love thee, I hope there's no harm by 
in that; 
You are ſo witty ſo pretty ſo charming, that 


When 


. 75: Þ 


When e er I ſee thee my heart it goes pitty pat; 

And I grow lean and dry who once was fleek and fat: 

Save me, fave me, dear Ally, ſave me, for I will hang 
myſelf if you won't have me. 


I'm grown a mere ſloven who once was a flirting fop, | 

And my coal black hair, O! you's take it for a was | 
mop, 

My face it is parched like an over * mutton chop, 

Which won't of gravy afford you one ſingle drop : 

Gravy, gravy, one drop of gravy : ſo thin and wy 01 


looks your poor Davie. 


When firſt I was aſk'd to take tea with my Ally dear, 
I put on my Kerry-itone buckles and folitaire,, 
I Ent for the barber, and cry'd ſhave me fir d'ye hear, 
I'll give you fix-pence to drink it in ale or beer, 
Shave me, ſhave me, powder and ſhave me; and make | 
me ſpruce and fine before you leave me. 


Oh! then to the place of appointment J hurried me, 
Where your bright eyes ſo furpriſingly worried me, 
From that very — I thought of no other ſne, 
And I mot humbly do crave you my bride to be, 
Crave you, crave you, oh! how I crave you; I moſt hum- 5 
bly do crave you my bride to be. | | 


Oh! then will you have me, yoy dear little knave you, | 

I will your huſband be and never leave you, _ | 

My ſirname is Prupe and my chriſtian name Nevie, 

And when we're married we'll go to Glanna yy, 

Navy, Navy, go to Glannavy, who'll be fo np as 
Ally and Davie? a 


3 
81 
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Ten, end dell 8 O N G. L. * 


8 Tom and Sal, in am'rous chat, 
Within a ſhady arbour fat, | 


Where Jeſſamine was wove in, 
Where Jeſſamine was wove in. 


S © NOOR 


78 3 


They kiſs'd * toy'd, and this and that ; 7 


. *Twas vaſth loving 
Tua vaſtly loving. 


Says he thou ſweetner of my life, 
To lay aſide all further ſtrife, 
I like thee more than Betty: 


Ard then he hegg*d ſhe'd be his wiſe 


*Tivas vaſtly, pretty. 
But Sarah, fir'd at Betty's name, 
Told Thomas how eit was a ſhame 

To quit his former jewel: | 
She quite abaſh'd his tim'rous flame: 

*T was vaſtly cruel. bY 


Ungrateful Sally, Thomas cry'd, 
And will you never be my bride, 


For all my faithful loving pee! 
And then 2 wiſh'd e' er born he'd dy'd : 


*T was vaſily moving. 


| But ſhe regardleſs of his ſmart, 


Exclaim'd with true coquetiſh art, 
I'm not for you, at all, fool! 


Theſe words kad well nigh broke his heart: - 


ava, vaſtly deleful. 


With that a ſharp edg'd knife he drew, 
His burſting heart to ſever thre?, | 


And ſwore he was not joking TEASES 


; | Then bid the cruel fair adieu: 


*T was vaſtly ſhocking. 2 
Peep fear now ſhone in Sally's eye; a 


Says ſne, as you're reſolv'd to die, 


One Eifs—and then dear honey - 
Then ſtole the knife ſo very ly, 
Taua⸗ vaſtly fan. *. 


150 Why wilt thou, Thomas, ths "7 me:? 75 
Thou know'ſt I would not die for dee, 


Murder beſides is fi inning: : 


'- This ſaid, ſhe claſpꝰd him . ne en 


8 = was vaſtly _ 


Cogt Þ- 
What do I fee ? exclaim'd the ſwain, 
Am I then quit of all my pain, 

For love, the moſt endearing ? 


*Tis ſo ! he then leap'd up amain : 
* T was vaſily chearing. 


To marry me wilt thou conſent? 
Why a ſhe cry'd, I am content; 
Time Fa. Fi then let us ſeize on't: 
Tom for a pair of Licence went: 
*T was vaſtly p. Thr 


—_— 4 A * 0 
— 


A technical bibbical Ballad. 8 0 N G. LI. 
N we're free Go college rules, and Olen. out 


of ſeaſon; 
From lumber of the lying ſchools, and ſyll ogiſtie * - 
Never more we'll have defin'd, if matter thinks, or 
thinks not ; ſnot. 
All the matter we ſhall mind, is he who drinks or drinks 


Tis metaphyſical, to trace the mind or ſoul abſtracted, 

Or prove infinity of ſpace, by. caufe on caufe effected: 

Better ſouls we can't become, by immaterial thinking! 

And as to ſpace, we want no n but room cnoyeh 
to drink in. | 


Plenum, vacuum, minur, plus, are 1225850 words, ard 
„„ FE 2003 \ 
Thoſe, our tutors may diſcuſs; ; and theſe that pleaſe, 

may hear too: [bind fir 

A plenum in our wine we ſhew, with p/us and plus be- 

And when our purſe is * t a DCU Tn we 
lind fir. 


Gravity, all muſſ Thang, agrees not with our calling 
The very name we 3 war moſt in dread: 8; 
falling: .,nodes fir, 
As drunk we red acroſs the A we're in deſcending 
And when we've had 4 more, we re down at 


„„ . = ws e Y | 


[ 8] 
Newton talk'd of lights and ſhades, and WPrent co- 


lours knew fir ; sir: 
Don't let us perplex our heads; we will but ſtudy two 
White and red, our glaſſes boalt ; ; true humour's rare- 

faction, | [attraRtion. 
And after him we'll drink our toall, the centre of 


On this theſis we in declaim,. with fratum Yuper fratum : 5 
There's magic in the mighty name; *tis nature's paſtu- 
latum : | Lem, 
Wine in nature's next to love, then wrely let us — 31 
And thus phyſically prove, nunc e bo bibendum. 


* «i 


_ — a 
. a 


The Beer-driniing Britons. S ON G. LII. 
E true honeſt Britons who love your own land, 
Whoſe fires were ſo brave, ſo victorious and free, 
Who always beat France when they took her in hand, 
Come join honeft Britons in chorus with me. 
Let us feng ourown treaſures, ald England's good cheer, 1 
The profits and pleaſures of Hout Britiſh beer ;- 
Your wine tippling dram jipbing fellows retreat, 
Bull your beer drinking Britons gan never be beat. 


The French with their vineyards are meagre and pale. 
They drink of the ſqueezing of half ripen'd fruit; : 


But we ? have hop grounds to mellow our ale, 


Are roſy and plump and have freedom to boot. 
| Let us fing our own treaſures, Ec. 


Should the French dare t” invade us, thus arm'd with 
our poles; 
We'll bang their bare ribs, make their lanthorn jaws 
+ _ | | 
For your beef eatin beer drinkin Britons are ſouls, 
Who will ſhed their laſt drop pL their country. anc 
Jong: 5 
Let ws frag. our o treaſures, & Ca 


„ 


L 81 ] 
De Limerick Buck bunt. SONG ILIII. - 
(Tune Laury Grogan,) | 
v your leave Laury Grogan, 
Enough has been ſpoken, 
It's time to give over your ſonnet, your ſonngt ; 4 
Come liſten to mine ſir, 
Much truer than thine, ſir, | £54 
For theſe very eyes were upon it, upon it: 
It is of a buck ſlain 
This very campaign, 725 
To let him live longer, were pity, were pity 3 3 | 
For head and Gor branches, | | | E 
For fat and for haunches, | 
| Exceeded a mayor of a city, a * 


A council aſſembled, 
(Who'd think but he trembled) | | 

Of lads of good ſpirit, well mounted, well mounted, 
Each his whip and cap on, | 
And ſpurs made at Ripon, | 

The number full twenty, well counted, well | counted 5 
But in legs he confiding, | ; 
All efforts deriding, - ; 

He thought himſelf Lafe as in bed br; 4 in bed fir, 
With a bounce, off he goes, ny 


oy 
ac 


* 


And toſs'd up his noſe; | 
But rin as . lard * your head, fir Tour head 


Off on we went bounding, | 
Sweet horns were a ſounding, i 
Each youth fill'd the grove with a * and a boleo; 
Dubourg were he there, | 
Such ſweet mulic to hear, 
Would leave his Cremona and follow, and follow, 
Knockdiſcan, Knockainy, 
And hills twice as many ; 
We ſcamper'd o'er ſtone walls, o'er hedges o'er ditches; 
He ſkimm'd o'er the grounds, 
But to baffle our hounds, 
Was ne'er yet in * buck's breeches buck's * 
ur 


And his beautiful ſpouſe, 


1 2 1 


Four hours he held out, 
Moft ſurprifingly ſtout, 


Till at length to his fate he ſubmitted, ſubmitted . 


His throat being cyt up _ 
And poor culprit put up, 
To the place whence he came was remitted, 1 melted 1 
A place moſt inchanting, i 
Where nothing was wanting, 
hw 1427 hungry hunt ſmen could with for could with 
8 
Of delicate fare, £ 
(Tho numbers were there) 
Yet every man was a diſh for, a diſh — 


We fell too with fury, 
Like a long famiſh'd jury, 


* 5 
4 


Nor ftay'd we for grace to our dinner, our dinner ; 


The Tate a ſweating, j, ;p 8 
The knives all a whetting. . 
5 ec e of each ſtomach was + keener, » was a keener, | 

umper went round, 8 

E a muſical ſound, 


"0 


Clink, clink, like _— bellewentthe dee the sad; 
We diſp atch'd een and . 5 ä 


And — — ne thin 
To bumper the beautiful later f. forget is. 


There was ſweet Sally Curry, _ 4 ire Th . 
And Singleton Cherry, | 


Miſs Croker, Miſs Bligh, and Miſs Privy, Mii is Brite, 


With lovely Miſs Pearce, 


" 2+ That ſubject of verſe, 


Who ſhall neꝰer be — in my dar, my y dle. 1 
With numberleſs more, * 
From fifteen to a ſcore, _ 


O had you but feen them together, eder, n 


Such charms you'd diſcover, | 
 Yau'd pity the Louvre, 2 i5"$s 2 <> pr. ＋ Go 


And count it as light as a feather, a beben. . 


The man of the houſe, | 
May 


C5 7 


| May they live to 1 claret and veniſon, venifon " 

And may honeſt Ned, | eat 
There's no more to be faid, * © 

Ne'er want the beggar's old Ts bende 
Long proſper t 3 
The ſtore houſe of bounty, 

Where thus we indulge, and ke merry, 00 merry ; 
For jovial as we are 
We puff away all care, 

To FO Ty Robin and 1 and | Fleury. 


1 8 * 8 4 3 * 


The Triſh Schoolmater s Mithed of Spelling 


OME hither Terry —arrah why don't ye come 
when I bid you man ?—ſee here, ſpell me this 
word Conſtantinople,—why don't you ſpeak C, o, n, 


naß haſhen a Con; 1, t, a, n, ſtan, nab haſhen a ſtan, 


agas a ſtan, agar a con, agas Con- ſtan; t, i, ti, nab 
haſhena ti, agas a ti, agas a ſtan, agas a con, agar 
Con- ſtan- ti; n, o, no, naß haſhen a no, agas a no, 
agas a ti, agas a ſtan, agas a con, agas Con-: ſtan- ti- 
no; p: I. e, pil, nah haſben a pil, agat a pil, agar a no, 
Agar a 8 eh a: ſtan, agas a con, ages Con-ftan-ti- 
no-ple :—Arrah man 85 your. * and mind better 
next time. 


” 
>” at — — — CEE 


— 
7 7 


ROM parching ſummers, and boiſterous winters 8 
From wounds by Zrenadoes, and bruiſes dy ſplia - 


ra 
ter; 


The Selben Litam. 8 0 N G. Lv... 
| From the ee of brewers and b 


May ave be delivered. 
From a meſſmate that and is always upbraidingy 
From rw the. bed, a green ſh--K--r bag 
id inn 4 
mo the wrath of a' ary Aare old maiden, 
| A ay we be delivered. 


From 


From ſcurvies, and yaws, N all outlandiſh hardhips ; 
From bilboes, and bolts, and confinement in guard-ſhips; 
From the new petty: captains, contriv'd by their lord- 


1 ſhips, 

May we be deli vered. 
From laws conftru'd wrong, and a Judge without can- 
07 dere | 


From a foe's open force, a and a firm's e Henke; ; 
From the 8 2 erer and A r av of 
mander, | 


May = aye be delivered. 5 


Fiom 8 a rogue or a a wh--e that bias, or flops ſells ;. 

From an agent's, and all other raſcally ſhops elſe; 

| From ſpringing our yo ayd from {plifting or top- 
- fails, : 


From ay Officer that s FEY in a'd-<-d ſtickle; 

From firſt being flogg'd, and then put into pickle ; 5 

From a beaſt of a cook, that ufs. zoiſon old Nichol, . 
Hay we. be delivered. 


Hows meat that will bows: — boiling or roaſting. 1 

From leaks when at ſea, and from ſhoals in our coaſtiag; 

From a * feet, and the hands of a boatſwain, 
: | May ave, be e 


From beef never put into wh vail; it ſtunk, E 1t.f 

Or ſalted too much, and as ſolid as junk; 7 

From being ſeiz'd up to _ SIO ode r0 
May we be delivered. n 


Pao ruſty fat pork that wal Es a man ſpew; 3 782 5 5 


in drinking weuch and a wife that's a threw ; „ 


From a 
d 3 a eden a e a baud, and a jew, 


bro 655 May we be delivered. | 


From Rinkin 8 Cale butter, add hard ſuffolk cheeſe 3 
From rope yarns, and rags, and old chews in our pe es K 


Fr rom the F 11 and the n me moſquitoes and fleas, - 


Aa we be delivered 


' "Mfay + awe be Hcered 


= ry 


A EI renner, * 
o < - Ci 22 Fo Me . v FM N 
2 Xx oy N 
— 
Ul 


A fetter-Jock, a trump of ſteel; | 1 95 1 hes * 7 


C 85 3 


From brag that is muſty, and beer that i is ſow? rd; 


Frem an obſtinate fore that can never be cur'd ; 
From the wiles of _ 1 the d- --, and ſteward, 
8 2 2 0 aye belek, 


* 


* — * _ 


2 — _ na OE” 4 _ 


* 


* 
— 


My Dadij 2 2 mu rp s 0 N 0. IVI. 


| Y Daddy leſt me gear eno . 
M A coulter and 5 3 9 


A nebbed ſtaff, a nutting-tyne, | 

A fiſhing-wand, with huik and ae: 
With twa auld ſtools and a Art- houſe, I ne 
A jerkinet, ſcarce worth a louſe ; D 
An 1 pat, that wants a aa 

A ſpurtle and a ſowen mug 7 


A hempen-heckle and a mel, © 
A tar-horn and aweather's bell: „ 
A-muck-fork and an auld Seeg 

The ſpaiks of our auld Ware OY ; 


- 


A pair of branks; yea, and a ſaddle, 


With our auld brunt and broken ladle; * Eat 
A whang-bit and a ſniMle-bit : +- +» „ 
Chear up, my bairns, and dance a fit. Ach e hp 


A A failing-ſtaff, a timmer ſpeet, brake: 
An auld kirn, with a hole in it: 


Yearn windles, and a crazy reel, 


A whifle and a toup horn · ſpoon, % Sotng's 1 Hh 
With an auld pair of clouted ſhoonz _ 


A timmer ſpade, and a gleg-ſhear, . * 
A bonnet, for my bairns to wear. 15 as OT 


A timmer tong, a broken cradle, | 
The pillion of auld carr-ſaddic ; A e bat 
A gullie-Knife and a horſe-wand, it age 1 HETY 
A mitten good, for the left- hand ; | 1p 7 EEE 
With an avid broken pan of brand 6 ee e 


And an auld fark that wants the eh | 5 


I hope, my bairns, | Je! 're a” well new. YC Denz An 


My daddy's ns to comprize z 


— c I Aa As. 1 AAA AGATE 1} a 
7 LEV O 0 —P — * 8 8 * 5 | a 
* d * 


But Maggie was wonderous; 3 f bes: * 57 


a. 86 3 3 
An auld f and a egg 2 1 0. eb. 
Oft have I borne ye on my back, 455 
With a' this riff-raff in my pack; 
And it was a' for want o n. 
That gart me take meſs Fab 8 grey. mare 3 e ey 34 
But now, my bai what ails ye now 

» My bairns, a 1 

For ye ha'e naigs enough to plough ; 


And hoſe and ſhoong fit for your cet $47 WM 30524 
Chear up, my bairns, and dinna greet. wF 4 


44518 & a4 e 5 
Then with my fel 1 did adviſc, 37 Et e 


$4 « 
122 * — 
s 28 E . 2 +114 bs) Piz * ; 


2} $31" & > wheres 


Some neig bre I ca'diin, to fee _ _ 
ay my. daddy left to me. 15 e e 
They fat three quarters of a year, * 
12 „1 21 nl Dr s 
Comprizing of m LN r 


And, when they en 5 their votes, 


{Tous ſcarcely a bad four pounds Set. 703 10K 
— 4 SSIS a ; — 
Hallins Fair.” p SC ON 8. LI. 


1485 E Int A 
 HERE's mony braw Jockeys and; 12 unies, 

Come weel buſked into dur fair. 
Wi' ribbons at their-gockernonicy, ; Ea 01938] wont 


And fouth o 22 07: their hair, ON i. 0 

Maggie ſhe was ſae weel buſked, | F 

hat Wilke was ty'd w kicks: 
The pownie was ne er: better whiſked,”: 0% 


Wi' cudgel that hang frae his _ 772 10g, 5 bag # 
Song ere, We bc 
bed 170 


To fee Willie buſked fae:braw ; :. od: T bat. 
And Sawney he ſat at. e N 0 50058 
And hard at the liquor did ca r: 38 20 l 

There was Geordy that weel Joo d his & my 
He took the pint  ſtowp in his arms, | 
And hugg d it, and ſaid; troth they're ſauey 2 b 


41 120. 7 "ca 4 
* That loo 8 father's bairm 


Ging farrel, & Gy 


9. — 


There 


C. 1 


There was Watty the muirland laddie,' 
That rides on the bonn grey PT 
With ſword by his fide, Ii like a cadie 7 
Fo drive in the ſheep and the nowt'; * 
His doublet ſax weel it did fit him, e 
It ſcarcely came down to mid thigh, . — 
With hair powder d, hat, and' feather, x 
And * at END and tee. 3 x 
_ Sing nt nero 4M Sgt 
But Bruckie play's boo to bawſie, © 3 
And aff ſcqur d the cowt, like the 97 TE 
Poor Wattie he fell on the cauſey, B 
And birs'd aw the banes in His Kin; n e, ee 
His piſtols fell out o the hulfters, '* 1 25 | 
And were aw bedaubed W "ih Fe t e 
The folks they come round bitt f Ny TTY nh FAY 
* laughiog, 1 lad Was Ye een 
E 37 Sing far Arel, 94. 1 , N 4 
1 bee 5 Len PET 
-- He ay was ſae-wanton. and ſkeeg b.. | 
The packman's ſtands he overturn'd 1h 
par ar't aw the Jocks land 3 Ja _— 
wr in; xk behind and before hin, „ 7 * 
"For fic 1 hr 'brates, . 1 | 
Poor Wattie, and waes me for . 7 ange, 4 
Was fain to Sang ante on Ins: coots, ory | 0 "I : 5 
gs ing farrel oe. 85 4* 744 . 


Penn i a1 ; 


Now it was late in thee + ey Nang Os B 
And bughting time was drawing nent, Au ehe ” 4 
The laſſes d flanch'd * greenivg, 35 | 
Wy? fouth o' braw a les and beer : A 
There was Lillie, and Cictly, nid drei, wy oF: 4 
1 — bs ib, on the ſpindle-cow's ſpin, r 
t ow ring at -fignw and glaſs w 2 955 PEAT, 
Bur del «ane ba eee H Bu 3.2 
1B _ Sig: fir 21," . 427 _ 15 | 
Guid guide's ! Hou the like c't 2 1 ” oy „ 
2 cen a W Tr We "8 be pe „ 


3 8 
r 


oy 
e 


* 


£88 7 


It glow'rs a8 wok fatn be at us, "i 2 
What's yon that it hads in it's N 77 1 . 
Awa, daft gowks,, cried Wattie, © pn Dako ee 
eye aw but a xickle. of ckss. he; 4 
Sce there is a thing like our Bawgie, © ws rt ett 
And yonder's, Mets Jobs, and add Nik. 1 
. Sing farrel, KC... e 

uo * come gie us our fairing ? RL os 
| | And Wattie right ſleely cou'd — 

{| I think thou're the flow'r o the claughing, © * 


; In troth now Tſe gie you myſell ; Pit Wy. o4 
| + 'Then ſtraigkt they gied to the change houſes, ' - nf 
1 « Syne ca'd for a ſtoup 4 reel; N 1 e Ie 
But Wattie had got ſie tumble, | ha e 7: pp : 
| * The devil a foot gou'd he ſpce on * 2 27 
b 72 18 . Ke. * 1 — 51 
mW The Rell Exerciſes SB gh Gi eye. tar. 
yy Fr 7: 11. . VS .,7 —4 1 : N 0 


1 TA. care on yer ſat Sir , 1 . Ns * 
| 4 * N 6-5 jp. nd 924 4% N 

; Had him up Sir. cg Kent ae be- Ra 

| Had him G60 the Woge Bae: ei A, * * £74 
| Had him up how. 1 Nen 04% 3 Nude 6. 

4 oa . ee — ns pl. 1 
191 Open you kittle ſir. hn 15 - 

t Clean you kittle wi? the ba” of yo our Puse thotab. | ; 

| Handle your denft bog. ENS. 0 
+ Caſt the lack ſaut into Fer Kite 5 ; 1 5 Sg nm 46-3 Ty 
ito Blawoff your louſe deult nen. Bio gy oy 
Had yerlang gun down to Fee ban Ws oo 
it Handle yer deaſte 'box mon. ö 12 


Ns 7 4 Ne 10 9 4 
| Tak” bis | bonnet i in Fer teeth... \ ag: . e 1 mw pad: 75 
| $31201 32 ; Hire” 28% - 1 
1 Poo his hinder end' aua mon. ae ED ac" 
: aun HY T0 AF; 2 ; 


= Caſt a cople intul her Wameé. 1 e 

=_ Tak” the ot frae yer bonnet... ad Bw 50 4 0 r 

i | iir & iT 

i Stap 1t in her mou. 3 i e a 
| Grip yer lang wand. N 44 R 

Hh Us bog out. V 

: - | | 


F 8. Þ 


Had him up Gr. 
Stick it in her mon. ' 24 
Wod it down, the deil's name mou. | | EE 

out yer la wand fir, e 
has 124 way of intul it's ane houſe now. 
Had up yer lang gun fir. © 3 
Band yer gooſe OAT, | an@hadhim out. N 
Sat him to yer ſhoulder. 3 
Let flee in the deil's name mon. 
Had up yer lang guns and had him PTA again, to o the 

. cogue ſide a the gitbe. | 
Your ſpune hand to yer mickle whinyard-. 

Lug out yer mickle whinyard. . 
Stap yer mickle whinyard intul the mou o ver ing 
un. 
Had up yer lang gun; bad him al Vo 
own wi yer gun. 
To the ſpune hand, an wi yer lang gun. 
Still to the fpune hand; elf her again tr. 
Jo the ſpune hand yet mon, down wi yer lang gune Fol 
Now at me,— down wi her again. | 
Set yer face where yer aurſe 72 25 and be 65905 we 
Now at me, down wi him a 
Now to the.cogue hand, down wi 
To John M'Cleg's houſe 1 man, — 5 . g gn. 1 a 
To John M'Cleg's peat ſtack, In wi yer ung Bun. 75 
Now at me, down wi him 7 945 g 
Ha ye forgot man Ei 45 15 
Put yer face where yer, aurſe ſtands, 4 be A d * 5 
Now at me had him up, and had him 9 thor: 
cogue fide a“ the pither. * 


547 


Yor ſpune hand to yer muckle whippard: fir. 2 E 
Lug out yer muckle whinyardy, look j 
Your muckle whinyard intul his bonk: naw. | e 
Tak yer lang gun to yer ſpune foot fir. | I ty 
Down wi 4s Gofg's cauld . ; 5 3 
Let gae yer ang gun mon. r 
r e e e e e 
Te thetpun hand about ls. 


a4 © 


2E 8 H 3 Cang 


; E. 9 Ti 


Gang yer way in the deel's name na” 
Nowrin a? in fnarl a gain bonny 8 


Blau up the muckle Þb!þe M' Car thy.” 


> - 
1 


_— 


The e SON G. II 


I OPSA thou ugly. dirty drab, 


All cover'd o'er with mange 400 ſeab; 


Whoſe hair hangs down in curious flakes, 

All curl'd-and criſp'd like crawling ſnakes :: 

The breath of whoſe perfumed locks 
Might choke the devil. with a pox. 

Look down you fu Home dowdy, ſee 

Qur new invented harmony. 


Let the gridir'u and cat=calls, and leber refunds. 


And the ſcream of old iran her ſenſes ene. 
Her forehead next is to be found, 


Reſembling much the new. plaw'd grounds, — 7 1 


Furrow'd like ſtairs, = windings] Fed, 


Unto 


The next thing that my muſe deleries,, 55 e . 


Ig the 
Mill- 


the chimney of her head ; 


twa mill-pits.cf her eyes; 


For 


Help, 3 you tliat cannat latter, ie 28 aus 
I know her noſe affordeth matter; 5 * of, Rot I E. 


For o 


A eEurious-pearl of c — x8 OM 
ond then-her blubber ips· are ſucks. | ** . ; * 2 


Tis a 


I'd wiſh the Devil ſo much bliſs 5 = £ rk 


there.the God of. love e 
| Let the baun, r ok "mY 


Sits whoſe depth no plumb can ſound, ” 3 = 


A. 


110 I 


n her noſe. Tg, 1 wot, 1 % 8 


ſtal not. 7 | 


Imoſt Pain of death to touch; 


Thoſe. daily to be doom'd to kiſs,, 
Let the gridir'n, and cat-calli, ok kn 7 Habu, 


Aud N fois iron her fe we confound TR IE A 


— — 


2 


1 Hut- or by Foul. + $-Q.N "Ge: , LN.» 


PD gas 


Tune: Hool or by Groot. his ee 
Tuckeemobth agone, When THE wi me be 


. 
PETS. 
1 0 
* "WH. 
75 
* 


1 1 4 1 


By delvin! 8 and dijching 1 cerned my bread; it - 


Lreſe 


AF 
F 
* 
4 
ay 7 


But I wiſh, &c. . 


The place, & e. 


1 9• 9 


T roſe with the ſan, for no mortal was gladder, 
And ſoundly I ſlept when I went to my bed: 
But weary, at length, of che Tre and the el, 


But weary, &c. I 


I wrangled, I jangled, 
I caper'd, and vapour d, 


And would be at Loudon, . fair or by foul... 


I pack'd up myſelf, and my cloaths, in the waggony: 
For I was too proud to be trudging a W 

And thrice forty thillings I thea bad to brag on, \ ; 
Beſide a new watch, /*at. coſt thirty, to boot: 

But I wiſh on the road we tad drow 64 ina pol. 


- 
. — 2 7 - 
+ R "4 : 
% 


I»... 
1 * 


For daſhing; and clathing, | | 
We rumbled, and tumbled, iT 55 
And got up to London, by, fair ar by Pau, 45 


Who there ſhould T meet ? but Sir Thomas's Jarvis, 7 
The ſelf and ſame parſon I d long' d for to fee'; 24 
So, what do ye think ?-—he advis! 'F me to ſervice, 3 
And I was Sir Thomas's oſtler to be: 1 e 
The place I accepted, 7 as , e as an oy: | 


' Thinks I; aw' mun try; 
Sol got it, ad rot it! 
To manage my bus*nefs, by fair or by foul. 


A while at the firſt, I was all in amazement, ' 
But London, I found' was a comical place + '& 

For the lads and the laſſes, in midſt of my Fes 
Would pull off my nab, and ery elo vn, to my face i 


3 


Nay, ſhae- black, and ſcullion, would gba me a a cull, 4: 
: Nay, ſhoe-black, &E, + „ SLY 


1 pin'd, and I hin- d, Dee : '* 
And 1 coax'd” em, and box d em, 


| But could not live quiet, by fair or by foul. | 8 4 


Iv'e ferv'd tt Sir Thomas a twelvemonth or ee 
Ye lads in the country, take heed what I fay; _ 

Ne }uncheons, of dumplin, to quiet your hunger, ö 
No. I with matary 8 Paſt winter away: 


<0? 


33 


oy 


15 92 J 


My nights are all weary, my days hey! are e dull, 

My nights, Ke. 2 
Ss adieu noiſy ann ˖· ö 6h bt) a 
For it's will you, or nill you, 


PI back to my delving, by fair ot by toned 


” 
— "Ol * 180 — 0 "Id... 4 
- * * LT N " 4 122 1 * — 4 2 * * : 


7 * N 7 . 


TI 1 and Brer 805 SONG, LXIL. 
i en e e bs 
Of minding the bottle much more than the bible, 
Was deem d by his nei ghbours to be leſs perplext, 1 4 


* 


In nn e _ handling a tek. J 
| #3 Derry down down, Ke. 
Perch'd vp. | in Ain PN one ſunday, he cried, FM 


Make patience, my dearly beloved, your guide; . 7 
And in your diſtreſſes, your troubles, and croſſes, ” ' in 15 
| PR the rs of Mm his Toffes, © 


- Derry down, our 
The SO had Tot 2 1 eaſk of ſtrong CEP 
By way of a prelent,—no- matter from w. Ty 9 Ar 5 
Suffice it to know, it was t6othſome and good, 74 oY 


And he * it Nr! as he bd bew n 
r — I 80 „5 Dives don, 4 Foy 


While he the . in haſte ranibled oer; : 
The hogs found a way thr his vid cella door; 9d 29 £. 
And by the ſtrong ſcent of the beex-b led, fl ol 
e erage Fassen or cock fro ,. 

- Derry donau, &. 


| Out ſpouted the Bebe a id on the ground, 
The unbidden ueſts quaff d it merxily round 


Nor from their diverſion, or mertiment ceal , 7 


4 


TW er "ry hog ons: Mo en 48 a beat. 
i Derry 4e d- 111 


Pane 456 the grave W e and pray*rs at an end, 
He brings along with him a A at. * * 
0 


* * — 5 * : 


£4 Nan A 3 
2 . IS 2 


FO 7: 
Now neighbour;- while DEST vicar you grit,” - 77 2 


Cos 1 


To be a partaker of ſunday” 8 good deer . BY 
And taſte his ce Ree bee. 
6 APE Fo Der down, ate. 


1 . 


The 8 was . and all was 5 bad ſoug 3 j | 
Here, wife, ſays the parſon, gofetch us a mug; 
But a mug of what, A had ſcarce time to te U er, * 1 
When —yonder ſaid * are the hogs in the cellar!” 

| Derry con, ec. D 


She run, and ADE a 1 \ forromful faces - 5+. foi 
In ſuitable phraſes. related the caſe: + eee” 5 
He rav'd $7 be a madman, abgut. in the room, t*xx 
And then beat. his wife, and the hogs, with 5 Veen. 


Derry, Goth, K. 


* % Þ Earn 


Was: ever moor * 10 peſter d He L ©. N | — 5 | i 


uoth hep. the Nut makes all the houſe: like.abye,;: ob. 

ow came you to lock your d n d hogs in the kitchen? > 
Is 1 ft place to as . you b—h in 
Derry dawn, Ke. 


Lord! | blind; ma Fs pa a coil you keep here, 
About a poor, beggarly, barrel of beer - 
You ſhoulg fa your;troubles, miſchances. and cake. 7 


Rene eB the 6. Patienpe of 290 in his C ˖²Ü¹ꝛ T 
. : Derry down, Ke. 175 

3 4 W N It. <4? * 5 

A pox upon Job! Neried the prieft, in a rage, 5 


That beer, I dare ay, was near ten years of age 1 
But you're a poor ignorant jade, like his wife; 
For Job never had uch a caſk in bis life. 

„ Derry lum, 4e. 


— 


n. 121 21 1519 Ding 


Your caſe, let me tell you's not better à pin; 
With gaodneſs\ and wiſdem, your theoty backed 15, 
But * re, ten to one, knave and fool in your prac. 
FAA fon, Re. 


2 e 
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The blood from ea 


D! 
71e Bath Ge. 8 O N G. LXII. 


N the dad our fires, ſtrange fights and-wild. 1 
Affrighted the girls and the boysz 


But of late old ſir Nick has found a new trick, 


And only appears in a noiſe. - 


This whilom befel, as a thoufand ean a, 
At a quaker's, whote ſpirit within *- 

Was put to the rout, by a ſpirit without, L 
That made a moſt horrible din. 


Bring ſorely afraid; he calt'd to his aid | 
| ſorts of good people, to ſave him, 


Who readily , with a pious intent, PLE . 
For fear left the Devil have him. ic L 
The Peers, and the commons; ſubmit to ** funmons, 

For ſake of ſo worthy an hoſt 3 El. 


Much company came, all brought by the ane 
Of thus terrible noife of a ghoſ. 

Secure bytheir chatms from dangerand harms, 

Thie ladies came thither likewiſe ; 


But how could the fprite believe it was night. 5 A 57 


Whilſt they made it day, with their eyes. 


How bleſt is ourifle, where fuch graces ne; K 
What nation can boaſt fo much merit 


Where beauties fo bright, in the dead of the night, 9 


Defy both the fleſh and the ſpirit. TY 12 5 


Thus ſtrengthen'd, ray hoſt did vapour and k 


And bounce, like a ſtout, valiant jallor; al tt . 
In his own wiſe couceit, was wholly as . 2 
If no greater, than Fox, or the, Nailor. , orb 4. 


But dreadful, alas ! when cence paſty 15 — bon. : 
When by conſtant experience __ 


And children can tell, before they can ſpell, 


That ghoſts, ke the watch take their RT} 


Then, a noife from afar, like a arumming to . ar, 


Made every viſage look pale: 
ch part, flew ſwift tothe bean * 


And the — found vent at the tal. 23 


o 


[4957 1 


Tho? ſhocking the vel, yet it happen'd cul well | 

For ĩt kept all the ladies from fainting 3 | * | 

But to ſhew us each face, what a. pity it was 
Hogarth: was-not there with his painting. 

Thus fairly, I think, v we account for the link; 1 
But what the ſtrange drumming ſhould het. 

Oh ! hard to ae bang it, who'd ever conceive it? ? ED 


"Twas Simon's great dog aud a 9002. 


* \ 
4 dies 


f i 2 f 
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Lore kick 6 Shonkim, 8 0 N G. 11 i} et 
r a noble race vas Shen kin oa Flihs vt 4 FE 
Oft thieline'of Owen . I 41 
But lier renova is fled and gone 5 8 
- Since cruel love purſu — od 01 70 <3 45 
Pair Wihiy's eyes, bright ax was hai | Ties: N NA, 
And lilly breaſts allutin 2 on Ade N 
Poor Shenkin's heart, wit! fat ar, 8 
H ded, paſt all;c W ee 
ave pan * P : uring 11 bathed 214 -4 
Hur was the: prettieſt fellow ' eth 1 111 05 £1473 30% 
At ſtool- ball; or it criekee!: 7 


W 


At N „ race, or foot - ball chage, 1 | 
Cot's-p ut how hur could kick it. 5 55 75 i. - 


But now all foys ate flyit 1 : 1 18 1 tg 7 4 CM 7 
All pale and Tan eeks rr "gh Wd -wh(.- 
Hur heart ſo akes, buy e , „ 
Hur herrings and hur Fes hog... {aw} PE 
Na more ſhall ſweet metheglin | 5 © 20 "£8 
Be drank-at-good M orlery. Py 42g Cr 5 
And if love's ſore laſts fix days more, 
Adieu! e ad fer 0 ws 1 n 
Do 928? 4 953 


4 255 Reprifaly. . 8.0 N CT. Lb „ 
{ Tune : Come rouſe Brother Sportſmen.) . 
OME rouſe brother tar; ! hark, the ſeamen a 
We're order dito ſigut, A* conquer or * 


9 
"4 -. 


The krumpet's bold notes; and the cannon's lond roar, 
Will chide the dull landſmen, for ling'ring on ſhore. 


Revenge has juſt ſent us a proſperous gale, 

Directs all our thunders, and fills every fail ; 

She ſoon will aſſure us we arm not in vain, 
And make us all rich, with the ſpoils of the main. 


. Leave, WR; my brave meſſmates, the fmiles of the 


ww, 
*Tis George that demands all the heart you-can ſpare ; 
Then tell em that love muſt to glory give place; 


Soon beauty ſhall welcome the conq'rors embrace 


To fame, jovial hunters, your ſports ye muſt yield; | 
Here glory awaits you, on ocean's wide field; | 
We've anexcellent chace; nobler game we've in view. 
Tis Frenchmen that fly, while ve Britona purſue. 


Look yonder ! look yander |! ! Monſieur is in fight, | 
Let's haſte to bear down, and prepare for the'fight ; 
But coward- like Frenchmen ne'er wait for the blow; 
They, failing of ſpeed, bal ſtrike to their foe. 


Like ſons of old England, once more we reſume 2 5 
The humbling their flags, to our high riding broom : 
Thy fleets, - haughty Louis ! have. gren us our cue, 

And pleas'd, thus we make the n 175 5 due. 55 
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The e vf. 8 0 0. 10. 15 
UR guidman came hame at 8 en, ; 


| And hame came he; 
And then he ſaw a ſaddle horſe 
Where nac horſe ſoud be: 
Ph how came this horſe here ? ? 
How can this be ? : 
How came this horſe here 
Without the leave o' me? 


7 A dotſe 


E 97-3 


A horſe 1 quo? ſhe ; ay, a horſe quo hen mY 


Ye auld blind dotard carle, | 


Blind mat ye be, IF W845 BE 


Tis nothing but a bouny milk cow 
My minny ſent me. . 
A cow ! quo% he; ay, a cow quo' e 
Far hae I-ridden, dind far hae I ga'en, 


But a faddle on a cow 2 back faw I never nane. | 


Our di came : hame at een, 
And hame came ge 
And he ſpied a pair o jack boots 
Where nae boots ſoud be: 
What's this now 4 „ 
What's this I | 3 
How came thir at here FAT 
Without the leave o' me? | 
Boots ! quo” ſhe ; ay boots quo? be. | 
Shame fa' your ee face, a 
And ill mat ye ſees + 
It's but a pair of water ſtoups 
The cooper ſent m. T7 
Stoups! quo” ſhe; ay ſoups quo? ade 
Weel, far hae I ridden, and muckle hae I ſeen, 
But filler Pars ot on water eure ſaw 155 ne'er nane. 


Our guide came home: at Sen, 1 
And hame came he; | 
And then he ſaw a braw hat 
Where na hat ſoud be: 
What's this now guidwife! £ 
What's this'I Re? | 
How came this Fat 2 ww 
Without the leave o me? 
A hat ! quo ſhe; ay, a hat, quo? 3 
Shame fa? your blinkan e en, e 
And ill mat ye ſees 
It's but a braw new nen . 
5 My m minnie ſent me. . 
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15 90 1 
A WY quo he; ay; a pot, quo 3 


Weel, far hae I ridden, and muckle hae I ſeen, | 
But chamber pots wi” gold lace ſaw I neyer nane. 


| Our guidman came hame at e den, . 

* And hame came he; n 

And there he ſpied a powder'd wig 

| Where nae wig ſoud be: 

What's this now guidwife? © 

| What's this I ſee ? TVC 

| How came this wig here 5 
Without the leave o' ne? 


5G fa, your dizzy pow, © 
And warſe mat ye ſee; 


My minnie ſent me. 1 
A hen! quo he; ay, ew quo "the. | 


But powder on a clocken hen ſaw 1 never nane | 
3 a * , 
Dur guidman came hame at w_ wort 
1 And hame came he; _ EVE? 
There he ſpied a muckle coat ; N 
Oh! how came this coat here? 2 1 ca 
i How can this be ? „% TOPpuOE? 
Ho came this muckle coat 
: Without the leave o' me? oil 142 
A coat! quo ſhe ;—ay, a coat, quo he. 0% l 


It's but a pair o blanketg DC A EE 

1 The webſter ſent me. 

Blankets ! quo' he; —ay, LEN quo „be. 
| Heigh ! far hae I ridden, and far hae I gane 


Our guidman came hame at e en, 
= og hame came $17 103 


 Weel, far hae I ridden; and far hae T ihe] OF 


: Where nae coat ſoud be: FF 


A wig! quo? ſhe; ay, e hao he . 


It's nothing but a Clocken hen * toons 


Ye auld blind cuckold _ EC ee eee eee 
Blind mat ye be; r 


But buttons upo' blankets, faw 1 never nne. — 42. 


And 


L 99-7 


And there he ſpied a ſturdy man n | 
Where nae man ſoud be: EO 


. Wha brought this man here 7 N hi 1:7 5 


How can this be?̃ 


Hon came this chiel here | . 7 OTE Ba a 


Without the leave o' me ?. . 
A man! quo' ſhe ; u. RO a. he. Tana 
Poor blind body, . 
And blinder mat ye be; 
ts but a new king: maid 
The laird ſent me. | 
A maid ! quo' he ;—ay,. . quo? the. 
Far hae I ridden, and far hae I gane, 


But maidens wr ng beards never ſaw 1 rae 1 


— ä a 


Pk CM "_” 5 e þ 


The 22 Siegd. s 0 N G. LXVL | 


vi frft I laid fiege to my Chloris, 
Cannon vaths 1 brought down, a 40 


To batter the town; 
And I ſtorm'd her with amorous ſtories. 


Billet-doux, like ſmall ſhot did i * her; 5 


And ſometimes, a ſong 
Went whiſtling along, 
But ſtill I was never the . 


At len PP) » ſhe ſent word by a were, 4 
| I liked that life, 1 
She would be my wife, 
But ſhe would not by any man's ſtrumpet. 


-T told her that Mars could not marry; 
And ſwore by my ſcars, - - 
Got in combat and wars, 


That I'd rather dig ſtones in a quarry. | 


At length, ſhe granted the favour, 
Without the ſad curſe, 
For better, for worſe; + 
 Andiav'd the dull parſon the = 
I 2 | 


* . 
4 * 


FJ 


t 16 1x 
Te Houſe of hur Father, 8 0 N 6. Txvrr. 6 


IT. Llantavre, Got pleſs her, a place of renown, 
Hur was brought up, and pants etwas a prafe 
lant town ; 
Hur father, Got pleſs her, did-keep ; a goot houſe, 
Where never was lack of goot putting and ſowſe. 
0h the houſe of hur fatber, hur father*s goot houſe, 
| Where never was lack of goot putting and ſoauſe, 


e barra- mennin and goot barra-chowſe ; 


And was it not, look you, a plentiful houſs. 


Hur father, Got pleſs hur, was prafe gallant man, 

A hentleman, look you—and Morgan her name; 

Great wonders hur did in the wars of the place, 
Which caus'd many ſcars on hur worſhip's 8 face. 

5 0 the houſe of bur father, &c. 


80 great was hur might, hur ftrength and hur power, 
For hur ſprung from the loins of great Owen Glendour, 
Fur flew many ſhiants, reliev'd many maids, _ _ 
A Enight of * valour but a cobler by trade. 
| 0h the houſe of hur father, &c. 


Of eons 151 goats hur had got ſtore and plenty; 
Of leeks a great garden, with cabbages dainty : 
An old woodcock's bill ſor a pipe With goot liquor, . 
To comfort hur noſe when hur fat in hur wicker. 
© Oh the houſe of but father, Ke, 


Now hur father was tead—oh peace to hur relique, 
Hur was tead of the wind in hur guts and the colic, 
Hur houſe, oots and chattles hur left to her ſon, 

| Who was Took'd at by all as a triving young man. 

| 0h the houſe of bur father, &c. 


But the firſt of great March, on St. Taffid's great days 

As thorough Llantavre hur t6ok her beſt ways 

With hur leek in hur hat, to ſhow hur was going, 
With Shenkin and Morgan, and Watkin and Owen. 

| 0h the houſe of bur Ts. Kc. 


Now as boy's was paſſing. the folks all among, * : | 
Sweet K face hur anon in a throng; 
OR . ; | St. Da- 


* 


7 101 9 


St. David.! how great was poor Hughy's ſurpriſe ! 
When hur felt the ſharp nettles that ſhot from hur eyes. 


Oh the ma voy bao eyes of ſeueel Winnefred Shones, 
Which makes hur fit ſapping with fighings and un, 
Making her moans, Habing s and grant, 

05 the marſelous eyes of. Tae Winnefred &. Nane. 1 


The very firſt ſhaft hur receiv'd from her quiver, 
Went thorough her breaſtbone, and ſtuck in hur liver, 
Hur ploot boil'd and puppled and 2 in a trice, 


But W h 6" look you, was frozen as ice. 
5 Jo 0h the marſelous eyes, Ke. 


By chef Frm ſwore hur wou'd pluck up a courage, 
Hur went to hur and ſwore bur was ous” as leek 

ie FR e 
But hur gimlet hur ene wks an eye of Jiſdain, | 


n e hur heart thorough and thorough again. 
15 of the marfelous eyes, Ke. 


Cot Eds} kt wakes To hur was in a paſſion, 
Hur would hate all ſuch jades as the plagues of a nation. 
But the ſlut was ſo cruel hur ſpit in hur face, 
A. ſign hur was lack of good preeding and grace. 

- Oh, the damnable eyes of Mi iſs Winnefred SHOnes r 


So now hur will pack up her alls and be going, _ 
And leave off ſuch priples and praples as loving, 
Farewel to Llantavre of faireſt renown, - 
Hur'll ſeek hur goot fortune in London fine town, 


"Then adieu to the hou fs oh, bur father*s fine houſe, 2 
Where never was lack of gaot putting and fowſe, 
- Prafe barra-minnin, and goot parra-chowſe ; 


05, was # not orc HTS Lo Ty 
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75. general Bs s O N G. LXVIII. 


0 borſe, ye jolly ſportſman, | | {5 
OR the new born day: „„ 
8 Iln,scel⸗ 


1 


Inceſſant, lo, thro? nature's field, 
Each creature hunts his prey. 


Dame nature teaches Reynard craft 
I“ o'er- reach the feather'd flocks ; 5 
And we purſue the chiding dogs 
While they run down the fox. Fe 4 
: | And aA hunting, e. 
Mankind hunt one another ; | 4 
Your-great men hunt the ſmall 3 
Some hunt for heaven, and ſome for hell 7 
Old Satan hunts us all, 1 
And a hunting, &c. 
Some fain wou'd nat Jos honour, | 
A game that's hard to find; 
The needy hunt for charity, 
And may go. hunt the wind. 


BI I Sf: 


Our patriots loudly bellow 
I be nation's deſpꝰrate WWW 
While all their ſtir and buſtle” 8 made r Pex it ac 


In hunting out bm 1 ait bag 5, 
And a hunting; &c. 


Who in their turn purſue; 


And running one another down, 


2 And a bang. de. 
The 3 3475 out quibbles, . 


Vour title to maintain; 
He'll hunt the right till it be wrong, 
Then hunt it HEE again. 5 
125 Haut And a hunting, 4 
The toper Jetty hunts his pot, : | 
Both care and ſenſe to drown: * © 17 5 1 
Whilſt gamſters hunt another's purſe 2 5 (PAL 
And oſe dle of their « _—_ £4 


Anda Hunting, K. 


And A buoting, e. 


Full cry the tories bunt the whige, e 


Run down their country th £64. fg | wii 


1 


And a Watleg- "oe i > 


The laſſes hunt their lovers, 


E 


Each lover hunts his laſs z _ 
The fop in chace of his dear face, 


Hunts out his W glaſs. 7 
And a hunting). &c. 


O' er hill and dale with hound and horn, 


Let's hunt boys while tis 7 .— . 77 
Then joyous we'll o'er flowing bowis PS, 


Revive the chace at ni ight- 
: | 3 And a n dc. | 


—— i _ "a _ 8 ” 1 " 
3 


The Fox Hunt. 8 O N G. LXIX. 4 


"ARK hark, Jolly ſportſmen, awhile to my tale, 
Which to pay your attention I'm ſure cannot fail, 


- *Tis of lads and of horſes and dogs that ne'er tire, 


O'er ſtone walls and hedges, thro? dale, bog, and brier: 
A pack of ſuch hounds, and a ſett of ſuch men, 


Tis a ſhrewd chance if ever we meet with again; 


Had Nimrod, the mightieſt of hunters been chere, | 
*Fore gad, he had ſhook like an aſpin for fear. 3 


In ſeventeen hundred, forty and four, 
The fifth of December, E think *twas no more, 
At five in the morning by moſt of the clocks, 
We rode from Kilruddery in ſearch of a fox, | 
The Laughlinſtown Landlord the bold Owen Bray, 
And Jonny Adair ſure was with us that day, 
Joe Debil, Hall Preſton, that huntſman fo ders 
Dick Holmes, a few others, and ſo we ſet out. 


We caſt off our hounds for an hour and more, | Y 
When Wenton ſet up a moſt tunable roar, of 


Hark! Wanton, eries Joe, and the reſt were not flack, 5 


For Wanton's no trifle efteem'd by the pack, 


Old Bonny and Collier came readily in, | 
And the reſt of the pack join'd the muſical da, 
Had Diana been there, ſhe'd been pleas'd to the . 


Amen 


E 


Ten minutes paſt nine was the time of the day, 

| When Reynard broke cover, and this was his way, 

ni As ſtrong from Kilegar as tho? he could fear none, 

5 Away he bruſh'd round by the houſe of Kilternan: 

| To Carrick mines thence, and to Cherry-wood then, 
Steep Shank-hill he climb'd and to Bally-man-glen; 

Bray Commons he croſs'd, leap'd lord Angleſey's wall, 
And ſeem'd to fay little I value you all. | 


2: He ran Burſh's grove, up to Carbery Burn's, 
11 Joe Debil, Hall Preſton, kept leading by turns; 
The earth it was open, yet he was ſo ſtout, 
| Tho' he might have got in, yet he choſe to keep out: 
5 To Malpas Bign hills was the next way he flew, 8 
At Dalkey ſtone common we had him in view, 
He drove on by Bullock through Shrub Glanogery, 
And ſo on on to Mount town, where Lawry grew weary. 


| Thro' Roches town wood like an arrow hepaſs'd, 
8 And came to the ſteep hills of Dalkey at laſtz 
There he gallantly plung'd himſelf into the fea, _ 

And ſaid in his heart, ſure none durſt follow me; 
But ſoon to his coſt, he perceiv'd that no bounds 

| Could ſtop the purſuit of the ſtaunch mettled hounds, 
t His policy here did not ſerve him a run, 
a Five couple of Tartars were clofe at his Bruſ n. 


S | Jo recover the ſhore then again was his drift. 
But ere he could reach to the top of the clift, _ -,. _ 
& He found both of ſpeed and of cunning a lack/ 
* | Being waylaid and kill'd by the reſt of the pack; 
4 At his death there were preſent the lads: that I've ſung, 
A Save Lawry, who riding a Garran was flung: . mag 
' _- _*Thus ended at length-a moſt delicate chacc, n 
C | bat held us full five hours and ten miuutes ſpace, 
© - Me returned to Kilruddery's plentiful board, 
Where dwells hoſpitality, truth and my lord. 
We talk'd of the chace, and we toaſted the health, 
| Of the man that ne'er varied for places or wealth: _ 
| Owen Bray baulk'd a leap, ſays Hall Preſton, hy ſo, 
| - T'was ſhameful, cry'd Jack, then to him well go 


> | Said 


L 105 1 


Said Preſton, I halloo'd get on tho? you fall. 
Or I'll leap o'er you, your blind Gelding and . | 


Each glaſs was adapted to freedom and ſport, 

For party affairs we reſign'd to the court; 5 
Thus we ſiniſh'd the * of the day and the night. 25 
In gay flowing bumpers and ſocial de light: 
Then till the next meeting bid farewell each Met 
So ſome they went one way, and ſome went another, 
As Phoebus befriended our earlier roam, e 

So Luna took care in conducting us home. Et 


1 "Ru _ MX” 
PIT 0 — 


V. ar with Leviathan. | E O N G. \ LXX. 


"HY ſtay you at bome now the ſeaſon is come, 
Jolly lads let us liquor our throats 
Our interefh we wrong, if we tarry too 3 ber Po 
Then all hands, let us fit out our boats 
Let each man prepare of tackling his ſhare, 1 
By negle& a good voy „ e ee tr: ff 
Come I ſay, let's away, 4 ee | 
Make no ſtay, nor delay, 2 
For the winter. brings whales on ho * | 


Harry, Will, Robin, Ned, with bold Tomi in athe Keds 
And Sam in the ſtern bravely ſtands, 

As ragged a erew (if you give them their due) 

se er did EE oars in their hands Ye 

| Sack heroes as theſe will with blood tain the b. e 

When they join with their reſolute eee, e 

Who with might, void of mr e 

With delight, ” boldly ſight l aid Budf 

5 Mighty whales, as if N were but Fa I „ 


Come coil p the warp, fee the hatchet be tarp, 
Aud make ready the irons and Taunce z © -* 
Each man ſhip his'oar and ledve nothing on wore, fun 
+ That is needful the voy'ge to advance ;; 
See io buoy be made tight, and the drug (nted right, 
| 80 


t i 
So that nothing be wanted-anon ; 
Never doubt, but look out, 


Round about ; there's a ſpout, 
Come away, boys, let's launch if we can. 


The ſurf runs ſo high, 'twill be down by and bye, 
Take a ſlatch to go off; now *twill do: 
Huzza ! launch amain, for the ſea grows again, 
Pull up briſkly a ſtroke, boys or two, 
Ha, well row'd! *tis enough, we are clear of the ſurf, 
Ev'ry hand heave out water a-pace, | 
There's the whale, that's her back 
That looks black, There's her wake, 
Pull away, boys, and let's give her chace. 


Ha! well row'd, jolly trouts, put away, chere he ſpouts, 
And we gain on her briſkly I find, | 
W'are much about her ground, let's take a dram round, 

And her riſing beſure let us mind 7 
She is here juſt a-head, ſtand up Tom, * up Ned; | 
We are faſt, back a-ſtern what ye may. 8 

Hold on, lad; I'm afraid 

She's a jade ſhe's ſo madd . 
She's a ſcrag, for your lives cut away. 


It is but in vain to deſpond or pats: 

Tho? we've met with misfortunes already, 
*Tis courage muſt do, for the proverb you Know, | 

Faint heart never won a fair lady. 
Come, this is no diſgrace, pull up lads, bother chace TY 
Our mates will be faſt without doubt; 

So, what chear? we are near, 

She is there no ſhe's here, 3s 
Juſt a- ſtern; jolly hearts, pull about. 


Pull briſkly, for there ſhe's riſen very fair, 


Back a-ftern, it is up to the ſtrap : 
Well done 'Tom, bravely throw'd, chearly lads bravely 


. 'row'd, | 
"Tis not always we meet with miſhap ; 


m—_ out warp, let her n ſhe will quickly have done: 
Cl 


8 10% ] 
Well done mate, twas a brave ſecond ſtroke. 


Now ſhe jirks, who can work, 
Veer out warp, ſhe tow's ſharp, 
Hang the blackſmith, our launce is bete 


Pull in head, haul in warp, for ſhe tows not ſo ſharp, 
But's beginning to flounce and to ſtrike ; 
Fit a launce, let us try, if we can by and by, 
Give her one gentle touch to the quick. 
Bravely throw'd, jolly lad ; ſhe's not nigh ſo mad 
As ſhe was, t'other launce may do good 3 
Well done Tom, that was home 
To her womb, makes her foam, 


She's fick at the heart, ſhe ſpouts blood. 


The bus! neſs is done, launch no more, let's alone, 
- ”Tis her flurry, ſhe's dead as a herring ; 

Let's take her in tow, and all hands ſtoutly row, 
And mate Sam prithee mind well thy ſteering; 
The wind ſmartly blows, and the ſea bigger grows, 
Every man put his ſtrength to his oar: 

Leave to prate, now tis late: 
Well row'd mate, hey for Kate, 
She's aground, cut away, let's aſhore. 


Come turn up the boats, let's put on our coats, 
And to Ben's, there's a cheruping cup: 

Let's comfort our hearts, ev'ry man his two quarts, 
And to-morrow all hands to cut up. 

Betimes leave your wives, way w_ hooks and yous 

Enmves,./- - ö | 

And let none lie a- bed like a lubber: 
But begin, with the ſun, 4 
To have done before noon, - - 


That the carts __ come down, 4 the blubber. 
4 —;« 
car Gall. Lowe G. LXXI. 

85 7 Tune : Sn * | 


NOME hs and before the old veſſel unmoors, | 


Let's toſs off a cann to the doxies on ſnore; pk | 
is 


—_— 


10 


"Tis pity to let the good liquor grow ſtale, 


We'll knock round the waſh then, ſays Commodore Cale. 
So mix it, and ſtir it, ſays Commodore Gale ; 
So mix it, and ſtir it, ſays Commodore Gale: 
*Tis a pity to let the good liquor grow flale, 
Well knock round the waſh then, ſays Commodore Gale, 


Confuſion to watching and trudgin the deck, 


Wecan but at worſt, have a damnable check; 
Sit {till then, and let all the officers rail; ? 
We'll ride out the breeze, ſays Communlere Gale. 
So drink and repleniſh, c. 
The liquor s not theirs, it is is very well known, 
We bought it. —and fo—d—n their eyes—'tis our 


own 
I'll bouze it about, till I ſpue like a whale ; 


Here's to peace, and their downfal, ſays Gauner Gate. 


Drink, and repleniſh,” &c. 


If they were aſhore, and to tip me their j jaw, 
My truncheon could ſoon make them ſtand in more awer, 
I'd threſh *em as farmers, do corn with a flail, 
Till they cried out peceavi; O Commodore Gate. 

Pd threſh em and ſmaſh em, &c, © 
But thus while he ſwaggers, and bluſters, and roars, - 
And brags of his bruifing, and toaſts all his vie, | 
His noddleand ftomach, begin both to fail, — — iq 
Here” s go and turn in ſays old Ser "© . 

Let's knock off aud fleep, Qc. 


Then he ſtagger'd to bed, and top heavy with dub 

He piſs'd in his bam inſtead of the tub; + 

Then dreamt he was ſwampt, in a boat. Ge ſail, - 6 

And bale her, hoa ! bale her, cries Commodore Gale, 
Hoa ! ſcoop her and bale her, &c. 


Learn hence when you're drinking, ye bucks of the 


dun 
To neꝰ er overballaſt your ſtomach or brain: 


AN 


So with this good moral we'll ſtopper the tale, 


And drink reformation to Commodore Gale. 
Sing drink and 3 Oc. 


Fack 


— 


e | 
 Fack Tar”: 8 Song. SON 8 Xn | 


OME buſtle, buſtle, drink aan WIE 
c And let us merry . 
Our cann is full, we'll pump it out, 
* then all bands to Sea. 
; ee And a failing awe will, N 


Fine Miſs at diveiogiſchool'? is taught, Th 
The minuet to tread, _ - 
But we go better when we ve brought 
The fore tack. to cat head. . 


The Jockey's call'd to. N to o horſe, 1 
And ſwiftly rides the race, | W 

But ſwifter far we ſhape. our- n . 
When we are giving: Chace. 


When horns and ſhouts the, foreſt Sebi wr 

His pack the huntſman cheems | „ 

As loud we hollow when we ſend , e 4. 2 
A broadſide to Mounſeers. - . 


The What's their names, at uproar cual, 
With muſic fine and ſoft, 

ut better ſounds our Boatſwain's call, 
All hands, all hands aloft). 


With gold and filver renters fine 
The ladies rigging ſhew, 2 

But Engliſh ſhips mare grander tine 
When prizes home we tow. 


What's got at Sea we ſpend on Shore, 

With Sweethearts, or our Wives, 

And then, my Boys, hoiſt ſail for more, 
Thus paſs the : Ballers lives. 


Anil a e We will go 
— PHY SON 
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” Come in you little, pretty, laue ore. 
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7 0 N LXXIII. 
** Cat guttina's Lamentation. A Bunte 


REC ATA TI ue. 


Vorl is mine lofe, mine pretty Dammoſeina,, 
Dat ſhe no come to make mine ſhirt look. cleaner? 


Vat is the reaſon ſhe no come before, 


To mend my preeghes, viſſi ſo much are tore. 2 FLY 


; AR. | 
* the tune of, Deareſt creature of all nature: v1 


Dammoſeina 
Neat and clean a as 
O my loſely beauteous laſ s 
2 fome Riabes: TTT nets 2194 

In mine Preeches, 5 | 
Orde folks—vill ſee mine af. | 
Fut ſome ſtitcheese | - 
| In _mine-preeches, _ _ 3 
Or de folks vill ſee mine a—ſe. e 8 


7312889 


Or de folks, c. 5 eie 


Bring ſome ſoap to vaſh and Gates, 
And ſome ſtarch, or elſe ſomie flour; 
Haſte; O haſte, ine lofly fair, = 187 Abt at 


Vile I curl and Py mine air. 


Dammoſeina neat, 0 1 | 


vid mine ide! 71 delight ve, 5 N Lo Sane 2x 
Muſic charms will ſure invite ye, N 1 
Come O come, mine Dammoſeina, „ TIT. 


To your faithful Wan 


Oh. O ET 
| Dec ie neat, Er. | 3 

RT CGITAT IVO. 

Vas ever man before in ſuch a Plight: þ +1 


Vat muſt I do? to-night is op'ra night "A 


But hark =I hear her knocking at de door, 
Tra- 


| Iratran Adi: Be, 


| Zh! Seignior vat. you call a me? OE EM ed il 
If you ſay ſuch. vorts encore, „ & Nr l | 

T vill ſo cuff and maul SS EF 2 

Il teach you call me „„ 

PII teach you call me ore. 514 

I' teach you, H. 4 Ste os fs 

T heard you ſay ſo juſt as ” tb ets ond 

Vas coming at de n +: I 

Vas coming, at de door. . ; 
Rrcirariro. He. 2 A 


By ar mine angels I was but in jeſt. - | 
Fo I call mw ore—1 lofe you velt. 2. 


IraLtaxn An 


Come den mine Dammoſeinag 
Here take mine fo ,, 
And vaſh it nice and clean a, - e 
e . 
Den make mine breeches whole Wy tights, te 
And TI wlll—kiſs you fort. 
And 1 will — you fort. 


Aa 1 * = 
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The HAND-BELL CRIES s SCOTL AND. 


The Crics * th Fairs of Anka; 


O0 YES, and ivet] I wat that's aties, and Oyes, and 
weele l wat that's twice, and Oyes, and that's 


Oyes anes, twice, thrice. This is to pie notice, if 


there be ony limmerloons, kiſtrels or carles, land loup. 
ers or dub. ſkelpers, or gae by the great ſwin or 


cut purſes by the hie geat ſide, or ony that ſall be kent 
to diſturb this ſaid Fair of Annan, whae'er helps: me: to 
them ſall be well rewarded for their pains: or if there 


be ony that akent to ſwingle ſwangle a ſheep's head to 
a tyke's tail, when the Provoſt and the Bailies o' the 
town was gawn to. the 21 wi“ their Peat - peads 

| ober 


— 


— 


E 1 } 


ober their ſfiouthers and the tykes ran about and about 
and flyped a' the ſkin aff their. ſhins; whae er helps me- 
to them, ſhall be well rewarded. But as for the limmer 
_ toons; kiftrals and carles, the land loupers or dub ſkelp- 
ers, or gae by the geat ſwingours, or cut purſes by the 
hie geat fide, they fall hae their lug nail'd to the 
Trone thrice wy? a twall-penny nail, or a nail at twall 
a penny; fac bleſs the king and the muckleſt man o the. 
town, Andrew Johnſton. 7 3 5 
The Cries of Lochwinnoch. 

\ YES, Oyes, Oyes, and well I wat that's three 
9 times Oyes. A' you that wants your Bauks and? 
ſtanes juſt ed, come to bailie Barbar's bauks and tanes. 
_— . 

The Cries of Curſterpin. * 

VES, Oyes, Oyes. A' brethren an' ſiſters, I let. 

ye to wit, that thar wis a twa- year- auld lad- little- 1 

ane tint, at wis t'er een. It's a? ſcabbit the how hole 

o' the neck o'f, an” a cauler kail-· blade an? brunt butter 
at it, at is t'er e en. It his a muckle maun blue pouch 

hingen at *e car- ſidie o't fu o' mullens an* chuckie- 

ſtanes, an' a Spinnel an' a Thorle, an' its Deddie's nain 

Jockteleg in't at his t' een. It's a“ black aneth e nails 
wi” houkin o' the yird, at is't e' en. The car ſleeve 
o't's a* bubles wi? ſnytin o' the neeze o't at is't een. 
It his it's Deddies gravat ty'd roun' e' cragie o't an 

hingen down e backie o't, at his 't een. The back. 
oꝰ the haun o t's a? brunt, it got it 1 the Smiddie ae 


/ ants3e it od 

Whae'er can fin* this -twa-year-auld lad-little-ane, 
may come to Mungo Johſton's, Town Smith in Cur- 
ſterpin, an' ſall hae for ſafer, quall bear ſcons an“ a ride 
on our nain auld beaſt to bear im hame, an' nag mae 
words about it /at will ter na. 
| 1 
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cond time fall be war nor aw the tither.. 


« £ Lats : 


8 


Hee Haw and a Haa Haw : Mind ye hie 1 . 
Ony body that's catchit in my Lord's: — houk- 
ing peats or delving hether, for by this, ſall be han 
three times by the neck dead, dead, dead, and the 


7. 5 


—. 
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Tullctgorum.. 8 0 N 9. LXXV. 


NOME gie's a ang; Mont omery 70 

| And lay your diſputes all aſide, 

What nonſenſe is't for folks to chide, 

For what's been done before them 2 

Let Whig and- Tory all agree, 

Whig and Tory, Whig and Tory, 

Whig and Tory all agree, heb 
25 To drop their Whig-Meg-morum; "£&9 
Let Whig and Tory all agree, | 

To ſpend the night wi? mirth and glee, 

And cheerfu? ſing alang wi' me, 

The reel of Tullochgorum. 


oO! 1 Tullochgorum s my. delight, 

It makes us a* in ane unite, 

And ony ſumph that keeps a Wies 

In conſcience I: 3 him. | 

For blithe and cheary we'll be a', 

Blithe and cheary, blithe and cheary 

Blithe and.cheary, we'll be a, 
Aud. make a happy quorum. 

For blithe and cheary we'll be a', 

As' lang as we hae breath to draw, 

And dance, till we be like to fa', 
The reel of Tullochgorum. 


: What needs Dank be ſa great a phraſe p22 
Wi” dringing dull tends lays, 47 
 Ewad.na gi' our ain Srathſpey” s, 
_or half a hundred ſcore oem. 

K 3 


I 
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They're douff and dowie at the "If" : 
Douff and dowie, douff and dowie, 


Tirey'e douff and dowie at the be 
Wy? a' their variorum ; | 
They're douff and dowie at the beſt, 
Their allegros, and a? the reſt, 
They canna pleaſe a Highland taſte. 
Compar'd wi Tullochgorum. 


nj Let warldly worms their minds oppreſs, 

Fr Wy fear of want, and double ceſs,  _ 

't And ſullen ſots themſelves diſtreſs, 

= Wi' keeping up decorum:_ - 

Gall we ſae ſour and ſulky fit, 

1 Sour and ſulky, ſqur and fulky, 

tif Sall we fac ſour and ſulky fit, | 

| | Like auld philoſophorums z s r 
|| Sall we fac ſour and ſulky fit, OT gt COSI ab 
1 Wi' neither ſenſe nor mirth nor wit, | 
And never try to ſhake a fit, 

> To the reel of Tullochgorum. 


|,- 


— 
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May choiceſt bleſſings ay attend. 
Each honeſt hearted open friend, 
And calm and quiet be his end, | 
And @* that's good watch o'er him 
May peace and plenty behis lot, .) 
Peace and plenty, peace and plenty, 
May peace and plenty be his lot, _ 


; And dainties a great ſtore om. 

May peace and plenty be his lot, , 
Unſtain'd by any vicious ſpo t 
And may he never want a groats * 9 

That's fond of Tullochgoru mn. ” 


But for the four and frumpiſh fool, 
Who wants to be oppreſſion's tool, 
May envy gnaw his rotten ſoul, 
And. diſcontent devour him. 
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May dole and ſorrow. be his chance, 5 
Dole and forrow, dole and forrow, _ - 

May dole and ſorrow be his chance. 
; And nane ſay waes me for him. 
May dole and ſorrow be his chance, 
Wy a the ills that eome frae France, 
Whoe'er he be thatzwinna-dance,,. ; - 

The reel of At Rs 


8 5 4 "We a. 
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50NG LAXVI:. ih 


La Pele ſe moque da Fourgon : : or, "The Pit 2 the 1 es 
Kettle black a—ſe : A new Song, and a true Song ; 7 MY: 
to the Tuns Which Nobody can deny.” 160, 


B* gar, you proud Pager take care vat you 485 
Ceaſe, ceſſez your joke on the mince parles vous 4 2 
Vor dat I could ſpeak a' have bid you adieu. W 

| 2a Pele ſe mogus du Four gon. 


Vor why you 8 Aw of de people of France? 
Ven you do profeſs a* de French complaiſanceñ 
De ſemblance, de manner, de dreſs, and de Gance.. 193 

, 57 Felt ie, Se. — $3 t* n 


ä wp vat 18 FOE of dat mighty Jann. Bull,, | 
De terrible Engliſhmans, vid de tick ſcull ? - 1 - 
"98 now Monfieur Anglois de maladif fool. 7 MG, 
a Pele fe Se.. 


Tho * rum and de wiſky, de claret, de faek;”. "4a 
Is good for de ſtomach, and good for de back 
You drink 2 * Champaine, Frontinac. 71 

. La Pele fe, Se 


Dat we have Fo maigre, all Europe a _ 
But de Engliſe ſoup maigre, by gar, is call Tea N 
Vach make Piſs a-de breeches, and knock a de knee, . | 
La Pele fe, &ee. | 

| i Vere⸗ 


WS 


Ti 1 . 


Vere new is 1404 boaſt of your old Engliſh chear, 
De comical ſong, on your beef and ſtrong beer? 
Begar tis . for the airs of Monſieur. 

| e Pele e, Oc. | 


A while we e permitted you. call us de Dog, 
But France did ſoon prove de molt notable rogue, 
He ſteal your roaſt Beef, and he give you de ab 
| La P ele e ſes oe. 


'Wid his own C ſcernnts my. Land take * pet 3 We 
And de poor-Gentilhomme, dat no Frenchman can —_ 
Call ugly — Footman „ le joli Valet. ? 

—— Pele ſe, . x 


De 2 of France ure de llave, as you . 
Begar, den deir monarque dey fear and obey, 
Vich i is more dan your ſubſhects do in Merica- 
La P * Oc. 


Ah! dormez vous Avnglois: ? vor why you 3.98 ron? 
Quit de fine chicken glove, and learn ſhoulder de gun, 3 
Or IF begar. you are traſh, by Monſieur er wank "1.3" 1 

mental c- (2d Sc. KR * 


| Adieu, and believe adviſer you night, e 
Widout Monſieur Loin for de army to bite, 
We beat you, by gar, de next time dat we fight:!- + 
La Pele ſe mogus du Four gon, Fourgony, 
* * * me 2 82 * Gepe row 
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The Gear abi the Brog'ri rie 2 so LXXVIL., 17 


HAME lis ht on this Warld's pelf! ie ee ae FEM 1 
0 When I ſee how little ot Pre; got to myſelf; 
Pm wae when L look on my thread bare coat; 1 


, Oh! ſhame fa the Gear and the Brag'rie ot. 8 i 7 


For Jenny was the laſs that mucked the byre, | 1 
But now ie s clad in her filken _”_ 1. 3&4, in BOL 


am J 


And Jenny was * lafe that wore the x ants 
0h ! Shame {g' the Gear aud. the Brag' ri | 


And Jocky was the: lad-that gaed at the 7 
But now he's gotten gowd and gear enough; 
Yet I have ſeen the Toy when he was na“ worth a me. 
041" ſhame fa" the Gear and the frag rie 91. 


Auld Hab Murray; that's now dead and gane, l 
Was aft right glad to cleave a marrow bane; ' 
But Hab's fine Son has a right dainty throat.“ 
0h ams fa“ the Gear and meme As 71. 632515 


But all this ſhalF 1 never dauntin me, 
So lang's I keep my fancy free; . 
As lang as I've a penny to pay for my Pot, 
mw the De 45 tak the. ws. and 4 ain Ot. 


_— * S * 2 a. ” 41 [ I” 7 2 . tt... A 
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Plelints refolution. LXXVIII. 


8 AYS Phelim, in Ireland no longer PI ftay, - 
ve got ſo much. money my debts I.can't pay, 
I will go 20 England and paſs for a Lord, ; 
A bag-wig by my fide, on my head a lon " ſword, | 
Sing Ballinamone « ora, an Englith la or me. 


A I travel, along! Ke the peaple wall Mare, „ 
At my coach and fix horſes drawn by an old mare 
I won't {ſeep on the road, nor make no delays, . 

But leſt I be weary, PII g⁰ in ten days. 


9 when arrive ſafe at London by . 
I'll lodge at St. James's or elſe at Bear-key, - 
| PII fence at aſſemblies, play at cards at a ball, * 
And court ſome rich heireſs worth nothing at all, 2 


Each day I will walk all around croſs the park, ; 
Each moon-ſhiny night, about noon when tis dark, 
With my coat laced over the beaux to alarm, 

And my hat! * hand to keep my wig warm. IN : 
++ a 


41% 0 


* 


ned 
* W * 
1 9 * 


l 


Each-inight at the play in he box I will ſhine, 
And tell ſome rich widow ſhe is more divine | 


Than Pluto or Vulcan, or the goddeſs of May, 
And with my fine ſpeeches her heart. I'll betray. 


' Tl arink her good health when I dine every morn, - 


And give her a fine fily& cup made of horn, 
Fl make verſes on her in proſe and in.rhyme, 
And ſend her two letters by poſt at-one. time. 


Each night-at her toilet when ſhe riſes.from bed, 


When ſhe combs her hands and waſhes her head, 
With my eyes very modeſt” Pl ſtare in her face, 
And tell her for love that:my; guts burn and blaze. 


nn perſuade her to wed in a day or two more,, 


Next morning betimes at noon about four. 


To church T will carry my beautiful bride, . 
On a pillion. before me, cloſe by my left fide... 


And when we are married the drums they ſtiall ring, 


The bells they ſhall beat and the fiddler ſhall ſing, 
To Dublin I'Il carry my charmer ftraitway, 
In the winter when they are a making of bay, 


My Aunt Mac Mahon PII invite to the feaſt, . _ 
Where potatoes and muttan for ſauce ſhall be dreſt, 
Arrack punch made of whiſky in bumpers ſhall flow,, 
And all my relations ſhail come to the ſhow. . 


* 
** 
— I — — — 
* * 


5 "Bm and* his Maſter. 8 O N LAXIX: 1 


Ta imitation of Willlam and Margaret. 


When all were hard at: work,, 


| of on a Monday afternoon, | | 


Into the ſhop Tom's maſter came, ; Te 
As fierce. as any Turk. A . E 
| 7 His 


— — 


* 


4 1 


| His * was Bike the cherry. red, ITE 


When from the tree new ta” e's.” | 
And dreadful was his uprais d hand. 
That ſhook the l cane. 


So ſhall the paleſt face appear, N 
When paſſion fills the veins, 
And ſuch the look of eV ry one, 
Who gives to rage: * reigns. 


Voung Tom had W a handſome youth, 
When in his harmleſs days, ; 
And for his matchleſs honeſty. 
"ub Got ev'ry neighbour's praiſe. 


But ni htly rambling had in time, 
His PlifGful fate annoy d:. 

And rakin to a ſad exceſs, 

HFad all his health deſtroy'd. 


Come ſtrip, the furious maſter ery'd, 
Receive thy due reward; 

Thoſe back and fides ſhall now yepays. - 

The work thy hands hath marr d. 


ITis now the time, with fiich as thous 
'That reaſon holds her ſeat, 

For now the Saturday's mer 

Is laid at Sunday's feet. Fl 


Bethink thee, villain, af, the loſs 
My trade ſuſtains by thee 
J muſt and Will have rich amends, 

E're thou ee I agree. 


Hes couldſt — ſay thy work. Was cool. 
And yet all good forſa be? 

How coulaſt theu by. iusenture _— | 
4 ”” thy promiſe break 2. 


How 


2 * 
8 


8 


How could'ſt thou make u vow ſo fir, 

Which thou ne'er meant to keep? 
Nay dry thy face, and mind thy Work; i CLP FOR 
| wil do no good to ge 7 ee OB 


How could'ſt thou ſay vile eee e 
Thou lovd'ſt not drinking ale? 25 5 
And why did I, in evil hour. 
Beheve the Hatt'ring. tale? F21E EE” n 4 Ae 


Thy face hath. loſt its wonted glow, 2 OTIS 
In drunken beaſtly red; M256 lid 1 80 b Ldid L 


Sunk are thoſe eyes, with fad: exceſs in chDl 7 


And all thy virtue fled. ori guad 510 


The wicked thy companions are, evager vip N 
Who God nor Devil fear, * 6 . en t 11 
Indulging: riot ev'ry night om od ano ned] 
Until the morn U | Yet) 4e 10 


But hark! l the Catchpdles warn me hence, fend F 541 
For ſafety I muſt flee, : - N 1. 88 9c.) 


Bethink thee wretch, how I m redue'd, N ail BR 


And all by ſuch A8 thee. | * nt 4 1411 1 1 f It C 2 


So ſaying, he the cane apply n Da did 
To Thomas' ſides and back; iel FT 

Pale Thomas ſhook, while eviry lin, ©- £35} 323 aA 
Was heaten blue and Wc” | 72 


The maſter hy'd lim this room, 5 % DV 
He durſt no longer ſtay ; 5 Mi beige N 

There lock'd himſelf ſecure and bie, 1 0 F 
Till Duns were gone away. gi Hag 230 91 48} 1 


Tom filently reſlected ot, ron whos! 1641 tart tarft 


And ſighing, wept full ſore; an 


Then wip'd his face, turn'd to his worky 


180 idled never more. 4 1 5 ee ee 11 


op Monſes Neſt. SONG. ** 


INE ladies have lange paſſions, 
For dreſs, and for new faſnions; 
| To leaſe their inclinations, 
hey ſtudy night and day: 

But one above the reſt ſir, 
ow tell you all the jeſt fir). 

as bred a mouſe's neſt fir! 

"Tis true, as I heard ſay. 


This Lady's hair had fell off, 

By ſome miſhap they tell of; 

She thought herſelf not Ay" off, 
For Maſter Puff ſent ſhe:: 
Pray quickly make a head dreſs, 
Tt muſt not be a bit leſs, 

Than wears the famous Counteſs, 


Or any Quality. e 4 £ 


The Tonſor ſet about it, 
{She could not do without i). 
And all his ſhop he routed, 
To find ſufficient ſtuff ; 
An old wig im a cheſt fir, 
Which held a mouſe's neſt fir, 
He cramm'd in with the reſt fir, 


And out ſets Maſter Puff. 


He carried ſtraight the treaſure: _.. 

She ey'd it o*er with pleaſure, 

And prais'd it beyond meaſure, 
Then fix'd it on her ſkull; 

It ſat ſo cloſe and clever, 

She look*d more ſweet than ever, 

And ſaid that lady never 


Had ſuch a head of wool. | Cy 


It ſurely muſt cauſe hae, + C64 „ "hy 
And mirth at the diſaſter, | f 
L 


To 


+: 122 + 


To hear that fome time after 

The mouſe was brought to bed; | 
'The young ones up bf down 25 * 
Bit, [cratch'd, and olaw'd her crown fir” 7 


Which made her rave and frown AA 
And tear her woolly head. F 


WY - os TW. 
Alesi n 77 


The more ſhe feratchꝰd and tore 975 e e eee 

The mice they bit the more ir. 

This made her ſtamp and roar f _ 
And off ſhe threw her wi 3 

Six mice, which did ſo ma , 

She found within the caul ſir, 

And while they fqueak'd, he . b, 
N was the . 5 rig. 


STE 


Old wigs, 3 hair, . clouts r „ 5 "5 8 5 


In heaps were all pull'd out ſir, . 8 
And ſtrew'd the floor about Are . 
With half a Barber's ſhop; _ " 1 


7 E 


Now were ſuch traſh Pebble fir; 38 
+ And heads well ſtuff' d with corn ſir, e 
Fach year they might be ſhorn fir, . 

And yield a plenteous h 5 


4 ”T1s ſurely great vexation, See & Pani wk gg 
To ſee the Peas TT TT ETC "7 
« Foſleſs ſo high a ſtatio - 3a 
1 Among the rich and great: ee TRAP 
But ſince tis women's nature.. 
To nouriſh thus, live creatures, e 
Oſtrich, or Alligator, 8 4 
May rule ver church and Ate, a While ay 


_— 
ay, L's —— 


47S 


FREIE” Night” Rexel, SON x XXI. | 


WAS laſt Saturday alt,” t 
% 1 chanc 'd to Invite” | ENS 
- Some 


Lad 
" 
— . 


Some friends mine go x lack, fuch a ſight * 


_ _ Of maidens ſo 1 | 
To make merry when — * had put out the light 8 
| As I told you before; ; 7 
There was Joan and three or four more, PER 
Knocked faſt at the door, . 
While loud I did ſnore, 
And bid me get . for a ſon of a whore, 
Now Cicele got wo 3 
80 drunken was got. FREE 5 
Like a pot- belly d wench that wan not, 33 
At the punch baſon. | | 


Then we went ali to che beck. dae te hal, 4 
Every one, fir. | 

Then We did dance, 

And 1 7 

egad, 3 all manner fan, fir, 
Tho War, beerenough,with cakes and ſuch laſt, | 
Made our bellies to puff, whilſt Roger the ruff; 
Becauſe Nell W not buſtle, was in a ſad huff. _ » - 

Olk thimble beguil'd, he TR and kid, 
And tho” ſhe Lem; d toil d. 


art 


2 


And her jacket was ſoiPd ; I 
Yet ſhe took it, dear 1 me, ſo wond'rous mild. & 


Then each lad wk his laſs round the waiſt 
And did leap her, 
We all ſet ourſelves down on the groun und, 
And we huated the ſlippers. . 
Whilſt erg, the groom, _ 
The wag of che room, 
Put the light öur ; I 
The wenches did 17 22 5 
Which wak'd from his dream, : 
9 . maſter before it was quite out. 


Salz W 4 x T 


's v7 | 5% Sol 2 * is. 
Wick 332 3 che plagues here? 
You rogue math: your v. e Fr 


6 5 7 1 7 
1 | bs os ö - 2 23 54 . 24 3 2 N 
24 pt 


108% 
. 


And your kitchen trade here, 


Then in came the curate, with 


14 } 


* * 
* 8 * * 
4 2788 ts 0 5 - 
EP "—_ TS. © & a 


Devouring my meat, and Tol om beer: 1 
omach o dutate, Fug 


Here's victuals I'm ſure on*t,. 
I'd been here much ſooner had Fbeen aware on't :- 2 


4 


Lord how he gid.peck, 4. 
The de' il break his his neck, 3 
For a mongrtt; © ue "7 


Then he tip'd me the beck. 8 ha 24 94 
For. a _ af ſack, ©: MERELY 7 
Bifſt his tumbrel. yy rn te: 128 

He my miſtreſs did 1 wake, 128 I MW TTY 

Some pleaſure to tak W 8 i 

For mafter's ſweet He: j : 


She pat on his cheek and call PONY rake...” 8 
y maſter did lay biens n. _—_ 
ate him eat e quaff, lik "Ty . 


Na For be eat up five fowls, ten tarts, Th 


And a whole ftioulder of muttooͤn. 
My maſter was pleas'd, good humour increas d,. 


We all went to bed, there's no more to be fa 


_, + +4 
_— 2 


gh'd tilt I Insel, ev "ry one got as b 10 


Of what fo UT = PIT TT 161 


But I ne” er fhall forget tow we. FE and eat, 


Whoop'd and hollow” 1 
We broke all about, e N 7 2 * 5 . 
Both within and — 3 , 
„F 
Whilft above all the rell, 11 
Was the prieſt, a good AT bid boa A 


f * 32 
Caught kiſſing the cook, 2] B 
In the coal: . 
wy '4 £14"? N Ni: 7 . 2. 
nein 1 76 


- p 
25; © {5s 4 81 


What a charming Thing's a Batthe: 2 60 E XXII. 


3 11 


HAT a charming thing? s a battle, b. 
9 * ji TP 


k * 2 


Crack, crick, crack, the cannons rattle, 1 
Every heart with joy lating. 
With x pleaſure are we Tpying, 
From the front and from the rear, 
Round us in the ſmoak y ar, . 
Heads and limbs and. — — flying! 
Then the groans of ſoldiers dying; 
Juſt like ſparrows as it were, 
At each pop» 
Hundreds drop, | 
While the muſkets prittle prattle: 1 
Kill'd and wounded | 
Lie confounded | . 
What a charming thing's a Earle k- 5 5 
But the pleaſant. joke * 4 
Is when to cloſe attack we fall; 
Like mad bulls each other (1B | 
Shooting, ſtabbing, maiming, cutting; 
f Hors and foot : 2 85 
o top: | 
Kill's 3 word both men and cattle +. "NW 
Ihen to plunder, WI! 
Blood and thunderr. 
What bebe . 8 a battle! B 


— 


— 
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The Turnimpiter 5 s 0 N 6 In. 


E E R ſell pe highland menten, a; 

| Pe auld as pothwelt Pig man, k=1 . 

And many alteration ſeen, 2 $f 
Among te lawland hig 3 man- eB. (12150 4 1 


* 


Firſt when her to the lawlands came; . | 


Nain {ell was triving cows man 
Tere was nae laws apout him's e, 


-i Apout te preeks or ban man... 


n 
| Nain ſell did weant 1. nn 
— * 4 "3 
= | * OY Fees Wong” 
| x 7 BRAS e th4, Wi Ce f 4 4334d Þ 4 | 
S 3% # 8 * 75 * - &. 


£3. 


# a oy 


The gude-claymore hung by her pelt;. 
The piſtol charg d wy pouder, 


Every thing i in te highlands now, 
Pe turn't to alteration; 
Te ſodger twal at our door Abet, 


And tat's te great vexation. 


i Scotland pe turn'd 2 Ningland now, 


And laws pring on de cadger; 
Nain fell wad durk him for hur deed, 
But och ! ſhe fears te ſodger. 


Another law came after tat 3 | 


YU 


Me never ſaw. te like man, | 
They make a lang road. on te crund,, 
Aud ca? him urnimſpike man, - 


And vow ſhe pe a ponny road, 


Like Louden corn rigs man ; 3 


Twa carts may gang on top o' her, 
And no preak. b legs man. 


They charge a penny ilka hors, 
In trot they'll be nae ſheaper, 

For nought put gang upon te erund. 
And tan ihe gets a paper. „ 


They takꝰ te hors tan pe te bead, 


And there dey make her tand, 2 #4 


F tell them, tat I ſeen the-day, 


They had na ſic command: man. 
Nae doubts main ſell mun traw his re, 


* * 
. * 8 
* i 


And gie them what him's ke ma; LIES 


I'll fee a by Nuri on his oa 
Tat filthy 


But I'll awa* to tans kills, 
. neꝰ er a ane ſall turn 9 3 
And na come near your bee, 
| Vale; it pe to burn her, pt 


man. x A $ > ws a T 4 Ga : 
: : + # 1 ; [4 : 
. 
„ 


e 


a. 
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The Charmer. SON G LXXXIV. 


ET him, fond of fibbing, invoke whom he chuſes, 
Fine golden lock'd Phoebus, or miſſes the wu} 
Or ſome name in the claſſical kingdom of letters, 
Poets often are apt to make free with their betters. - 
1 downs, dum, hey — down. 


But I ſcorn to ſay au aught, fave the the thing that. is true,, 


No beauties I'll plunder, yet give mine her due; 
She has charms upon charms, ſuch asfew people may view, 
She hascharms—forthe rr and eke for the ague. 


Her lips, ſhe has two, and her teeth they are white, 
And what ſhe puts into her mouth ſhe can bite; 
Black and all black her eyes are, and ſprightly they ſpark ; 
Vet they're ſhut when ſhe ſleeps, and ſheꝰ's blind in the dark. 


Her waiſt i is ſ6—ſo—T H not waits words about it, 
Her heart is within it, her ftays-are without it; 

Her breaſts are ſo pair'd, two ſuch breaſts when you ſee, 
You'll ſwear that no woman arg a? e' er had three: 


Her ears from her TE: 1 diftames are bearing, 
*Cauſe each fide her head ſhould go partners in hearing; 
'The fall of her neck*s the downfal of beholders, 


Love tumbles them in by the Bead and the thoulCers, | Fe 


Her legs: are rtion'd'to bear what the have cary's 
And equally — as if happily marry d; 

Yet wedlock will ſometimes the beſt friends divide, 
By her > thus MEE e when he throws hens 


Not too ſhort, x nor too tall, But 1 mY venting to far, . 
She's a very Qing ſize in the middling wayp nn 
She's, ay, tha The i Is, ſhe is. all but T'ta e 
n eee 1 


2 7 x 
* 


PR 
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Yet your Blackſmith may ſorge what he will. 


E 188 Þ 
The Blackſmith. 8s 0 NG LXxxv. 
F all the trades that ever I ſee, 


There's none to a Rlachſnith 1 may be; 7 


With ſo many ſeveralitools works he, 


Which nobody can wah | 


The forſt that « ever a Thunderbolt made, 0 | N 


Was a Cyclops, of the Blactſinith's e 
Al in > ectenrngt Author is ſaid. 
bil nobody, Wee. | 


The faireſt goddeſs that's in the ſkies, 
To marry with Fulcan did adviſe ;_ 


And he was. e "ae, and . e 
ch nobody, Cen He 1617 


< 


* 


The common Proverb, as it is read, WE: 235 


Without the Blackſmith cannot be faid j— 
That a man muſt hit the right nail on the FREY | 
a e $3 hich nobody, . 13 


| = od I one. muſt not 1 forgot. eee. 
Which falls unto the Blackfmith's Lot, | 

12 vou mul &rike while the Tron's hot, 

\ Which, nobody, Oc. 


Thougkr Bare do travel both near and far, K 
Ard by Jong pleading a cauſe may mar, 


% 


5 6. 95 1 1 


5 Tho” 5 je lenteener lecke to eruſ and to kill. 7. 1531 
By his counterfeit deeds, and thereby doth 23 


Which bach, Sc. ; 


Tui your 9 Lingen. lurk i in their holes... 
And luck at their Creditors and-their 20 — oh. 


Vet ee can fetch them over th e Eben 222 


We hich a © Te 6. 


* ' 4 b 8 x Fe WIS? * 7 5 * * 


* Tour eee takes more pains at the Bar. 8 . 
_ Which ncbody, Se. e = 


— 


| Phat er a dt, Aren oe fmuteti her, a 
it owes to the Black — — for her lete herr 


i without a 8 F rp ee 3 
; "Wick: nobody, Ts, 2 j 
have got the itch, 8 Is Ta 1 hh £4 


The . Lee a auater as black as pitch, 
neee his I-40 clean through 2 
13 3522 Mich uobody, ESC + 


ee] raarin; blade, who ery one quella; Hay 
. ights, ning frag ers, 12 Blufters; and * 7 
. Could never Lag make the Smith eat his nails. 
Whj cb nobody, Oc. Deg | 


y + * 
12 5 


Now'to aue the Blackfenith if yo — 


3 


Jou miſt riotifeorn; hut dank him hi Sher, 


Far hae he 15 got pur-of the gn e 
oF Aich mobaly, eur. a. 


To end e e Babe”. 5 


| 2 — 3 


mn n readily. hammer it out. 
1 . Which nobody can deny. 


*; 18 
4841 
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A METHODIST: SE AMOR. Ny. 


RETHREN'! 'Brethren ! Biethern4 The wort 
brethren eomes from che Tabernagle, becauſe we 
41 breathe there in Af you want rouzing Py, 


 _ you: Pll beat a-tat-toowpon the: parchment cafes 


of your conſciences, and hip the Dovil about Uke a 
Whirlza- 5 g. ven as the eat upon the 
the houſe doth" ſquall: even fo, from 4 wy. 
voice, will I bawl, and the orga 
Mall play a. voluntary among Gig), oy « roſa, wor 
that 1 fliall utter, ſhall ſugarcandy over your ſouls, 
and make carraway kön Py your conſciences.. Do 
you know how many taylors makes a man ?—Why 


nine—Nine taylors make a man.— And how many 


make 


E 30 J 


make half a man Why four journcymen and a *pren- 
tice.-——o——Even fo have you all been bound 'prentice 
to misfortune the faſhion - maker; and now you are out of 
your times you have ſet up for yourſelves My great 
bowels, and my ſma—il guts groan for you. —I have got 
the gripe of compaſſion, — belly- ach of pity.— 
Give me a dram- Give me a dram- Do give a me dra 
—A ͤ dram of patience I mean, while I explain unto 
you, what reformation, and what abomination mean; 
Which the worldly wicked have mixed together, like 
potmory and butter-milk, and'tHerewith made @ finfyl - 
ſtir- about. Reformation js like the comely froth 
at the top of a tankard of porter; and Abomination— 
is like the dregs at the bottom of the tap tub Have 
you carried your conſcienees to the ſcowerer's ?. Have 
you bought any Fuller's earth at my ſnop to take the 
ſtains out ?— You ſay, yes: you have! you have! you 
have But I ſay no: you lye! you lye! youlye ! 
I am no velvet mouth preacher; I ſcorn your 
lawn ſleeves? Vou are full of filth; you muſt be boiPd 
down in our Tabernacle, to make portable foup for the 
ſaints to ſup a ladle-full of; and the feum, and the ſcald- 
ings of your iniquities will boil over; and that is called 
the kitchen ſtuff of your conſciences, that ſerves to greaſe 
the cart-wheels that carry us over the Devil's ditch. ; 
and. the Devil's gap. The Devil's ditch that's among 
the jockeys at New- market; and the 3 . 
that's among the other jeckeys; the Lawyers, at Lin- 
coln's - inn fields And thenchere is the Devilamong 
the Taylors, and the devil among. the Players} the 
players, they play the Devil to play.——The play. 
houſe is Satan's. grazad; where women ſtretch. them 
ſelves out upon the tenter-hooks of temptation. | 
Tragedy is the. blank verſe of Beelzebub z—Comedy is 
his haſty- pudding; and Pantomime is the Devil's coun- - 
try dance . yet, you pay the players for en 
plays; yes, yes, but you n me; no, no, till- 
Beelzebub's bum-bailiffs lay hold of you; ànd then 
vou think I' pay your gartuſh ; but I Won't, No,; you 
ſhall lay on the common fide of the world, like a toad 


F 


3 198 J 


in a hole, that is baked for the devil's dinner Do 
put ſome money in the plate Put ſome money in the 
plate and then all your iniquities ſhall be ſcalded aways + 
even as they ſcald the briſtles off the hog's back; and 
u ſhall be cleanſed from all your ſins, as eaſily as the 
barber ſhaveth - away the 7 beard from the * of 


the W | * | : | 7 . ; 


Do put ſome money in ths plate, 
Or 1, Jour preacher cannot eat: 
And tis with grief of heart I tell ve, n 
How much this preaching ſcow'rs the e | 
How pinching to the human tripe | 
Is pity's belly- ach and gripe ; ©. 

But that Religion (lovely maid): - + 
OO" a en _—_— to On err bade. | 


* . 


— * —_— . 


6 
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Sang at a  Proceſion of Wzavens and lan- erase, 
; on, the. KING's Birth-day, June 4th, 1777. 


Y= ſons of the Shuttle, for once give me 8 

nd a ſong apropos J ſhall here interneave ;__ 

But ſurely no mortal has reaſon to carp, ; 

Wen e 5 the Late and where loyalty- $ Warp... 
2 Nu Derry dawn, down, &c. 


What 05 bur i is een | what: heart but's in tune! 
While cannovs proclaim tis the fourth day of June; | 
A day, that in fy ture our poets ſhall fing, W's 1 
GN c nd W a gave birth to a King. 

- Derry down, Ke. 


Our V2 our load, hide man dare impeach.? 
Or where's the wiſe head that our duty can 2 2 


Since nee days of queen Kate, we've made ry heart 


Aud be er a day's Feb, but che näked webe Al << 
Derry down, Kc. 


N 32 1 
Since life 3 paths are as ; crook'd-as our /outth, 
With all due diſcretion we manage the bottle: 


And tho? many crofles ſome pe might vex, 


We” re4anght to give thanks for our. numberleſs Checks. 
| Derry dawn, & c. 


The Ni ggard, who worſhips at Plutus's ſhrine, I 
Thinks all” men are beggars, when ſtript of their coin; 
But to ſuch narrow ſouls, by the way, let me note, 


A man's never poor vid he's fript of his Coat. 
Derr "y down, en 


Of e qual i import to che kus of our iſle, | 
Ts the Fndier's keen fight, and mechanic 's hard toil; 5 
The practice of Haying is common to both, 5 
But the one . MEL a e. the other kills ſloth. 
Au c. Darm doæun, . 


The foes of old En G oh in vain, ae cnt 
To injure commerce, other ſide of the main 
For Britain yelds Flax, and our ladies and bein- 
Lan 1 * to 8 their foes. 

irre. 


Long flouriſh our arms, and mA flouriſh our Arts; 
- May we {till have kands, while our ſoldiers have hearts ; 
May'Gezorct long maintain, bythe ſword and the loom, 
His courage abroad and his grandeur at home. 
| = _— Gee 
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aut, 4 "Pin there. 8. 0 N * XXX VII 


6 San 


75 


FHEN titor'd FR Mother, he oftentimes ſaid, 
There 8 a Ad, lorethee irh 00 * thy 


ir As 0 1 
Sbe laid. out my 5 1 a houſenifcly.c care, ge” 


And e . bid me Stick ia. Pin: there. AL}. 5 A1 = 
Stic a Pin there, &c. 9 


The * fo pleas'd me, however abſurd, . 
N in a ſpite of my legal, it Lag APO 


* '> 


gt wu 


* 


C 133 * 


And once 27 the Parſon had ended his pray't, 


1 could not hep calling out iel 4 ri m 
"Stick a Pin there, &c. as 


>) rol; achrdhs +2 
Hoh came to my mother and loudly 2 d; | 

His pardon I aſk'd, but m ers was feign ; 

And 1 he could clap his fat bum in a chafr PIE. 


F 1 * 17 down, and did flick a Pin tere. 
Stick a Fin there, Se. f 


1 met my chic Jack i in a field of new hay, 
5 kiſs d me, and teaz*d me with amorous play; 


reen gown to give me, he ſwore it was fair, - 
rH. daran! ſaid would you Rue a Pin there. tf 4 | 
Stiel a Pin there, &c. „ A 


He often e che to rifle my charms, 
As often I puſh'd the dear youth from my arms; 
But ſooner or later, he'll baffle'my- care; 1 


For * is e neee e Fi 
. . ers, u. | . 


EF 
SS * a ». * 


oy 1 3 


'$0x6/ LXXXIX. 


The + ppm Travelers 7 or the Fl * 
Faſſions in ribulation. 


A- 3 Phyfcian, and rev rend Divine, 
Were invited abroad in the country to dine ; 
The weather was pleaſant, the ſeaſon was May, 


All nature around n look d ſmiling and gay. 
6 EY Derry down, & e. 


" O'er:jop/d with thi jo ſaid to themſchits, 
Let Coke, Shaw, and Sherlock, now ſleep on the ſhelves; 
Farewell to Concordance, dull ſtatutes, — Mead; © 


White we. Dann —_ let the pale ſtudent read, 
Derry down, &c. 


2 * . 


92 5 * ® , 
r Ares HTS. 
*./ 4 a 


1 


Thus FINE this trudg'd it, amus'd with ghit chat, 
ue rede, Don Carlos,—the 1 aud all that; 3 * — 
Much 


„e 


r 


. a ere le EO OCR 3 


— — — — — 
—— er ney. 


— - a 4, 
rr ns tr Er nn — — 
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| L 134 4 
Much pleag'd with the profped this time of an Fear, - 


But more, with the oe of approaching gocdchirer. 
Derry downy S 8 


As their 88 8 - WAX Ame more 
They think of eker and ho wis run b 4525 
Anticipate all the delights of 54 feaſt, : 
And {mell fewer 8 half a Birtong at leaſt. 
; Derry down, Qc. 
4 ; 41 252 1 424 THE Far 
Im be a * ad, 
egen they fat beef. nd-there, lay,aucalf's head; 
The gammon/and. foytls; rang d in arder elale.by,— 
A 3 wind up the whole with a pie. 
bn”, Derry 1 a 1 Go 


a 


n. 22 $254 I * 3:14 Inet Th 
But men a of a — corporation will tel I. pe, R 
Chimerical banquetswillingt de ah, ats art 
That love isiplatonig, fore nies deglarcy. 15 web 655 
But diet „e can bear! „ 


Derry down, Kc. 


p- — K — a 


Now the * their wiſly dhaven apps pear'd ta theview, 
One adjuſted Wis wig: 8⁵ and another 18, oe; © 6% 110 *$ 
But the Parſon, much wont to contemplate; on; high, 


Lobktng i Pp Gull d fmokein the chimney defery,. 
Derry 2 8528 NC, 


The comſ talfint Lawyer ſirſt knook'd at dhe 
1. your Jud, er at heme pry ”—and Jook'd ſo demi 
Lord ! avby my 1ea/ter a journey. i, ga 02 
And une be 8 ea f tali yo u 44 
Derry down, &c. 


Encas of 4d, DEI 
"When nalen old Hium, Creuſa was 


Ay Ir „ 


The Parſon declar'd with a forrowful face, 


7 a fly from engagements ſhew'd great want TOR 
or 


1 135 | 


For firit—revelation and reaſon allow, 


That a romiſe obli eee | | 
Bc "4 wh aps.” "Der dr, un. 


It ars — Mabellal, chapter the firſt, 
'That — of performance acturſt; 


And third the fathers from old martyr Juſtin 

Condern b. he of if gt, Gove { "Gown ev Janne bn $6 ktin;7 

by . bbs & Dow y ous; . 
+ 115 71 9291 18 


And dne e Habeas Corpus, we did not 


* come hither 1 
o join 25 Tobin, ner 
— 2 1 5 ar. - 
oor imine bang, CN (#3 
Bolt inet * 4 Der es . 
He could prove from = ſtatutes, and Wingate and 
Skinner, 5 


That eloping 0 home, and demurring a dinner, 


By e por er NR 
Was actual man- laughter {till 8 * & 
erry own, c. 


15 And by Magna Charte aithentic comma A 
This was robbery plainz any — 
at the Doctor deelarꝭd it was no time for Frolle ou. 
Aud THE! RE: did ao 


"+: #737 3+ | Derry downs. en. 
Then he quoted Hippe crates, | Galen and Wa, 
That when food is all o , the wind wil ruſh i in, 


46 


Tho Deſcartes would never a vacuum allow, | 
He N his inſide Rar, it enn 220 


He Me wd that when pofſiont ne 5 Ae . 
| Diſſappointed at once; hey too foon ere 
As the ſtring of Ble o ſcrew: of u jack, 1 
ba we wound wh og ne of * ſudden ill eee 
4 W er | 
N. pits Thus 


15 tif OPS; > * : 1 
4 > 4 Q N 4 . 1 4 7 Fs * N 1 
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1 
— x00 ner ater 
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They got t — c Sudden iE 


t 136 J 


Thus having bewaiPd their misfortunes Rage 
(Dire hunger wil ſharpenmen's wits like a hone) 
They deem'd it moit requiſite, not to relate, 


+ 


1 


| To their neighbours'a 2 "_ tantalis'd fate. 


S SARI TIS © * Derry den, We. | 5 


„ "Is 


bar chagrine 


For ſhould ; it be known, 3 
To be jeerꝰ d at like Burton, and Fafteick. a and Pes un; 
And by conſequence, very much add to their 4% ug 
To be flouted at home, and be famifp'd abroad. 

, e e 


896ꝙ＋§„»ẽVAfn „ — 9 N 3 At £7 ar N 


But by, Gown and. Sek, 1 an is 
They vow'd full reven 4 1 17 8 19 7 J. 1 
Thus: vex d at their {= and i d of their W 
'Þ ravell 'd home in the dumps, Lawyer, Doctor and 

Prieſt. Dar ang mon Dien 


pee down, 8e. 
% as 4 2 . . F 
73a 8 Amen 04; $7 4 8 — 1 t * 0 ＋ 
4 4 * 1 — * Cs TY 
* 1 : : ws 8 | . E# I , A 
— mr _ 
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LAVERS and his Vlightandcten: Say 415 N, 
Came down upo' the raw, ma.. ary 
Who being ſtout gae many a clout . $17 
The Jace began'to chw chien A 10. 65 
With ſword and taxge into their hand, | 
Wi' which they y, were ng” {| fans N man, N 8 
With mony a fearfu? Bea oy A. 00 15 90 6 5 
The lads began to clay 9 += pi A. 46h wy "A 


8 4® Sc5%s A aa 49847 ' * £4731 
Oer buſh and bank, Gex Sith; a a πνπον * 
i» She flang amang them Se 0% 5 Dr 


1 ga y , FEY” FTE cg 
Their riggi gs paid for a then : a N "$1 25h 7 


* 


Which to their f ef they ſay, man, of 270 Bs Ag 5 
With elinkum clankum o'er then: crowns, L 

The lads — to ) fe bes 5 80 Zul 
1 F 1 27/6 G63 H 9455 Hur | 


— 


C 137 1 


Hur eipt about, hur Jeapt about, 3 
And flang amang them a? man; 0 wh 
> 'The Engliſh, blades got br roken heads, | "wg 


Their crowns were cleav d in twa? then: > Gong 
The durk ſae dour, made their laſt 8 
And prov'd their final fa* man: 5 


—_ thought the devil had been there, 
That Arier ven. . Mo, 7, 


- The oline league and covertint” i i $4 | 
Came whiggingaup the hills, man 
Thought highland tre ws durſt not refuſe 5 
For to ſubſribe. their bills, „ oo 
In Willie's name, they thought nae ane 
Durſt ſtop their courſe at a* man, ol 3 


But hur nane fell, wi” ' mony a knock, 7 5 gh as Hg þ 
Cried anal: lige awa” then. e 


Sir Evo 5 with his men troe, | = 1 _ 1 
3 up the hrink, mann; 2 

The hogan Hate « they feared uche. my INDE 
They bred a horrid ſtink then: 


The e Nankang ee e uot 
} 


Came i Wama them a 7 2 — AY AR al 5 a — * 
Nane durſt with nd. his he hade. } £42 74 | 

-. All ted. and ran WA, then... £3 1 JO . # þ ; 

GO 27 B , ry Br Fee aff 32 5 217453 9 25 (4 ＋ 
oben a #4 ! 87 .#ton : 4, #9, 4 er. 45 WP 13s i 


Why ſhould heloke , She e 
05 rig in d, Oh rig in di, e e , 
golds ſhall , her banes then : i 
With futichingh,;an' tay a while, us WT; a 
And ſpeak a word or twa man; vent og 
She's gig a Hike out oer che reine 
2 3 awa' then. =I nh iger 
E NH e rial anni 1 oY cr 0 43-08: its 14 
Oh ky for ſu hare, 0 che for e pdt i Hogs. to | 
Fer nain ſellswon-the day, man l! 
King Shames? red coats ſhall be hung W. 0 7777 


nnn. then: ho | 
M 3 "72>... 


56 1 


Had bent their brows; ike highland treus, ie! 
And made as lang a ftay, man, . | 
They d fav'd thei King that facred thing, | <2 ft. Hey L 

gi Willie'd ran awa, tien. 5 15 5 bd 


„ n 
1 7 > 


— — — — — — — — 
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Tec ny 4 Mage) 4 Wedding, or Arundel 2 1 
our L 152 


AD! a wee Grs, an ll tell ye E Milo o- 
Jockey and Maggie” s wellding, wat weel I was 

— and remembert as weel as ar but 8 
The wooing being o'er and the day being 

mither kill'd the black bull e a loſt 
her lamb the laſt year ; three hens and a gule fitted cock, 
to prevent the ripples; five. pecks o/ maut maſſcet in thie 
meikle kirn; apint« of trykelto maki it thicker and 1 
for the mouth; an' five pints o "whilley, wheria 1 
liek and ſpice for raiſing of the wind, an? clearing 0 
their water. The friends an good neigbhours went 4 ** 
John, to the kirk, where Maggy ehanetd to meet him, 
and was married by the mi Nthe two companies 
join'd together an! Free. in à croud;z every change 
houle they came by; provides et ſtopt their proceedings, . 
with fall, ſtaups, bottles and glaſſes, drinking their 
healths, wiſhing them much joy, ten girls and à boy; 
Jockey ſeeingſo many wiſhing; weel to hid heakhycoups- 
up. what. he _— at for to augement it an gur him live 
lang, which afterwards coupt up him, and proved detri- 
mental to the ſame. 80 tame they came ta ny 
where his mother preſented to them, a piping hot hag- 

ies, made of the eriſh of the black bull 2 * 

boi d. inthe meikle bag, mixt 2 my i 
ſpice and mint; this; haggkesr being 
foaming — now ice — — _ 
bizzi ike a Working fat, a 2 
the galer, vas rents ſeiaed with à. pert * : 
dounding, gave his dinner ſuch 4 baek ward 'ca?;, that he 


. a5 but the girt bits, be * — 3 


C: ar 1] :- 
his mither ** to ſpence him, an bed him wi' the 
bride; his breeks being fill'd, they waſhed both his hips, 
and laid him in his bed, — ohoſtly was his face, and 
cloſed were both his een; ah, crys his mither, a diſmal 
day indeed, his brithel and his burial may both be on ac 
day: Some euiſt water in his face, and jag'd him wi a 


nos till he began 10 rouse himſel up and wp out 
broken words. 


Mither ! mither! | whar am I now? Whar 3 are ye now 


my bairn, ſays his mither, ye" re, beddet, an' Pll bring the 
bride to ye. Beddet ! an” is my bridal done ells ? Ay ſaid 
ſhe, Here's the bride to ly down wr” ye. Na, na, ſaid he, 
I'll no ly wr that unco woman indeed, if it binna heads 
an' thraws, the way I lay with my mither : O fic dinna 
a front ye'reſel——The bride faus a crying 3 O mither! 
mither } was this the way my father guided you the firlt 
night? Na, na, thy father was a man of manners an' 
better mettle, poortbing Meg ng s wks thy” hogs to 
a bonny market! 

A bonny market! Fain kiomigheri/ a ne fa” you 58 
her baith; he 8 worthy of her tho“ ſhe were better nor 
the us, or ever will be. His friends and her friends being 
in a mixt multitude, ſome took his part, and ſome took 
her's; there a battle began in a elap of a hand, be 
a very ſteroe tumult which ended in "Good ; they being 
fa hard hat Pots, ftoups, and trunchers/were flying like 
bombs and! grdnads: Tbe bowls and tangs, were all 
employed as weapons of war ; till down came the bed 
wil great mu of peate, ſo this diſturdet their treading.” | 
The hamſheughs were very great, uncle Nably came in 
to rade them, and a ſturdy auld fellow he wins. Bad 
ſtievly wi aftaff rumple, and by ſtrengih of his arms 
rave them ſiudry, fliaging ane caſt and anither 


wait, until they ſtood a- round boutlike as mony breath 


eſe forfaugbtepcochu, and ws ane durſi (ſteer anther,” 
for him Jochy i mither was driven Oer g kiſt, and brog 


a her 
FA Magpy's wither wi) the laddle, ſweariag the was the 
— 2 a the miſchief that happened; uncle Rabby 
nnn. having CITY gfe]: ke wy 


"4249 trumpet, : 


2 


urſe on a vound heckle; np he gets and rina to — 


wäſh their fairs a bur 


[' 146" 1], 


, Me rackleſſy came Oer his labſter neb, a drive 
Shddlie, until the blood ſprang out, an' ran down 
— — . — an' hang like ſnuffy bubles at it; 
O! chen he gead wude ar looked as waefu“ like as 
he had been a tod lowrie com d frae worrying lambs wi” 
his bloody mou.“ Sac be gets an auld: flail, and 
rives awa”* his ſupple, then drives them a*to the door: 
I trow nane wan out then wi' chirten and chappen; 


don came the clay hallen audake hen bank, with "Rab 


Reid the'fiddler, who crap in ee L ext 180 for che 
preſervation of kis fddle 
Ben comes the bride, when hs the on hank addy 


pal Rabhy's ſhoulder and bade him ſpate their lives, 


there is blood enough ſhed in ae night, quoth ſhe, an“ 
that my beard can witneſs, quoth Re; fo they all came 


in obedience to uncle Rabby, for his ſupple made their 


pows baith ſaft and ſairtehar night; bat daft Ma 
Simon, ſat by the fire and picked banes a' the time o 
the battle; indeed quoth ſhe, I think ye re a fouls but 
myſel, for 1 came here to get a gude ſupper, and icher 
fouk hae gotten their ſkin well paid. 7 1 

By this time, up got Fobn the. bridefroom; thy Tab 
Tockey before he was married, but dd Hae” get his 
breeks up, yet wi' a horſe nail he tacked: his fark tail be- 
tween hs legs, chlat nanei might ſee that every 


mud hide and ramingl) gs otiess ſettle ye er 13 gar 


my uncle ſettle ye, and ſaften 3 heads y wi”! — auld 


le. as pow Fes ps 443 54 5 4-44 


fu 
ey Ra, Reid the "Rater tee a — Pod Sone 


aid be was maw turn dete fa, for ke bocked up the 


barley, an' then gard the ale gae like a rainbow fr 
kim, as brows as: Gene: 4 FH bs Ag 
The hurley bittey Being ted, as? FED EA 1 * 
werds an? Makei tha 85 which was 4 ſure R of an 
ne they * bow" their” lags and 


4 black end on 5e Le Wedding for I have 
zotrem a Hundred holes Jung in my. Is wi the round 
ke teeth: i May antes, a" een Bad ye. wi, em 


. mither;"ye't'oge de 8 


1 2 1 


uncle Radly, and auld Nandy the Souter of egg. holes to 

E ery thing in right good order; they prappet up the 
wia rake and a rippling kame; the bearers being 

broken, they made a Solid bottom o peats, laid on tbe 
cafe-bed and bowſters, were Jockey and Magey ' was: 

| beddet the ſecond time. An! white the did: 
© their ain wulls at the auld ſport, Sandy the Souter of 
« Seggy-bole, to fide aw aw Allturbances, ga — the mucklte 
« chair, 2 Prod pt the 3 le, an? garring them 
« aw? ke hangs oꝰ er a ai, hook twa' three hauks to 
$ clear his voice, an' fang them # right: gude Scots ſadly 
©0” his 2 en IrhilK fairly ſided the houſe for 1 
„night; an“ bel. ge me leave Fern yet, 


Tus Sang. * „ rere! . 
i 0 bas! da . zur 58 3þ % od nos bit 


- * 


q 
* 
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Wully Wuffsi Dy ohn Jolinſton, 1 8 1 
Sail'd out fre Kirealdy i“ the cut; hugged" ſow - 
| Their luggage was | cabbage . .* r man- 
1 4 293 15 15 5A 
It was on ae? moon] i; night Je maun e 1 
The: taen ſtood but, and the tither ſtood ben. 
Their boots ain thadow they. ſeed, WADE. deer e 
b Wally Wulfon vit ftbod ae the head 


ep theres fel int where er . 
c 125 yer aud Mate, man?; 7 . 4 


1 oe Johnfton "at Rood at the the * 


9 
„ 


Th 2B ] How; —frae:Kircaldy vr ſail, -- 
Wi' a ding of eee, bibs 
Wally Wifon's n John, e Mate, 
Ax now yer anſwer'd ſtir, gang your gate — —ͤ—ä— 
ng gear oral alter 200 
Faith an troth we're juſt the E r . 2.97 72 
ar, An Mate, an luggage, and name, ＋ brad 1 


ee eee eee, 


.4 Now. the + 0 the fang 1 * . | but 
nul fora? en obnſton, 


n $ # 4 


> 


Line); 


«thing I never ken'd1—T wy! Wally Wulſons, tra”. 
John F< vai twa*-cabb tun Deeps, an twa', 
* cut Juggedſwine'; aw! frae the town bf Kirealdy wot i 
„out kenning 'ither? Wow! butt an yenee day light 
ur eme, the: deel wg wy fark but Ie. ken 
enen, 7155 en By 498% oy i" 


db "vs 2:17 vhs Inas, 36 oaks a0 + 7 the 
* TI — —— r N e NN 2 0 
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A 4 dear 3 Ae 7 . 
/ ens ws from great Dublin city—a 
I 


8 in Fraunſh Flanders or 
Or fither our armies 0 there again —4h— 
lagrow ! 


Did you hear of . news in 1 Fradch, Flanders or Spain, | 
Or fither oor armies will march dere again, 
Mail Jagrow ages la ſphere whaot! 


Arrah eie Warrah to tell you fincate, | 
De dephill a man of our army's to fpare=—a,: -;> -- 
For de damn Dublin bullies with blood in deir dic. 
Do keep all our foldiers in eat exerciſe . ah Ware. 
Fr Gn Dail ies. Oe. r 7 175 a 


Be me "how if * you were "where L waſh toder flgbe 
Dephil phire me 'twould bark aan you s f your 
ſhite a 444 = 55 11 ache * O5. 2 
Man I went'to de ente \upowide-kingfa dave... n 
And 2 es about me hut Wed 4 23 


9 5 57 1 
e Pronto Me bin Ke,” MV vil v. 
HS TY ory A 
7 waſh ha anker 1 e plauſh, 
And men, wid whine cloathsflocking to ſce his 8 
Me- ſhelf did ſtand dete, ay from morning till night, — 
And den dey like dephile begun e ae 


Mail lagrow. — 50 1. 
; | Maſhelf he bau b b Boo" tf g 
— toi] « alete e eee ee 00 Drs 


CEE A 


id you; hear of the 


+ 


ce 243 1 


rio and pikes on der 

han | 

2 ſhervants wid battoons an hts dey call lt n | 
I don't know: phat /dephal . 

But . 1 am ſhure dey cake Ga e Vail | 
: agruw. 155 | | 


1 dot i phat and Ac. 


1 Nan 


Dere wa 2 aidde ſhdldiers got drupk wid de wine, 
And ſome dey cali-fhervants.dat Went wery whine a, 
Did begun for to quarrel about edaſhes — chairs, 
And den fell a traſhing my n 1 n | 
Mabie. e or og in 44 4 00 | 
Did a al 10 ee 4. kunden fl | 
1469 I 702 als x4 | 
Shome 3 wand y — 1 
Of ſhervants Cantata de e dam=namaable blows —a- 
But he was a vicked dæphil widout no remorſe, 
Dat fectauelTokdien: hems-bus Upo Check. to MB 


Mail agrowy/' 03/5 won ou Halls du id 44h ; 
But he weſh'a avicke 1 K 3 : 
10 SLI £48564 * 311% 19 2 FS: { 124% OY 46 , } 


Oh but now movdeaifrichdihedentind = n 
You'll 6nd it more better than de lawyerſſu to 4e. 
Ach ir alf de liquot dat aſn de chief cauſe; | 
"So(diink:and be friendfli and;lay hy: all your bean 
Mail lagrow. 2 1 hl | 
Aſh it Ah licuori lla Gh c aaa. Rs 7 
eo drink aud be;frimdfinendiay!by.a/l your lanes | 
1 2 maill 1 agas la pn whack! ab. | 


1 7 #4 Hh — : A "AW. FE" 5 7. 231 — 
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ee 8 O No. xc. 4 e 


— 7 ! 
- erben leerer: fi; * 
1 — Whottnbughthe wide worklavea jogging: 17 
In cho land of: good ale did you never — n 
Of that frolickſome lad Larry G 
We'll ſend for eee E was merry be c merry; 


+ + + 5-1, Zonnds 


hy 


nt 
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| Zounds RP eee bey! all the world for ue, 
I knew the crap J Was a nig. ee 
aa, v 


Nene oe wich your ng, we'U make Roe 66 
pea 2 fel A, ing 


21 'Young Larry the middle; + 4. 3:51 7t 
Now for: it my ranter, one tune of your chanter, 
Shall beat the harp, hautboy or fiddle. | 
Your pipes Larry Grogan all other ones flogging, 
Tune up in a meaſure ſo friſſey, : 
To hear Lanſtrum pone what heart can be 400 
b Waile er we" ve a bumper of my LETT 
O08 1 


Cum . . orer the march of the rovers, © 
The rakes and the drunkards and trooper 

Lads rather than quarrel we'll ſtave a whole 38 

| So damn it more work for the coopers. 

Come drink about plumpers, lads fill up your bumpers 
And laudlady bring us a — NN 

But kearkee—no roguing,—you know La aa, | 
Can ſind out the 2 a Pitcher? 95 | og | 


Come drink about Liver, er s lau *.. be me 5 
This world it is nothin 2 J 9322 2 
To day let us caper and out life's taper,— 

It may be extinguſh'd to morroẽw. 1 
Yet if death do approach us, he never dare broack us 3. iT 

The raſcal had better be civil; . 
We'd call him a har, put 's dart in the fre, 

And ſhove his drybones to the Devil. TO es 


Az d other picket well play up to ke ON 
And drink a whole hogſhead at Hammond's 4 
From thence to Moll Wheelers we Il viſit the females. 1700 
And toſs of a cag to Doll Cummins. 1 0 
We'll touzle the tatters of each mother's e ee, 5 
What ſays my young worthy: ſweet Larry? | 
Come lads never fear us, we'll rant it te! heroes, = 2 
But ana WE 206 WET. to ae el de 162" 
I n 5 8 
Now faith es Grogan, N never n . OE 
I'll ſkipto thy muſic with Pn, ; 80 


E 


So down with the glaſſes, 5. "Wo in our ale; 
In dancing we'll tick to no meaſure. 

Well broke Larry Grogan, tis time to be jogging, 

Wee reel with a motion ſo weary 3 | | 
For piping and dancing young K and e 


— el er wy nn Fourg ory wn Logged YC} 
— = 
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The ie Vue Song: 8 0 N 0 xc. = 


EY ! wy kitten, my Kiten; 6 44/6 0:30, vu i 
Hey! my kitten, a Geary 3 3 #z : 

Such a ſweet pet as this 37 

% te CE PE RRnes 

Here we go up, up, up; . 

Here we go down, down, aw 


Here we go backwards and: Por ades, ee 


And here we go roundyround,, roomy. 


* 


Chicky, cockow, my lily ock | 
See, ſee, fic a downy ; „ 25 . 
Gallop a trot, trot, trot, 3 85 wh FT © 
And hey for London towny, 1 * 
This pig went to the market; 7 nn, EM 


Squeek mouſe, mouſe; mouly 3 N. inn gan 
Shoe, ſhoe, ſhoe the wild vole 3 = 3 36505 
And hear they own dol doufy. E "all 10 409 dog £16 
Where was a jede and Petty? Fact Ke e 
Where was a ſugar and ſpiey? toi 
Huſh'a baba mn a cradle, BEE 1 297 
And we'll go abroad in a  tricy. „ 
Did- a papa torment it? 7 
| Did-e vex his own baby? Aid-e? 
Hutt x Yai 4. potle 7; 7257 7 376, 255 5 FT 
Take ous own ſucky e did-e.? por, 21% 4 Vols OR. | 
Good torr; a pialdak b is (broke; . e mike x 
Slayers a thread oꝰ cryſtal, 1 4 | 
2 OE AUD PAS T2 * 3% N. enn Now 
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Now the ſweet poſſet comes 

Who ſaid my child was pics d all! 2 

Come water my chickens, eome clock. 

Leave off, or he'll crawl you, he'll crawl: you ; 
Come, gie me your hand, and I'Il beat him: 
Who was it vexed my baby ? 


ima was a a laugh and a cr 2 
Where was, a gighng-honey ?. - 
Goody, good child hal be fed ; 

But der child ſhall get bony. 3 
Get ye gone, raw-head and bloody-bones, viſt FA 
Here is a child that wont fear ver. 
Come pally; pi, my; jewel, 
And ik, ik aw, * . „% ͤͤ a RS: 


— * * 
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A New Roa f Beef," to th 117 Tune. so ov. 


FOW OldEngland's fla Westie in chieß 
With Monſieur our 3 turns ober new leaf, 
Down, down with French Diſhes, up, up withroaſt beef. 

| 0 the roaft beef, Ke. 4 


* M IS wrote. ——— 


In mn guy, thoſe. chmee were coalting, 
They threaten'd invaſion, but = of their e 
No ribs of roaſt beef had they, a rib, roaſting, 


While good Engliſh beef, and good. Engliſh bo. | 
beer 

Pleaſe our taſtes, and each a on our tables. ppear,” | 

YWRet more can we hope for, or what ca we fear. 4 . 


The Spaniards once firove, by the brech. of their 


| uns, 
To make 15 keep lent, and to turn ** eue 


But we ſtill roaſt our beef, for we baſted the Jong = | 


At Minorca indeed, the? I: fpeals it with grieß, 
Our garriſon fainted for want of relief; 
6 Tu grew out of hopes'as a grew out of beck. 


But. 


E 147 J 
But at Minden well fed, why we there fac'd about, 


Right and left, van and rear, foot and horſe, put to rout; 
They wou'd be in our beef—but, avaſt, they were out. 


To had ovr cupboards Franceſent the Breſt fleet, 


Wen belly full gave them without any meat, 
They then "fold their plates cauſe they d nothing to eat. 


We came, ſaw and conquer'd the French lilies * | 
Louiſbourgh, Montreal, Martinique, Guadaloup 
Their towns we toſs'd up, jult as they ſwallow foup. 


By the ſtrength of ourbeef, we our bulwarks maintain, 
As liberty s rſt born, and lord of the main 
And thoſe deeds are witneſs'd by France and by Spain. 


All Knights, by their titles, - in heraldy ſhine, 
Nay, writers romantic have ſtil'd ſome disine, 5 


But what are their firs to old Englend' 6 for-loin. 


Let us honour this diſh, tis in dignity chief, 
For garniſh will give it the nobleft relief: | 
Here? — mne FER K*. * 2 


Brxr. 
5 | "0 te reg e * © 


n — = 4 WP 
2 8 — » ar end AM act” ard. 
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Lualigene arcade. K 5 | 35 


_ A8T night died, at his apartments, in l- Bens. 
ſtreet, after an illneſs of ſix- days, which he bore 
with the moſt perfect reſignation, the Lap - dog of a lady 
of diſtinction. On Saturday laſt he caught a very vio- 
lent cold, by having heen left upwards of four — in a 
damp eloſet, through the careleſſneſs of a foot - boy. 
When releaſed from the-cloſet, his whole frame was in 
the moſt dreadful tremor ; upon which he was put to 
bed, and many nutritives were given him, but without 
effect, for he could keep nothing on bis tomach; how- 
ever the tremor gradually abated, and on Monday, Dr. 
Hill's * was e no relief was found e- 
5d to 10 N 2 „ 


2 


— — 


adminiſtre 


The en ht, 


| 198, 1 


ven 5 * ack remedy; on u Taeſday "Bo was 
— coſtive, upon which, ſome laxatives were 

and on Wedneſday he evacuated plentiful- 
ly; on Thurfday he was conſiderably better; and ſeem- 


* 


ed in a fair way of recovery; but yeſterday he relapſed, 


and expired as above mentioned. The foot-boy was 
carried before juſtice F , who committed him till 
the coroner's inqueſt ſhould determine whether the lad 

Was 2822 of KA or en bf | 
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OME ceaſe-all' your IT about this'or Sutz ;. 
All difcord aud envy let paſ ::: 221 


Thc Tatler who talks of he cannot tell what, * 


May juſtly be reckon'd an Aſi, an Afr, 
Dp wok May juſtly be reckon'd an A5. ff 
The Bean who befrizzes TY tortures 66 hair, x 

To heighten his delicate fl IPD 4 J, 
[While ever grimace is the end of his 72 N 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an Ape. 2 by 
The cynical Churl who would fain be — wiſe, 
And doth conſtantly cavil and grow], | 
(Tho? this may be wiſdom in ſome mas 5 e) . 
Deſerves to be n an — * 


dy, for ever would Bui, i $6614; 
On all the fine diſhes in vogue 
Who never content, wou 4 have more than enough, 
| Deferves to be reckon'd a Hog, e 1 


> 3 


The Clown whoths* domfy, would aftive be chought, ; 


Or wonderous clever appear, 


As the fable can ſhew,---put him into a Boats: | 985 5 


And he'Il prove * 0 bu ah wan ad 1 


13147 f | 
9 The 
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The Merchant who nt o'er Afric' to roam, 
In hazardous ſearch after luck, — 


Ne' er knows that his lady hath gallants at . | 
Who dub the poor Cuckold a Buck. | 


The i tuned Fool, 1 believes he's ſecure, 
In the middle of danger to ſleep, 

Who dreads no deceit from the Foxes i in Peer. | 
Deſerves to be reckon'd'a Sheep. mo 


The Goſſip brim full of an ill natur'd tale, ne bin Þ 
Runs over with aukward abuſe ' 2 
Whilſt this cackling humour doth ever prevail, 

She deſerves to be reckon'd A Gogſe. 


„ 
- 


The Rogue who in plund'ring and filehing replens 
Th' unwarry draws into a 

Who lives but to murder, to rob, and to cheat, 
May juſtly be reckon'd a Wal. © yp $94.3 

But he whom good ſenſe and good nature infpire, 7 
To do all the good that he can, . 

While Juſtice and Virtue are all his deſire, | F 
May, Juftly be reckon'd a Man, a Man, wel 

May * be racks a Man. 


— 
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1 and 3 Miles, SONG XCV l. 85 


"©. WAs at the ſhining mid-day hour, 
When all began to guant, 

That hunger rug 4 at Watty's breaſt, 
And the poor Ed grew faint, 


His face was like.a bacon ham 

That lang in reck had hung, 

| And horn-hard was his eng hand 
'That held his hazel rung. 


So wad the ſofteſt face appear 
Of the maiſt dreſſy ſpark, Fe | 
EE = N 3. And 
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And ſuch the hands that lords wad "0 
Were they kept cloſe at wark. 


His head was like a heathery buſt 
Beneath his bonnet blen 

On his braid cheeks, frae lug to lug, 
His bairdy briſtles grew. +: Sn 


Put hunger, like a gnawing worm, 
Gate rumbling thro' his kyte, 

And nothing now but ſolid gear 
Cou'd give his heart delyte. 


He to the kitchen ran with ſpeed, 
To his lov'd Madge he ran, 

Sunk down into the chimney-nook. 
With viſage ſour and wan, 


Get up, he cries, my criſhy love, 

Support my ſinking ſaul 

With ſomethiag that is fit to chew, 
Be*t either het or cauu. 


This is the how and hungry hour, 
When the beſt cures for grief 
Are cogue-fous of the Iythy kail, '# 
And a good-junt of beg ied ac 0.7 


O Watty, Watty, Madge replies, " 
I but o'er juſtly trow'd 


Your love was thowleſs, and that ye f 

For cake and puddin g woo'd. | 4 
| 4 Bethink the, Watty on that night, r OIFu 
When all were faſt afleep, ater © þ 


How ye kiſs d me frae check to eheek, =: 8h x 
Now leave theſe cheeks to dree . 
And comfort of your, fight ? £8 3b h4ifd 3. 4417; 
How cou'd you rooſe my dimpled hands 1 
Now all my dimples ſlight ? 1 


4 41 
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Why did you promiſe me a ſnood, „ nach 
To bind my locks ſae brown? ? 
Why did you me fine garters hegt, | 

Vet let my hoſe fa down 2 ? 8 601 


O faithleſs Watty, chink how aft _ Oo or 
I ment your ſarks and hoſe ! | | | 


For you how many bannocks ſtown, _ _ [ * 
How many cogues of broſe! 5 | 1 
But hark !—the kail-bell rings, and! 


Maun gae link aff the pot; | 
Come ſee, -ye haſh, how Kir i I ſweat, 
To ſteugh you guts, ye ſot. | 


The grace was ſaid, the maſter ſery'd, 5 at ft 
Fat Madge return'd again; „ N MA fr ks 

Blyth Watty raiſe and rax'd himſell, MILES, 
And fidg d he was ſae fain. 


He hy'd him to the ſavory bench, 55 
Where a warm haggies ſtood, n 
And gart his gooly through the bag 
Let out its fat heart” 8 blood. 


* » IST | 


And thrice he ery'd, Come eat, dear „ Madge, YES 


Of this delicious fare; 1 
Syne claw'd it aff moſt cleverly, . V 
Till mae nae 1. it [563 Loavdng ant a. 7 5 
; Pt Ar nod FO ; 


3 14 3 : 7 4 4 1 pag * ay 8 95 5 % . 2 . a | 7 
The Bleezing Fires are Bonny. | SONG s *' 


UR Thamas is a blackſmith douſe, Boks 
His temper ne er was muddy; T chow 5 5 
He has a breath like ſpaniſh j IT Foray 
A feace as hard's his ſtudy : A 255 8 . 


He's able ſhoulder' d, middle ſize, n | 

And louches in his walking; E | 
Like fizzing ſparks are his twea eyes, M : | 
IP er to me R rz, ; wit : 


2 
Laft neet I ſat on his ſhop hearth, 


Whore yarking fires were glowing, 
Wbile he, top full of luive and mirth, 
Stude by, —the bellows blowing: _ 
He laugh'd, and talk'd, and ſwure by jing, 
He lik d me beſt of onny; FEST 
Which makes me oft' delight to ſing, 
The bleezing firet are bonny. 
Let laſſes of a prouder kind, 
Refuſe their Mea Ws: kifſes, 
But o' my ſong, I have no mind 
To be like haughtf{ miſſes : 
Then marry let him kiſs and hug; 
Right welcome is my Tommy, 
To grime my face frae lug to lug, 
hore bleezing fires are bouny. 


A A —_ = "x 
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The Wants of the Tea. SONG C. 
Was morning; ſo brightly the fire was glowing, 
And ſweet ſung the kettle, right ſweetly to me; 

On a ruſh bottom'd chair, with the bellows a blowing, 

Unhappy I fat when I thought on my te: 
Pour forth charming tea, pour on, thou ſweet river, 
Thy clear yellow ſtreams ſhall be dear to me ever; 
For there onee I ſmelt the delicious flavouhrt 

Of Liſbon, the pride and the ſweet' ner of tea. 


But now I'm deprix'd of this heart eaſing treaſure 3 _ 
Oh! were each. prond rebel hung up-on a tree 
For ſhould they prevail, I'd no more have the pleaſure 
Of dear happy ſugar, to ſweeten my tea: 
Tis loft to poor I, now its three- pence a quarter, 
The deareſt and ſweeteſt that Merchants can barter, / 
And left me, to—hang myſelf up in my garter, 
The hungrieſt maiden that fips at her te. 


4 . 


But time and brave How e may perhaps mal e it cheaper, 
Bleſt peace may reſtore vs che life of Behea:; 


* 
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When it can be had, Tn no more hea weepery / 3 
But freely indulge i in the comforts of tea: 


9 £ ; N 


My tea 9 ſhall flow, all its ching diſplayin 85 iD K 


And from the white ſpout ſhall the ſtreamlets be : ſtraying, 


Whilſt I with my tea-ſpoon am careleſsly playing, 


And 2 in all the ſweets of my tea. 


£ 7 1 2208. TE S%£ i* —2— 2 1 
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Moderation and Alteralin. 4 8 0 N 


2 
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ERE“s an old ſong made by an ancient pate, 
Of a worthy old gentleman who had a 


And kept a very plentiful houſe at a very p 


1 


ood eſtate ; 
entiful rate, 


With a good old porter to, relieve. the poor at his gate. 
Moderation, moderation, O wonderful moderation! 1* 


11 ECC 
"Fs k Was Lig? 2 


With a 


or Pa ges; ; 


geodedyy eee ee, 
Who never knew what belonged to coachmen, footmen, 


. But every quarter paid her old ſervants their wages, 


8 And ke t 8 or r thivyy 1 men in * coat t and 


7 4 R dges. : 
| Moderation, de. £ ; „ 


n 59 1 F 21 {36 22 ys 


With an old library al- d full of learned old yn 


And a reverend oldchaplaingyom. might know him 112 his 
looks, x 
An old buckery-bawch worn off the old 9 
2 good old kitchen that maintains n Ly 
ood'cooks. FA $7 42, r | 5 9 
e 6 Kc. | | 8 | - F Fo _ , 5 SLE 
With an 618 hall k Weng roi .Er Eke: bows, 
And old ſwords and aa delten ch had — mary 
hard blows; s ent n e 
An old frize coat to Ge hi worthip's trunk hoſe, 
And 7057 of good old r to a NT noſe. 
| Moderation, „ TY 2 * 
REY ANF N 2 1 Ta 4 With / 


w__ . 


UL 30 p12 4 7-4 : 
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With a good old cuſtom when chriſtmas is come, 

To call in his neighbours with  bagpipe and drum: 
And have good x a! enough i in every old room, 

An pore enough to make a cat pk, and a wilt a man 


? Moderation, &c. 


With an old huntſmen, a falconer, _ och of hounds 
With which he n&er hunted but on his own 5 
For he like a wiſe man kept himſelf within bounds, 
And when he dy d left each child a ou old thouſand 


tien, &c. | 4 | 5 | A | 


Then to his eldeft for his houſe and land be aMgn'd, 
Charging him in his will to pr foams bountify! : 


| mind; 
But in the wud you ſhalt "i Ade was ene, 541 


And left his eme 
2 = 22 


Like a obo had akin aan of 
e 


He took up a thouſand pounds upon his own bond; 
Kept a brace or two of creatures at his own — 
And drinking at taverns till he could neither lite or * 


With a ue Ab n Groth n 


And never knew what belonged to L care, 
Who kept a dozen or two of fans co pl e- wanton 
air, I ctail hair. 
And half a dozen dreſſes Ns of horſes manes Du cow | 
Alteration, SW. - 
With a new Ebay ad Full of. 1 and we 
And anew faſhion d fort ofa chaplain who feen faſter 
than he prays; - 
Alſo a new. buttery-hagch than opens but once in fire 


or fix days, 
And a large kitchen flord with wg but am 
___ and toys, | hank 


+ Alteration, &c. 
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With a new v hall built * were the old one ſtool, 
In which was never ſeen fire, either of turf, coal or ILY 5 
It was hung round with Reer which did the PN 
| little goods | 


The ſubject whereof were all profane and lend. 
; | Alteration, &c. 


With a new faſhion when chriſtmas Wesme 

In a poſtchaiſe for London we muſt be gone, 

And leave nobody at home but our new porter John, 

Who relieves the poor with a Wen on the back witk 
a ſtone, : ; 

Alteration, &c. 


With a new valet, his pevſon to arc OT | 
- In order to attend my Lord's Levet in the morn 7 
In horſe- racing, gaming, maſquerades and plays, 1 
The young gallant e N W * dere 
r Seo : 7 | 


New titles are bought. —_ his facher ola: 


For which. many of his father's good old manors were 
| old, 25 
Which is the peng moſt men do hold, 


. "Me a e keeping i is no. 4. days grown ſo very 
Alkeration, cheraion, 01 15 wordevfob alteration. 


— Fe, - 
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The 2 Ber 8 61 * 6 e 


- O Welchmen, partners in a co9. 
Reſolv'd to fell her dear: Fr 
They laid their heads together, how 2 "ran nt 


. 


To do't at Ludlow fair. TM ETA 

| N e ib-ival i: welt 1 be 
de rol, de rol, de doh; dl da. © 

3 £4 2% 


Tos 6 on a ſultry führer day 2 85 _ 4 Leg 4 
When on they drove the bor of © eil won 

And having got about A 299 om nF 
They laid them down to reſt. emen 


ww 1-5 


The cow, a creature of no breeding, 

The place with graſs being ſtor d, 

Fed by, and while ſhe was a feediug, 
Let fall a mighty t——d, rn es 


Roger, quoth Hugh, I'll tell thee what, 
Two words and I have done: 

If thou wilt fairly eat up that, 
The cow is all thy own. 


*Tis done quoth Roger, *tis Nw, 
And to't he went apace r 
He was ſo eager ſet, tis ſaid, | 815 
That he forgot his grace. 3 tis! 


He labour'd with kis wooden ſpoon, n 
And up he flopp'd the ſtuff; - 5 

Till by the time that half was done, 

- He fell he had enough. EL LECTED. "LS £ 4 Hf 


He felt, but ſcornin to look back, WOT ICE” K 
Would ſeem {till to want more; 4575 2 
And' then he made afreſh tk,” 111 . Ow That 


As vigorous as before. 


But ing ſhort a- While, he "= 
' How fares it, neighbour Hugh 5p 

1 hope by this thou'rt gte) d, 8 - gs 
Who's maſter of the co. 5 . 


Ax. ay quoth Hugh the devil choke thee,” nner e 
For nothin elle will dot; r F FR 
I'm ſatisfied that thou haſt broke wwe, „ | 

"Unleſs thou wilt give nee; non ET OB ITg 


Give ont; quoth Ro er, that were fine ! fs "4 
what have I been ä OE 
Yet I will tell thee friend of mine, 
I will not Teck. thy x Fun. . 


Arte N i 
My heart now turns againſt fuch gains, UNE 35 
| know thou'rt piteous poor; b 5 
Eat thou thou the half that fill e 1 lr, . 


So tis as Was before. 5 WHITES, 
N ; 2 : 1 8 God's 


a . 


Li 192. 1: 


God's bleſſing on tlry heart, quoth Hog 5 1 
That proffer none can gainſa yy 14 

With that he readily fell to, . 
And eat his ſhare of tanſex. 


And now, quoth Hugh, there is no doubt 
Of either ſide much winnen; 

So had we been quoth Hugh, without 
This d—n'd confounded' 3 


Thus Princes war avith equad rages. 4 5 1 M's | 
Through ſacred thirſt of Ponwer ; 
This gains 4 battle, that a fiegey. pon 33d tic! 
. 3 
So "tis as *twas befare., 1 tE2d e fi 


pn CNS — a. 
mt. 
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Tho Scolbh Bang. 


ORD be hat this-houſe, 'and withia this was, 
4 and twa miles on every fide oꝰ this houſe: Keep a 
Witches and Warlocks and lang nehbit things frac, a- 
bout this houſe, eſpecially thae at thro? = hether 
and thro' the hether. Gude Lord bleſs the Scots Greys, 
for they're gude ſauls; na like thir daft dogs the Black , 
Horſe, the Montague chiels; when they gang alang- 3 
ſtreets and daſh their foot againſt a lane. it's d— the 
aul of that lane, —as if it had a ſaul to be ſaved. 

Lord bleſs the Kye, the Corn, the Lang- kail Yard; and 
the muckle Rock or Dumharton; build a muckle ſtrang 
Dike ãtween us and themuckle Be- el, but 4 far 2 
Dike atween us and the wild Iriſh: Aboon a”, put a mue- 
kle pair o' branks upo? the Kin Og of France's head and 

ie me the halter in my ain hand, that I may lead b, 
where I like. Gude Lord deliver us! 


, Fs k 
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The Battle of Sheriff l Muir. 8 ON 0 CIV. 
* HERE's ſome ſay that we wan, and fome fay that 


r 
And ſore wy that vane wan at a“ man; 3 
1 oF” 


4 + 


1 


C 1% 1 


But ae thing I'm ſure, that at Sheriff muir, 
A battle there was, which I ſaw, man 
And we ran, and they ran, and they ran, and we ran 
And we ran, and they ran awa* man. 


Brave Argyle and > Oe HE not 8 frighted Leven, 
Which Rothes and Haddington ſaw, man, 
For they all with Wei ghtman, adyanc'd on the right man, 
While others took flight, being raw, man, 
And we ran, and ay, ran N 6. AD 


But the coward] N for fear theyſ would eut bim 
With ſhining E437 ſwords, wi' a pa” man, 
In terrible thrang, made Baird Edicang, 
And frae the brave clans ran awa' many Pe 
And ave ran, and. they 3 ran, He. 8 a 


Brave Mar and Panmure, were firm I am ores. 
The latter was kidnapt awa' man, wy 
With briſk men about, brave Harry retook, 
His brother, and laught at them a” man, af ef 
And aue ran, and they ran, 8 Je. er 
Sinne and Clapronald, cry'd aa REI Daoald, 
Till both theſe heroes did fa man; 
For there was ſuch hafhing, with. broad-ſwords u, 
Brave Forfar himſelf "got a claw 1909: ap ls | 
And wwe ran, and they ran, & 3 
For Huntle 155 and Sinclair, they both k plaid the Tinkler, 
Wi' conſcience as black as a craw, man: 
Some Angus and Fifemen, they ran for their life, man, 
And ne er a Lot's wife there at a' man. 
And we ran, and they ran, Se. 


123 for fear of what he mi bt A x) 
Took Drummond s| beſt horſe and gt man; 
Stead of going to Perth, he croſſed the Forth, 
| gs Stixl? ing · bridge and awa*-man.. _ 
And ue ran, and they ran, Q. 


* o Ou 4 
* n * 


3 3 
4 — 


— 


In 


* 
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In Borroſtouneſs, * lives with diſgrace, 
Till his neck ſtand in need of a as, man; 
And then in a tether he'll ſwing frae a Ad 
And gae off the ſtage with a paw, man. 
And aue ran, an 10 „ of 1 
Bob 51 flood watch on a z hill, for to catch. 1 
The booty, for aught that 1 ſaw, man, 
For he ne'er advanc* oF from the Ed he was fans! Fi 
Till no more to do there at a man. 
Aud Wwe ran, and e in HemmnoD 


So we all took the flight, and Murray the weight * 
But D tlie knith was a braw man, 
For he took the gout, which ſurely was wit, <4 
By judging it time to withdraw, man., +173 tb; /* 
And wwe ran, and they ran, S. 5 uf d 25205 


—_—_ 4 * 
+ + 32'S 1 13 of +. Uo 


And Trumpet Maclean, whoſe breeks were not. clean, 
Unluckily he gat fa“ man, 7 2 
In ſaving his eck, his trumpet « did break, | 41 
And Dey) came off without mdfic at a? wan. ph I | 
Num ran and they Yun” Ye F wa | 
8⁰ e ich a race Was, e in that place ws,” | 
And as little chaſe was at aw, man, / | 


From ither they ran without'tuck of drum, e e, | 
They did not make uſe of a paw, . e 
N 1 n, . e 
a AA Nn — - (2 44 an 2 
N arp | A ; , ; * i 
Cafe Gann cr Riger' Ahern, So a ev. 
2 "$464 ARS AT © 2 34: "3# 34 


AFFER and Canter wert Kall in ects neſt, 
And all the young fry of their cribs were pelt, 
Spot, Whitefoot, and Puſs, in the aſhes were ra, 
Fe a blinking ruſh-candle juſt over their head. 
Urſula was ſcouring her diſhes and platter, £152 
1 to make her * friend, the bog, fatter; . 
eee 


7 „ . « 1 


— 


i 


| Greas'd up. to the elbow, .as much to the eye, 


© SS 3 


Till her embroider d cloaths were een ready to fry. . 


Roger the ploug man i*th chimney lay ſnoring, 
Til Ow pid, ſore = magmas eg — . 
id ſtraight wa convey. tothe great logger- he 

The — Tin Sa ede of Were ed. 

Up ſtarted Roger, a bing bs yer 3 
Straight te His dear Urs Ia in Puffon tie hies 37 
Then leaning his tbow on Urs fa's brbad back, 55 
Complain'd that his heart was juſt realy te crack, 


Ursa being ved ut ew weight of her love, 
Cry'd Cupid why doft thou church e: ; 
In an angry moo then ſhe turn'd her about, 
And the diſh- clout lapt-over the face of the Jout.. 


Roger b'ing angry ut ſuch an affront, 
And not at all minding of what mi ght come on't, 


He gave her a Kick, with duch ent ?FOUS . 
As tumbPd Poor Urs'la ET, the Kettle. 


This noiſe and a {et Gafſer making, 

And fearing, leſt thieves had, been ſtealing his N | 
With apur en the ſtairs, in a trice he came ſtumblin 
Where hefound Roger gaping, while a ge tumblix 
Pox take you, quoth he, for a agu and a _ 
So turn'd the Ne e of the door, 

Not minding the rain, nor che add aundy, we 

To finiſh their loves i in ag-tye together. 


1 Thus out in in the rain, 1 both wet tot the Kin, 


—_— 


4+ {3 


4 The hog g-iiye invited, they. both ve 52 d i in; 


4 Thei w.9'er, BY 30 7 
« "He daft her wet 2 e of Bo coat 4 
of, . 4 


. Their aufn at. e. roof; 


. So they.crept in ihe Itter, inſtead of a bed, 
* Whale the wind and the rain batter d over aheir bead. 


ht fell a” ſacring i in | CET ur 


And 


I 


$4 lov'd nothing on bie ep, | 4 1 fob 5 


L＋ 362 -} 


* While Urs'la grown peeviſh to find * ſo dull, 
Was plotting with er. to bo PPT him the fool; 


© So by a ftrange art amo 3 Elo: - 1 
She coax'd = old ſow. i od to lye down, 
Then ſoftly — theſe loving two, ' +" 


A groaning and gruntivg as other Hogs do. 


- Roger awaking t to turn to his dear, 
Soon found he had got the wrong ſow by the ear; 


Which made him ery out, like to one that was ſcar” d. 


Ch help! here's a ſpirit that's got a rough beard: 
But Gaffer groven wiſer than he was before, 
Had gotten one fright, and he wanted no more; ; 

« So Roger poor lover, lay ſweating all night, 
9 mw "Oy or n ſet matters to right,” 


8 


R as 
— 73 . : CES 5% 8 
J - * . 9 . 4 "IRS ; 7 
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 Ruggedy Madge. '- 0 N 5 cyl. 9 
H E girls of Kilkenny, ſo buxom and friſky, 


Wov'd I vx treat me with claret and whiſky, 


Bat berao Didderoo. 


Cauſe 2 I cou'd dance, Ge and caper fo gaily, 
And my heart was as Rent as the heart of Shilaley. 
| 3 Botberoo Didderoc.. 


But pit ms blinker tber arch \ miſchief Slides | 
For Ruggedy Madge caus'd my bowels to quake fir. 


Botero Didderoo. © 
Oh! Ruggedy Madge e was the fair creature's name fir, : 


| For whom Nee ſom was all in a flame ſir. 


Bother Didderoo. . 


But oh! aa 1 came to 0 addreſs and adore ber, 


I tumbled down T ſtrait forwards — het; 
FE Bot bercs en 5 


Sweet creature faid Ian you i fancy + a lover, 


That now will DEA autos what he now will diſcover. 
._ Betteroo Didderos. / 


tk 7 5 0 2 5 Bst 


* 


473* 
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But fie ms ner locks and her tonpue, "gan to jeer me, 


And Bee her eres —was refoly'd not to hear me. 
Botheroo Didderoo. 


Struck FOR — this ſaga; ſaid I yor falſe creatures 


Yowll meet with your match neither ſooner nor later. 
Botheroo Didderroo. | 


Then all ye young W by me a warning, ; 
And pay no ws to their floating and ſcorning. 
hg <a TR. 


So boldly reſolve to be buxom wy jolly, - 


For it magnifies N to die melancholy. 
Batheroo Didde roa. 


Then when you are dead, "they | will treat you with 
laughter. 


And call you A fool all 12775 life ever after. 


* 


Botheroo Didgereo. 


. 


* 


r 2 1 
ä * 


be Mal Tom. 8 0 N 0 | 8811 2 
18 Tune. In Story were told, &c. 
name is mad Tom, o'er the word 1 roam, 
12 roving is my inclination;; 
Old England. I know, and can readily ſhow, 
That all are w”_— mad in the Nation, 1 
1 4 Peor Souls,” 


\ + 
- 8 


—— 
- 


Wherever I Oe: 1nto qottry or tories.” 
Court or camp, as it ſuits my octafion, 
To all be it known, that mad Tom's ne'er alone, 


For they, re las au over the Nation, 
| Poor Soutr. 


My" Lord and his thine; s are run i nid for a Place, 
Ihe Cit is run mad after faſhion ; _ | 
'The Beggar1 is mad becauſe tis his tiade, EF” 


80 we re madmen all over * Nation, | 
5 Poor Souls. 


Some 


E 
Some dive after gain, and ſo crack the brain, 
Eſpecially thoſe in high ſtation ; 


That theſe are all mad, ample proof 's to be had, 


For bara? nes the reſt of the Nation, 
| Poor Souts.. 


A madman had, late at helm of the State, 
Cut his throat in a fit of vexation, 

But Peace's mad foes, mult needs interpoſe, 

And he lives Ft to youues the Nation, 55 

f P oor Souls - 7 

The buekidt apprentice, is non compos mentis, 
Purſuing each gay recreation; 

The maſter's as ill, for not curbing his will, 


80 madneſs obtains thro” the ation, 13 
'* Souls. 


The wine bibbing Sot, is crack'd like his pot, 
While fenſe yields to intoxication | 
When cool, and ſtript bare, he's as mad as a hare, 


That Landlords CA beggar! the Nation, 
Poar Souls. 


'There's undthey mad Fool, winds a bible and ſtool, 
Who raves to a lean- Congregation, 
Till the ſoul frighting elf, has them mad as himſelf, | 


And they're my of all 1 in the Nation, | 
Poor Souls. 


A Rog e we ITE _ pgs for Bedlam is fit, 
While in ſuch a curſt occupation; 
No profit he clears, but when folks are by th” ears, 
80 n a mad brawling Nation, 
| Poor Souls. 


Whilſt thus . e among all kinds of fools, 
From;the beggar to him in high ſtation; 
The wiſe too are mad, *cauſe the times are fo. bad ; * * 
Thus madneſs devours the whole Nation, 
| Poor Souls þ 
Td e ont The 
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The Infallible Beauty. 8 O N G CVIII. 
N the days of my youth I was fenſibly crazy, 

I courted a laſs that was willing but lazy ; _ | 
Her teeth were as white—as a bog in November, 
Her eyes were as black -- as the ſnow in December. 

Sing Larry hioh ! ſhe's à faveet lovely creature . 
The Devil himſelf would be frighten'd to meet ber. 


Her neck is as be the ſide 8 gridele, 
And ſweet with herwriſt ſhe can play the Scotch fiddle : 
The ſhape of her legs, is like two ſtacks of corn, fir, _ 


Her teeth are as clear as a ſow-gelder's horn, fir, 
| Sing Larry hi 6h, Oc. 


Her eyes, I believe, are the eyes of a goat, fir; 
And as for her mouth---it might be a ſhip's boat, fir, 
No more than a Tyger, ſhe eats at her victual, = 
And drinks no more e a Grampus would pickle. 
Sing Larry hi ho, Sc. 3M 


Whenever this matt has a mind to be lac'd, ſir, 
Her middle's as ſmall as a cow in the waiſt, Ar 
You'd glory to hear the jade ſing in her pleaſure," ” 


As ſweet as---an Aſs at the change of the weather. 
| pe "A TY hi boy: 04 a 7.1.2 


Now Ws once more, ſhyt my eyes to behold bw, | 
Not ſpeaking a word, my whole mind I have told her ; 
My dear I love you---as a thief loves a halter, 25 


If you will conſent your condition to alter. 
Sing 5 hi wu Tc. | 


_ „ | CY : i 


Tze Blythſome Bridal. S O N G CIX.. 


V het woke to the bridal, 

For there will be lieg there; 

For Jock's to be married to Maggy, 
The laſs wi' the gowden hair. 


Ce 277 


And there will be lang o-keil and cabbage, 1 6 
And bannocks of Baley-med; „ 
And there will be good ſawt e | 


To reliſh a | cog af AR tf Bo an d4 bo 
n let us a to the nidal, Me.. 
And there will be Barn the cer, Ste ont Ph? 
And Will wi' the meikle mou'; „ 


| And there will be Tom the blutter; 
With Andrew the tinkler, Tie | 
And there will be hyw'd-Jegged Rabies | 
With thumbleſs Katy's l 
And there will be blue-cheekit Pod, 13 


And Lawrie the laid af W dy Ts 
Hy let yes U oft 0 2. 
And there will be Aber Bai,” r 


„ plucky. fac cd Wat o' the mig, NE. 
Capper-nos'd Prancie and 'Gitbie, ig 5209 hab 
That wins in the how of the mil; op; ans F 

And there will be Alaſter Sibbie, OO 

Wha in with black Beffie did moo},. - 

With ſnivleing Lilly and Tibby, © 

The laſs that ſtands at on abe er. 
. let us, Oc e 


And ney that as bughlled'vs: Sterne, - wok 
And co t him. grey brecky't0 firs ae, Ai DAE 
Who after was hanprt for 'ſtedling, © © - log: 310443 WEL), 
Great mercy it hap per'd na warſe : af i »-1: 
And there will be gerd 2 Jam, 
And Kirſh, with the Hlly-white leg, 
Wha gade to the ſouth for manners, 
And bang' d up her wame in , | 
H let us, R. . 
And there will be Judan- eee „ N 
And blinkin daft Barbara Miacleg, wi is i . 
WY fla-lugged ſharney-fac'd 4 e 
And ſhangy 5 mou d haluket Meg, W 
And there will be happer-ars'd Nanoy,. 


And fairy-fac'd Flowrie by name, RN ee ng WH 
204g Muck 


1 
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Muck Madie, and fat-hippit Griſy, 
The laſs wi? the gowden wame. 
Y let ut, . w | 


And there will be Girn-again-Gibbie, 
With his glaikit wife Jenny Bell, 
And miſle-ſhinn'd Mungo Maca capie, 
The lad that was ſkipper hi fel: | 
There lads and laſſes in pearlingss 
Will feaſt in the heart of the hal, 
On ſybows and rifarts, and + 4.76 
That are baith ſodden and raw. 
H let us, d 1 - bg 


And there will be fadges and day | 
With fowth of good gabbocks of ſkate, 
Powſowdy, and drammock, and ran, 
And cauler nowt- feet in a plate. 
And there will be partans a 4 buekies, 
And whitings and ſpledings enew, 
With finged ſheep-heads, : . a haggies, . 
And ſcadlips to ſup till ye 7 ee 
H let us, &c- Ay. 


| Andthere will be lapper'd milk kebbock |. ö; 
And ſowens, and farls, and baps, - l 


With ſwats and well 3 "a 1 * W 
And brandy in ſtoups and in caps: n 
And there will be meal-kail and clocks, . 


With ſkink to ſup till ye rive, 
And roaſts to roaſt on a brander, | 
Of flowks that were. ep: are. e 
H let 4, &c. wes err 


Scrapt haddocks, wilks, Ae; and dange, 1 25 
And a mill of good * prey © 5: 
When weary with eating and Urinking,' 7. | 
Well riſe up and dance till we die. ts Ht Be 
Then fy let us 4 to the bridal, 199, #7 532:2 7) 
For there will be lilting there; ES Toe 
For Jock's 20 be married. to Maggie, l tans 
. The 12 wi ' the Sue beit. e ana 5 


1 7 1 


7 ur tus Seng. 8 0 N G Cx. * 115 
Tune. Maſks all. 


E lads 4 ye laſſes who hither reſort, 
To frown on your Cares, and to ſmile on our ſport, 
Grant us but one FA avour, the laſt that we'll aſk, 
Look round, and acknowledge the world is a Maſe. 
Say. tantararara maſks all, maſks all, 
Sing tanfarargre, Maſks all. 


Tho? our nelle jackes appear to the vie, 
All ſpotted and ſpeck'd with red, yellow, and blue; 
In party, you'll oft” ſee a turn coated fellow, , 
Teke pattern by „ and wear both blue and yellow. 

. Sing tantararara, &e. 


* 


Thoꝰ ſometimes we chance to poſſeſs a long noſe, 
Vet that's not uucommon, as hiſtory ſhews; fol 
For thoſe there have been, from the Clown to the King, 
So long and ſo laser they 1 were led in a ſtring. 
| Sing tantar araray &c. 8 


Tho? our ugly faces like Lucifer ſhew, | 5 
And greatly belye that that's hidden below ; 9 — 
Look round in the world, and this truth you will fart, ; 
208 er” ry man's face i is a "maſk to his heart. | | 

A Sing tantararara, Kc. 


Tho? our double liens is cenſur'd, no doubt, 
Yet one face 1s fleſh, and the other 1s alone. 
Unlike the deceitful, the proud, and the vain, : 
Who two faces wear, and yet both in the grain. 
Sing tantararara, &e 


Tho? IVY we oft” Ph yet, untutor'd to wary 
They only aflift us in killing of care; PT 
90 many a — who ſhould humble proud France, 2 
Juſt ** a nen dreſs and to dance. 

| Sing tantararara, &e. 


Since then there are apa: in different degrees, 
You'll kindly accept our endeavours to pleaſe ; *' _ 
is 
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Tis __— our intention, if ought's ſaid.amiſs,. | 


So here I conclude, with . 4. N, J, S. 
Sing tantararara, &c. 


1 P . I. 1 5 wp 
”Y * "0 4 MM. r EW 1! _ 
> 
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The Hum. 9 ON & ext. 
Tune. Ye medley of mortals. 


H E ſages of old, and che learned of this ws | 
About life, and ſo forth, have ſaid, and will ſay; 
Yet in. ſpite of their maxima, as things turn about, 
Some hum themſelves in, and ſome hum themſelves out. 
e tantara- rana a hum, a bum, 
Sing tantara-rara a hum. 


This nation. * Er been humbug*d:and e 
We did'nt fail ſteady, our helm 00%. eg 
But naw to an end of our. jars we are come, 
And the French find our fightingꝰs nolosger W | 


- With paſſions and faſhions, and this thing and that, 
We would be, we ſhould be; but who can tell what; 
This world's a large hive, wee tte labour we? re come, 


But like bees, enjoy nothing, excepting our _ 


With ladies when jemmys. and jeſſamys'r mix, 
They talk and they walk juſt like things of no re; ky 
Yet even theſe things, ſometimes huſbands become; 15 
No, no, they're not hnſbands, for there lays the hum. 


Some men all their youth, will ke fngle through ſpite; 
But maggots of marriage old batchelors bite, all; 
Then they cunningly chuſe their own fervants—b mum, 
Inſtead of a maid, they may meet with A hum. 1 . 


F OE: WO. 


es, * - 
* tt. 


* * is. 


" } EEE. 


We all in our turns meet with pleaſures and Pains 
To be humm'd, and to hum, are our loſſes and gains: 
When bit we complain, but when biting we?re mum, 
* our bottle is out ben. and that's the 3 | 

m. re gr = 1 290 ? [HC 18 
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Tommy Lamie. © 0 N & CH. 


* HERE liv'd a wat in c our git end, £ a 


She lox'd a drap of capie O, 
And all the gear that eber ſhe * Ain 
She ſlip'dut in her gabie O. 


Upon a froſty winter's night, 
The wife had got a drapie + > | 
And ſhe had piſh'd her coats ſo veel, 
She could not find the pattie O. 


But ſhe's away to her goodman, 
They call him Tammy Lamie O, 
Go ben and fetch to me the keys, 
That I may get a drammie O. 


Tammy was an honeſt man. 
Himſelf he took a drapie O, 

It was not well out o'er his A 
Till ſhe was at his tappie G 


She paid him well both back and 8 
And fair ſhe creeſh'd his backie * 

She made him both blue and black, 
And gar'd his ſhoulders crakie O. 


Then he's away to. the malt-barn, . 
And he has ta'en a'pockie 0; 

He put her in both head and tail, 
And caſt her o'er his backie ; is 


The carling - pi w' head and feet, : 8 | it | 


The carle he was paukie O; 
To ilka wall that Ke came by, 
He gar'd her head play Eaaekie O. 


Goodman I think you'll murder me, 
My brains you out will knockie O, 

He gi'ed her ay the other hitch, 
Lie ſtill you Devil's buckie 0. 


Goodman I'm like to make my burn, 
* 48 me out good wx ammy O; 
* 


2 


1 1 


14 4 


Then 


" [ * 
— 8 
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Chen he ſet her upon a ftane, 1 
And bid her piſh a dammie O. nr 
Then Tammy took her off the Man "0 4 den henkel MN 
And put her in the pockie O; * e e 
And when fhe did begin were 
© Helent ker een 
Away he went-to the "Re 5 Ut 85 | SALE. 
: _ there gave her a cuckie 0; LE 
t would ha gar'd you ſplit 2 
To ſee him dreep nfo pore, Ut 198 41 2 
But haſte he muſt go back Bn, . r W ee 
Alas for poor luslee Gp abe. LED FATE 
For ilka chiel that had a Rick; o l ws Ac 
Play'd thump upon her backie o. * * 


And when he took her home ag 8 ED #2 5 
He did hang up the pockie 0 g 

At her bed fide as I heard ſay, $4 IN | 2 RP 
Upon a little wer, phe e. 


N BITS? 
That ilka day that ſhe upre jr 8 rh * 
In nothing but her ſmokie * 0 5 
So ſoon as the look'd oer the bed, Ps A 545 fig9 oft 
She might behold ber pockic O Cas 545 "al 


$321 Ft and 1204 
3 men both far an. 8% 0480 hea 10 
That have a drunken toutie egi: 


Douk ye your wives in time of; N 
And Fo lend you the pockie G 17 l . 2 in 


Tue wife did leave for nineteen ears, b gg dit] 

And was full and frank and couthic d. Xt n 

And ever fince ſhe got the doukc, ie N 
She never had F pimartn u 8 Bas goy 52 


At laſt the Carlin chancꝰd to die, e : 

Aud Tammy did her bene 0 97% g: Ae Ar 

And for the public s. benefit ade Sabo i 
He has gar'd print the carts O. 8. 1 % % . 


4 


And thus he did her motto 1 15 e yo yl ö 
Here lies an honeſt Lucki 6 | 


em 

Who never left ap drinking t 
IM — — — F 85 bi | # 3 
: ere vc. 8 ern. is 


Where I Gd learnt eto hank; reck rnd fer; 


was off Whitehoven, in 

ho L firſt taſted the lips-of my dear; 

I ery'd my dear creature, Ind e 

My heart is light-headed I — appear: * 

Survey meyou'lf find me 
A well body'd man i . 
My Terry, ſaid the, you're la, ba ; 
cn give me ring emvncs, 

en o A u 8. 


The blue rofy lips of my joy, of 
Am ſweeter than treacle nor 4. 
. lallara, 2 5 : - | 


1 . of x — = ght, 0 

Dear Fuggy» lays I, leave off your g 

For Raw, tongue's 8 1 with 1 
tight. 

* me be p 4 * 
8 Before we it A 
Pl bring my deſign in the e 1 

0 ! then by t AT tomb - tone, 4 
; y brighteſt of beauties, I ſwore, 05 | 
But you and ten. more I alone, bad: * PS 
Till after my death will adore. x ee wi 2 f b 


The name Pon my honey was pre, O'Bra 


aaa, £3 
Who danz%d 8 beſt cornpige in the hole Me 

A 2 to the ber ow nei he Free. $1 Ws 
| OP MEE Ti 


Sure 


440 * * 401 LES 


Wy 74 


S# *\ 


> » 2 
7 — 750 
: 4 1 f 


1 172 J 


LOI Sue 243 £ol 12145 7 PP 
| Sure a lord 13 ian 5 427 3 1 20 3 
33 Might wiſh to handſel her, 
For there's no firſt rate of 


1 e r 


O 7 e conſtan 4 
Or alt 1 il fly from Ig 0 * os 
ut + tt I did make her 5 _ 


n And exer figce he's my de 7 N 

We ſoon had a hoy that 'snow.nu#fing at Maur igll 
The picture of my great ſuceeſſur Paideads: 

I hope that in time he will prove my beſt anceſtor, 
The braveſt of babies'that cer N N 
I'm m Captain O Cutter, 535354: en 

No bouncer or ſtrutter, voz erg * 7, 


4 


Each limb of my carcaſe is li e 8 A 
O 42 „come kiſs me, laid * e 5 1 
| plague me e, 6 Is 2 
For ir Jou do, after 8 


Vou'll "ae WG 


FTI 7y 


& . 


B50 &/ foin A 


_— 
a "I ts Wo 


5 N . 2 wy 

The A umours of Port Carliſe. f 0 Kt 
£ + MF * 11 

Tune, To all you et 7 


ee aha der 
O all ye fair Paraffen Ne, 5261 sn 
T I make my humble ſoit, Ne Src] i 120 
To fire my lays with noten es m Teen n 
* but deign to dots i i 12. 42,2 om 


on m verſe: prepitious fmile- Stade 28 VT 
The mated heh in, . H 5870 . 


7 : 
7 > 3 * 
ons of 


GEE 
1 


1 Me 17 Ke ©} 
* Are Cre r 274. at Nun 


Sandefield, was once the Bates gms, Wes 127g t 
| Where unplough'd billows:roardn. An FIR . 
uite barren, and 6d = arp 441 Ka 
e veſſels never ma ] t:: „ ver £\ 
But now, fnce.axadels.cxrigh'd de Ad 297 " 
a1. Seda no ** . 583 


; Cf 173 4 


Phyſical Wells this place can N. . 
And water good forth” Itch; 
A handſome Inn, a gen*rous Holt, 1 

A warehouſe neat and rich: 2 
But ah! infections ills defile, 7 4 The 
The briny waves at Port Carli 1. 6 


In Samer, when a cooling s: 

Impels the foaming tide, | 
Upon a Sunday, if you pleafe, he 
We'll thither take a ride; 


7 — 
* 


Where you and I, may all the . 8 a 


Obſerve the fun of Port Carli He. 


Lord 130 ſee, with buge he hes, 
Expoſing cakes to view e 2 
His drollery. and endleſs ch > "mers 
Divert a crew; "a6 | 
-- Who thus, t TX e heady 
And drown thei cares WN Carle. 
ConduQed Hm hs Scottiſh coaſt, : 
Dig e 29 * 5 
A motley ſett, here we or 
A dresching to endure 3. 
While cv'ry town, for TE 
Sends forth a few: to Port 
| See ſailors newly come aber, 25 5 7 


In oaths and coin replete; 55 18 
x , p 2 
$ 3 * 1 


Unruly igngues, to Port Carlite 


+ ,omsit 3 2660zmdt 7 560 2:49 455 

A little hence, upan the fand, 
Cloſe by the water fades + gecopalein ters rr 
A royal Monument chere flunds, AAS Se 


Where Lau Long. enk ed; 
1 r N Fs * F F FOI + 2 
* 9075 y 4 1 


© Os 


\ 
* 
3 
* 


A * 
* ä * = 
— ct: I EST el 413. SI IT = | 
\ \ * CD a 4 Wu 
- 4 9 
* 2 2 bv $a 


ZI Won: — 


_—_ 


1 


—— 
2 N . ITT 1 = 
— eee, — ä — 1 2 
11 — — 1 


3 | 
— * . 2 92 — 


— e 


— * 
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And this old venerable } pile, en on 
New honour adds to Part 2 oY TY 
ople here, a wondrous tale, _ . 

orig Of Michel! Scott will tell ye, — "Io 

But what's more ſtrange, here ſwims ** 8 

With Jonah in her belly; 8 

So e' the old Egyptian Nile, TIP Wn "a 
May look amaz'd on Port -- e 


But now methinks the theme de” tis FT #3 
And verſe beging to fail; ONES e 
If well I've ſung our fav*rite Port. e eee 
Then will my wiſh preyail ; _ | HOLE} | 
For truth ſtill 3 ftyie; + OA Quit O% 
Wane” er = ang of Pay Carliſſe. 
77 I. fol 1 ws, 


HEN ſongs of 12821 Coe en 
Form'd in Auen inden on Ek; 


Were ſung to ſolace young 5 5 upon. . At T 


With an account, of they wo: $8 5. 127 
Phoebus ingenious wit eee en ti, 5 HEY 
Their lofty genius to us did declare, 


And in words better coin'd, ſung 3 v.yerleme < res FW ; 
1 6h bon te 147 Bl # 


How the ſtates divine hu — — N bafs 


: Stars enamour'd with pattimevolymp Ur hr, Nai H 
Stars and Planets that beauti — 15 M6: 116 
Vow'd together, thatgoysſocexcentrical ! 
Should no longer bemortalt alone gon; yt; Ml. yg 
Round about — Lucina they ſw armed. 
And her informed how anindod they mere, | 0 A 
Each god and goddeſs to take human hdi '/ 1; 147; 
Like lord and i Derr 


. ay 4 0, eee e 
Chaſe Diana applauded the e Jad 


_ pale Proſerpine ſat in her Lighted 


[1982 )- 
hted old Vulcan and govern'd the ocean, i 
Lighted ſhe conducted her nymphs in the chace. Rs 
Led by e e her father to canple;”: HA 
The old and ample Earth quitted the air; | 
Neptune left water, that wine bibber pater, x 
And Mars * his ſlaughter to follow the hore 18 8 


Light god Cupid was hors'd upon Pegaffus,  - 7” 
1 o'th' Muſes with SY RE 1 | 
Strong Alciades, upon eloudy, Caucaſus cer EA 
Mounts a Centaur, that proudly Bien bear, i . * 
While ſwift Mecury the poſtilion o'th' ſky; © * ©" 1 * 
Made his courſes fly near as 2 as the ITEY 2 
And jeatous Appollo the kennel did follow, 
To whoop and hallow boys after the hare. ., 


Hymen, uſher'd the lady Astra, ö. * 
Who juſt ſhook Bands wich Minerva the bold, 121 
Ceres the briſk, with brigkt Eyt herea, e 
And Thetis the wanton, Belona the okt3* 1 | bo 
Shame fac'd Aurora, and ſubtle Pandora, 
And Maya, with Flora did company Ks 'F abs 
But Juno was ſtated too. high to be mated; 12 2 2. 5 . 
And yet ſhe hated not the hunting the hare. 


Drown'd Narciſſus, from his metamorpheſis, - 
Rais'd by Echo, new manhgod.chd abe: — 7 — 


Snoring 8omnus u , d up by. Merpheus, 2 
Rubbing his eyes, 22 Ake 1 GN x eo 
And Pan prometedppy 5 old 3 | 


Proud Faunus f 


We . | 

What was cage 

1329 5 en Ot st 517 
F . p, 5 


<1. oe, I 2 7 


2 


3 
[1 
4 
4 
bx 
74 
j 
4 
; 
* 
—4 
+l 
$6 


Flaag by his 


L 276 1. 
8 O N G cxvx. 7 Toms. 


 Chriff's Kirk on thi Greek « Wr ritten by King Ja MES the 


Firſt, when confined a Priſoner i in En WR 7 


AS ne'er in Scotland heard or ſeen | 1 
Sic dancing and deray; - 4 


1 Eakland or the green, 5 n Sh 8 


Nor Peebles at the play, 
As was of wooers, as I ween, | ____ iſh Ge gh Þ 
At Chriſt's kirk on a day; e eee 
There came our kitties waſhen \Fleap, . ©. %Þ ON p Sh. gre 17 
the Gy: kirtles of . EET © toe FEST 13 F414 
Fou g gay that 84. 


12 


Tam 1 was their Anat meet, | 
Good lord how he cou d lance! * IP 4/9 as i 


Ry He lay'd ſac ſhill, and ſang ſae arcs Diets N 


hile Toufie took a trance; : 78 18 15 
Auld Lightfoot; there he did ſorleet, 1975 PAR 
| F 55 12 2 F ' l 


And connterfeited France ': N z og 4 
He us'd hunſelf.as . 1 5 A Wi 


e 


. - 


45 19415 cold bags 


The ſettI'd goſſies fat, and keen 
Le for freſh bickers bitte; 2 A. 170531 TENT 517 A 
tle the r Feen 
Took round a m 5 ed is): I Ee. 
Wallet wi her p J 
art Lawries Hart- — Rr wy FI "+ 1128 
And fouk r roma! N 58 


S 61 Ver 27 5 


Ns E. If - a 353} o ?* a. 


man a $62 | 3 & 5 a 
Came out to aw; ag A 7 


- rs 


gre.me, 


E i 1 . 


He wad do't beter 5 n 1 4 
. „ent n e Hire WEL = 
7» Þ r 'X 2 911 1 Log e 5 
ad de arg 9458 TP 
© 35 ©: et 
Fit n a on A 
3 N Sime 


4 


But mony a _ look wiftale 
Gaed roun ar 4 lows 

The oftler wife brou 

And bad the 2 N 

W them lads, *ant Ie be 

ey 'N loo ye and ge toute | 

_ 11 3 


7150 En I 35 4 A 
—— 1 28? $53; bu A 


them, 1 4 * ir! 1 
On ſic a day 


t Nr 
291 mn 2 . 

7 4 12 : 7 42 
SA 25% 207 30 
155 eg Ped HD 27 


In the mean time in fer x ff 
And by A Ne. 
To kiſs and dance We 


A dink and e tha 50 1 
” 2 172 * ert 2 2 Ma. . 
But O Mauſe was aff 2 1 th 
For back gate frae her wame,. Nr 5 2 
Beckin ſhe loot a fearfu raid. 295 72 — We 


Ta U great 


And bla that dar. 


Auld * out Ma; Forfy 
He was her ain | 10 55 02 £120; af); 
And ilka ane was unc Lins: ©: "0 ob LR e 
To ſee auld fouk fae (Clever. © 1 3 9 Fr ESD 


uoth Jack, wi laughing like to rive | ee 
. my mither ? 9 2 * 1 9 8 
Were my dad dead, let me ne Er e 
But ſhe wad get-aniter . 5 27 
1 Goodman this ar. CS 
Tam Lutter had a muckle d. Wot 83 2 9h; rh = 
And betwiſht ilka tune, ©. n 34 41/7 6 £+/ b. 25; 4 


He laid his lugs inꝰ t Kke n Bb f uE. 75 * De 


And fuckt till it-wagdoge z: gel lf 


Wy wy = * 1. CB 248 
27 


His bags were liquor'd Yo-his: 
His face was like a mogns _ © + 


Per 2c 65 Seats sro 


But. 


* 5 


But he cou's get nac 
In, but * El 


—— dee; >t 7 + 
or in er . 

And cou'd baith write and read, N ir > 
And drank fac firm till ne „ nee . FAR 


He ALA on Wee that da hs 
7. 22 


Near ded-time cow Me . 
Was gauntin for Me ben 3:5 

For ſome were like to tyne their fi 
Wi fleep added feſt. | 

But ithers that were ſtomach- ti oaks, 8002 + 980 
Cry'd out it was nae beſt © 54% hr 

To leave a ſupper that was digte, r 85 Ae! 
To Brownies, or a ghaiſt, ne 2 © 

i he To ext or ay. 


51 N ec 
* * N 1 rer 1 
15 —_ 

142 8 *+ mas bk] "iy 
« EC 


* B. h E 1G£ 


W 
PT 18 A een 


on whomlet tubs lay twa lay g ng Gail, | 
On them ftood mony 120 Sr et 
= Some fill'd wi” Ls ED wt ail, es fey of 577 a 
nd milk het frae the looon . 
= Of daintiths they had routh and gg | L mm yet - 
p Of which they were right fon: de & 197 ga 
But naithin wad gae down duc. nn 

; Wi' r OO EEO oof Hof? 


& >: 6 
+ * 


F: 5 "we ; ET. ASH) 


2 The bride was now laid n her bed, . 
| Her left leg ho was flung 3 ' > 6 * 


And Geordy Gib was e Windy b £0. 29th, 
. ng 
Becauſe in it Jean Gunnn n nid gy TD, 
Sh hi - | T3 . 
e was his Jo, and aft! 5 n RES BE Bp: 
e 2 


"I * — had your tongues Nee 7 
Is 1c b Fare: To 45 s 


as © * 
- 


a 


. 60 1. 


Ye's ne- er get me to our 8 oY 
But 9 her . = 
, OP vr, 


* 5 
3 ö 


Tehee! quoth Tarte when he faw . 
The cathel coming benz. e 3 $02 
It pipin het gae'd round them a ͤ«ͤ S - 
he bride ſhe made a fen, gh «+ Saga” a4 
To fit in wylicoat ſae braw, - ore e hah, N 
Upon her nether en; "1 PLE TANTE 
Her lad like ony cock did raw ** 5 FiL 
| That meets a clockin hen, by he 
And blyth were Ay. 


£ — 2 
I 72 * * „ | K 57 „ x7 4 e 4 4 - 
wo F 


Neiſt morning when che es d R 
SpeePd weſtling: up the lift, 31 15 bl 2 

Carles wha heard the cock had eram , lt 1 

| Begoud to rax anq rift : x 13 1 £55 4% 1 44 * 1 

* greedy wives wi irning thramo, in BT, 

ry'd laſſes up to t RE con att 4 I 1 1 GE 


RT 4 
+. * © * 
£ . * * 3 .4<F 


De 8 ere, and the lads frae ad.” | 
0 to their brecks like drift, 
| Be break of * ta, 


26h: gi rlad lor SN aꝗ , ⁰ 
Be that time it was Fir foor days, MN iu 8 


As fou's the houſe coud pang-. 8 e e 
To ſee the young fouk ere er 1 AA ar ben 4 
. Gollips came 1n eee 

And wi a ſoſs aboon the claiths, _. 1 Aviikine; OY 4 
Itk ane their gifts doyn . rr 
Twall toop horn-ſpoons down e N 


Ba eee lng, bene 


** Jun iid 2 - 
Her aunt a pair a tan 8 4 be Sb . 1 
Right bauld ſhe Ye and INI 3 3 Mr ba 
Gin your goodman ſhall make a 15 3 aff, 
And ga ble like a gooſe, - as, 1 {; 805 Aut 2 1 
Shoran' * fou to Kelp ve. ye'r ſein. E N fy > 
hir tangs may be of ule _- : : 
| Lay | 


© 


1 180- 1 


Lay them ealang his pow or ſhin, 
| Wha v wins "ME may make rooſe, 


4 


Auld Beſſie in her red coat braw, 
Came wi' her ain de Nanny, 

An odd like wife, they ſaid that ſaw, 
A moupin runckled granny, 

She fley'd the kimmers ane 400 . 
Word gae'd ſhe was na Lanny 3 ; 

Nor wad they let Lucky awa',. 


Til he was brunt wi“ branny,. , 
| Like n mony mae. 


Ste'en freſh and faſtin * 'mang the reſt 
Came in to get his morning, 

Speer'd gin the bride had tane the teſt, 
And how ſhe loo'd her corning ? ql 

She leugh as ſhe had fun a neſt, 
Said, let a be ye*r ſcorning. 

Cook Roger, fegs I've done my beſt. 

o ge r a n of e 


— 


—_ 


Het "Y freſh batters exiles and cheeſe, . 
1 Sha held their hearts aboon, | 
Wi' claſhes mingled aft wi? lies — 
- Drave aff the hale forenoon: Be tarts 
But after dinner an ye pleaſe, | 1 
To weary not o'er ſoon, r 
We down to e'ning edge W eaſe . 
Shall 3 and ſee me bs done, Wi 
Ge ar. 


Now what hs friends a fain been at, 
They that were right true blue; 
Was e'en to get their wyſons wat... 

And fill young Roper fou 5s, - 
But the baald billy tos! took his man, Fn 173 466 
And was right „ 1 yh "701 


Between yet twa. 


As well's 18 muy. 


E 


He fairly gae them tit for tat, 
And ſcour'd aff healths anew 


Syne the bythe carles tuith.and nail, 
Fell keenly to the wark; 

To eaſe the gauntrees of the ale, 
And try wha was mailt ſtark ; 

Till board and floor, and a” dann, 
Wy! ſpilt ale i' the dark; 

Gart Jock's fit ſlide, he like a fail, 
" _—_ * > IM the bark 


The W miller, ſmith and Dick, 
Et cet'ra, cloſe ſat cockin, 

Till waiſted was baith caſh and tick, 
Sae ill were they to locken 

Gane out to piſſi in gutters thick, 
Some fell, and ſome gae d nh Af 3 

Sawny hang ſneering on his ſtick, 


To _ TOO en bockin 


The ſmith's wife her black deary fought, 
And fand him ſkin and birn 
Qu ſhe this day's wark's be dear bought, | 
e bann'd, and gae a girn; | 
Ca'd her a jade, and ſaid ſhe mucht 
Gae hame and ſcum her kirn : 
Whiſht ladren, for gin ye ſay ought | 
Mair * win of bo a pany 


Yell win a pirn! yeſi e filly ſnool, 
Wae-worth ye'r drunken far, 
uoth ſhe, and lap out o'er a ſtool, 
And claught him by the ſpaul : 

He ſhook her, and ſware muckle doo, 


Ye" 5 thole for this ye ſcaulz | Fo ; 5172 


cine out day, | 


Aff's ſhins that day. | 


Rai nbows that 


To reel ſome me diy. 


£7 182 ] 
I'ſe rive frae aff ye'r hips the hool, 


And ney ye to > be WT 7-5 Lag 


"Os fic a. a day: 


12233 


Vour tippanizing, ſcant o' grace, ra 
Quoth ſhe, gars me gang duddy ; 3 
Our neibour Pate ſin break o/ days 
Been thumpin at his ſtuddy : 
An it be true that ſome fowk DL] 198 
Yell girn yet in a woody: 20 
Syne wi her nails ſhe rave his face, 


Made a' his black beard bloody, 


gilpy that had ſeen the faughit, PRES 


1. wat he was nae lang, | 


wy ſcarts 4 tay, 


Till he had gather'd ſeven or aught gh 175 why: a” 


Wild hempies ſtout and ftrang : 
They frae a barn a kaber raught, 
Ane mounted wi' a bang, Por 
Betwiſht twa's ſhouders, and ſat ſtraught | 
IV 4 and rade the ſtang | 


The waves and gytlings a? fpawn'd out 
O' er middings and o'er dykes, 
Wi, mony an unco ſkirl and ſhout, _ 
Like bum-bees frae their bykes; 
Thro' thick and thin they ſcour d 28175 
Plaſhin thro? dubs and ſy kes, 2 
And fic a reird ran thro? the „„ J 
Gart a' the hale town Wy 3 4.4 


5 But Lawrie he took out his! nap 
Upon a mow of peaſe, 
And Robin ſpew'd in's ain wife! 8 laps 
He ſaid it : Bac him eaſe:  -' 8 
en wi a three · lu ged cap, x | 
His head bizzin wie bers, — 


On her that «day 


oi OD. Joud that toy 


Le 183 5 


Hit Geordy a miſluſhious a rap, 
And brak the brig o's neeſe 


* 


Sae n they toolied, whiles they drank, 
Till a' their ſenſe was ſmoor'd; 
Andi in their maws there was nae nl FI 
Upon the furms ſome ſnor d: 5 
Ithers frae aff the bunkers ſank, 
Wi' een like collops ſcor'd : 
Some ram'd their noddles wi” a clank, 
Een like a thick-ſoull'd lord, 255 23 
On poſts that day. — 


Right fair that . Fe 


Syne ilka thing 8 * o'er head; | 
Chanlers, boords, ſtools, and ſtowps 3 
| Flew thro” the houſe wi' muckle ſpeed, 
And there was little hopes, | 
But there had been ſome ill - done deed, 
They gat fic thrawart cow-wps 
But a' the ſkaith that chanc'd indeed, 


Was only on their dowps, + „ ee To Oey 
3 5 8 Wen 


— 2 ** * > 


8; 0 N 6 cxvn. * f 
AW arning ne to Clowns or the Cheſter Miracte 
Tune. Chery Chaſe. | | | 

G OD proſper long great Cheſterfield, | 


His books and maxims all! © a 


Le clowns draw near and warning: the 
; . rom what doth clowns befall. 


When an aukward fellow firſt comes iato a room, he 
attempts to bow, and his ſword if he wears one, goes 
between his legs and nearly throws him down: confus'd 
and aſham'd, he ſtumbles to the upper end of the room, 

and ſeats nn in the "IR chair ir ſhould not. Wo | 
| 0 


8 2 


— 


64 J. 


0h! youth keep nwell your legs apart, 
/, teo long favards benvare ; 
And as you'd ſhun the paths of ſins 
So hum an ellow-chair. | 


He then begins playing with his hat, which be pre- 
ſently drops, and recovering his hat, he lets fall his cane, 
and picking up his cane, down goes his hat W ; thus 

tis a confiderable time before he is adjuſted. 


Such are the fruits of aukwardneſs! 
Obſerve me here agains 

Keep well in mind the cane and hat, © 
Likewiſe the hat and cane. 


When his tea or coffee i is handed to him, he wers 
his handkerchief upon his knees, ſcalds his mouth, drops 
either his cup or his ſaucer, and Pe the tea or * be 


in his lap. 


0h ! met abſurd it is, to ha 
A napkin ver:yaur knees | 
For that might ſave the China cup, 
DD yauſhoeld pull your tea. 


At dinner he is. more. uncommonly aukward; he 
nicks his napkin through a button hole, which tables 
his chin, and occaſions him- to make: a er of wry 


faces. > 5 (4A od 
? 


Now POE avell you folks that 15 eb. 
Aid ele ye folks that grin ;- 
Be mindful of the ills that flow. 1 
From tickling V e 1 


He ſeats himſelf on the very edge of the e at Fo 
reat a diſtance from the table, that he frequently _ 


meat, between his plate and his mouth. | 


*T wixt cup and lip, as proverss; tell, | 
Fall man thing. uncouth'; Sy CY 
But 1 rarer things, are known 70 fall 


Between the plate ard mou 8 28 E the 


E 
He holds his knife, fork, and * differently from 
othey people; eats with his knife, to the manifeſt dan- 
ger of his mouth; ;—picks his teeth with his fork, rakes 


his mouth with his finger, and.puts the ſpoon which has 
been in his throat a dozen times, into the __ | 


' That man was thought a mighty fools: 
Who ſwallow awd half a croauu 
But te is mad, who down his throat | 


Coniveys a ji ler ſpoon ! ö 


If he is to carve, he cannot hit the joint ; but i in la- 
bouring to cut thro? the bone, ſplaſhes the ſauce over 
every Dody 's cloaths: he generaly daubs himſelf all 
over; his elbows are in the next perſon's plate, aud he 
is HP to the knuckles i in ſoup and greaſe, 


All ye that uſe to dine abroad, 
And take delight in dreſs, 

75 zit alway, in canvaſs frocks,. 
_ To Shield 25 from the greaſe. 


If he drinks, it is with his mouth Full ; 8 


— 


the whole company with „to your good health fir, 


and oe my ſervice to you ſir;“ perhaps coughs in 77 
glaſs, and beſprinkles the whole table. 


Empty your zlafr, with empty mouth, 7 
Let nothing be therein; _- Ee th 
No, not fo much as fir your health, 

EP. that auere next An. 


Further, he has perhays a number of Ukizreeable 
tricks ; he ſnuffs up his noſe, picks it with his fingers: 
| blows it, and looks in his handkerchief; crams his 
hand i into his boſom, and next into his breeches.. 


Fa fea ſhould. bite, and you proveke 
To take his life therefore: 2 
Male not a flaugbter houſe within, BE 


But drag ham to the dr. 
NPE. 1 


4 2 > 


"Thi ſhort, he neither dreſſes, nor acts, like other peo- 
IF ; and is is: particularly WR in wat, thing he 
81 


Now to conclude, 1 warning. ay 
And iheſe good maxims prize ; 
For learning, ſenſe, and my eke, 
In genteel n lies ! 


k 


— ?q.‚5 


The Tit. 8 0 N G CXVIIL * 
Tune, Cæſar and Pompey. 


| H E that's a Blackbead call d, let it not grieve him ; 
Should he deny the name, none would belieye . 

Still the moſt benefit's got by conniving; | 
Blockhead's a title that moſt people thrive in. 
Titles are honours they re bonaur'd. that bear em, 


Elſe the Nobility never would wear em. 


He that is call'd an Af ;, let him not tile; 
Reaſon aud ſcripture ſtall bid us be humble: 
And, as long-heads, we call-heads full of ſcheming, 
| Why ſhould long-ears be thought. things ſo unſeeming? 
Titles are honours ! Ge 


He that is call'd a Fool, kindly may take it; 
Think what he will he has licence to ſpeak 3t ; 
And if a Beau, he's got this conſolation; nnn 
Fools can do nothing but what's in the faſhion a. 


Titles are honours : / 5 6. 


He that is call'd a Be mays: FF he chuſe ON b 60 
Take his new title, or juſtly refuſe i ay erg tg) brig 
Kicking will beſt prove his brutification - 
Laughter, beſure, is a full 8 1776 
Titles are honours 7 e | won'g J „ 


He chat a Rogue is „Gd Kould not afar; ; 0 * 
Rogue calls * firſt, * can prevent it; 18 4 


E th 


And tho? ſome Rogues i inco 7 Wen cheat us, 


Yet my Lord Judge may te 
Titles are honours ! He. Co 


which. is the greatelt. 


He that is call d a Knave, may make enough on't 
Tis the beſt name (an' beware of the proof on't : * 
If at the court his new title he mention, 
Twenty to one but he dies with a penſion ! 


Titles are honours ! c. 


9 
* » * 9 : w »- 


Hos d and marryd and aw. $ ON G CXIX. 


H E Breed came forth frag the barn, | 
And ſhe was dighting | her cheeks 3 "Sly 


How can I be married to-day, 


That ha' neither blankets ne ſheets ?. 


That ha” neither blankets, ne ſheets, , 
And wants a covering too? i | 


The Breed that has aw thin 18 8 to borrow,” 
1 


Has e'en reet muckle to 


Moc d and marry'd ard. aW, 1 


Marry'd and was! 4 t, Av, 
| And was ſhe not very aucel off, - 


To be woo'd and marry'd 4 and aw, 


What is the matter? quoth Willy,. 

Though we be ſcant o'claiths,. . 
We's creep the claiſer to ELIT 

And drive away the 
The ſummer is comin er, 

And we's get pickles o- woo; TE 
We s fee a laſs of our ain, 
And ſhe'll ſpin blankets enow. 
| Moo d pn, mare, Se. ; 


Then up ſpake the Breed's 6-3 
The deel ſtick. a' this preed! - 

I had ne a plack in my e. 
2 "RO was made a Breed. 
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My gown was Iinly-winſey, 
And neꝰ er a fark at aw; | 
And you ha' gowns and buſkins, 
Mair than ane or twa. | 


Mood and marry d, Se. eee 


Then up ſpake the Breed's father, 
As he came in frae the plough; IN 

Hawd your tongue, my daughter, * N | 
And ye'ſe get geer enough; 

The rk that gaes in the tether, 
And our brown baſſen yad, 

Will lead your corn in harveſt : RET bs 
What wad you ha” you Jade ? R 

Mood and marry 'd, Oc, hd UE 2311; hs 


Than up ſpake the Breed's brother, 
As he came hame frae tke kye: 
Willy wou'd ne'er ha? had you, 

Had he known yon, as weel as IT; -© © 
For you're baith proud, and l. 
Ne fit for a pure man's w ifm 
Gin I ne'er ha? a better than =} TOKAI! 
1 ſe n&er ha' ane in my life. e nt r 
Mee d and marry'd, Ge. wn en 


Then up V the Breed's aer, 5 a olpd f 77 
As ſhe fat down by the fire: e nb: K 
o in I were married to=neet, _ 1 Aan 25 et li, 

is aw that I'd deſire, 115 eib GFg! 7. 
But I pure girl, mun live Gale,” * 5 3.1 Boks 


And do the beſt I can; ET j 4 
I dinna care what came o me. 7 
2 So I had but a gudeman. © S DAS YAY MI. 38 

Woo'd and marry'd an aw, | 44h - M6 


 Marry'd and word and an- 
And was ſhe not very weet + rende 10 24 10 
To be boo d and marry'd and aw: 2 3 
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A s ERM O N. 


The Excellence of - the Church of Rome , proved and 56 
trated under the ſimilitude of a Cheeſe; in à Sermon 
delivered by an Tri Prieſt, to his. Catholic Congre-. 


gation. , 


J T * EA R LY, Cans beige, friends, neigh- 
bours, and revelations: 8 are all aſhem- 


bled here upon · diſſi plaaſn, you * 


den to illuſtrate our holy Mother Churſh.; and fat do 
you tink I will liken oo to, but a ſheeſes ! and all other 


* Churſhes likewiſe: Sho I will take. my texſht from de 


ten and twenty ſhapter of ſhaint Ihob, but 1 forgot the 
varſe, Thou. haſt. poured ine out like vaater, agas a 
chrudled me like ſheeſes. Vell den, ag.you are all good 


Catolicks here, I will endeawor for to ſhew you de, 


richneſs, and de goodneſh, and de phatneſh of our holy, 
Mother Church, bove · all other 8 nd J vill 
ſhew- you de poverty, and de nothing goodneſh, of de 
oder Churſhes, fen put in compariſhon with her; but 
15 will ſntand upon it, 

Thou . haſht, Sc. You know, dere iſh tree ſhorts. of 


new. for my. texſht, becauſh. 


milk, and yet dere iſh but one milk; dat iſh. you know, 
my dearly beloved brethren, de ſweet milk ; oh ! it ifh 
»iilliſh.; den you, know, all de oder ſhorts of milk ilk 


made from dat milk, and de ſbeeſes iſh, made from dat 


milkſh again, —Vell den, dere 18, You. know, de ſweet 


milk, de ſkim milk, and, de  Bunnayraummar, and. de 


Bunnayaclaubbar, and de long milk, and de ſhort milk ; : 
and dere iſh- de Skraddouga, dat in de ſweet Bla 
naroam ] dat never: make a man drunk, becauſh, { ſhe. coul 
not. | 
Vell den agraa, my. dear good 2 75 I will divide 
my  diſcourſh into tree parts, and 4 wi will begin wid our 
own holy Mother. Churlh, and I will of” you phat 
ſheeſes ſhe is like, herſhelf: Vell, fen de Tweet milk 
iſh * up, 1 will let him ſtand, and. A ws you 
ow 


2 


* 


no doubt want to 


hear ſomething dat I would ſay upon von; arrah den 
fat ſhould it be? myſhelf does not ng, a better fubject 


Cas — 2 — ds. 


1 


know if it be upon de morning, dere vill be erame upon 
him; and I vill took off de crame, and I vill put him 
upon a bowl, or ſhomething, and I will put running pon 
tim,—you all know phat I mean, and I will make 
chrudd *pon him; and I will put my ebrudd pon de 
ſheeſe phatt, and I will put my ſheeſe up to trium; and 
dat will be de Cream-/heeſe, dat ith de beſt of all ſheeſe ; 
den fen ſhe iſh rium, I will took her down, and I will 
took out my Skein-faddah, and I will cut a phang off 
her, and I will put her pon de point of my Skein-ſaltab, | 
and I will put her pon de phire;z—h ! ſhe will ſweat. 
wid greaſh, and ſhe will ſhine wid glory :—Dat is ſhuſt 
like our holy Mother Churſn, you all know very vell, I 
need not told you, ſhe 1th de beſht of all Churſnes. 
Den indenextplaaſh,Lwill take de new milk; it will make 
a very goodſheeſes, it will have cream in it too, but 
den ſhe will have de Blaugh along wid it ;—ſho, agraa, 
I will take my new will and I will put her upon a 
bowl, tub, nor ſhomething, and I will put running ' pon 
her, and I will make chrudd upon her, and I will put 
her pon a preſs, and I will make ſheeſes on her, and I 
will put her up to trium; and den 1 will took her down, 
and I will took out my Skein-faddah, and I will cut a 
Phang off her, and I will put her pon my Skein-faddah, 
and I will hold her pon de phire,—ah-! ſhe will ſweat 
wid greaſh, but ſhe will no ſhine wid glory: Dat iſh de 
 Churchof Engliſhman, agraa ; ſhe iſh no bad Churſh but 
ſhe iſh not a good one; for you know we muſt only als 
low de churſf of Engliſhman de mauddua cuggiltya, dat 
iſh you know agraade tottering ſtick, to walk over hell 
fen he iſh deceaſh; nof he get over, vell,-—nof he fall in 
JJ FH 
Vell in de turd and laſht plaaſh, we will come upon de 
Blaughnaroon Cheeſes; ah! the iſh a bad ſheeſe, the is 
de Dephil for a bad ſheeſe. Well, I will took my 
Blaughnaroon, Straddoupa, or fat you call, and I will 
put her pon a pot, and I will put her pon de phire; 
but I will put no running upon her, for the will run faſt 
enough of herſelf; ſhe will make a chrudd at de top; 
_ the would mauke peoples tink the was ſhomething, when 


agraa 
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azraa ſhe 11h nothing, —you all know dat de Dephill iſh | 
at de bottom of de butter milk, dat iſh de phigg I mean, 

for nof a man would take a drink pon her, ſhe iſh ſo, 
garr, ſhe would cut a man's wynnual ;z—Vell den, I will 
took my chrudd from her top, and I will make ſheeſes 
of it ; you all know *twill be bougain phontua, but I will 
put her vp till ſhe: is rium, den I will took her down, 
and I will took my Skein-faddab,: and 1 will try to cut 
a phang, but de Dephil a phang nor phang can myſhelf 
cut! I may ſo well ftrive for to cut a-phang from de 
rock of Donnymaſe ! Vell den I will go pon — 
ter's houſe, and I will got his hatchetmore, and den I 
will cut a phang from her; den I will take my Stein- 
faddab, and J will put her pon it, and I will took her 
to de fire; but agraa ſhe will not ſweat wid Greaſn, 
nor ſhine wid glory, but ſhe will burn, agas burn; and 
dat iſh de church of Scotland, de d——n'd phiggiſfi 
Phifpaterian ;—ſhe will burn, and ſhe will burn, and 
M1u/ha de Dephil burn her. Sho I tink my good peo- 
ples, I have let you all know, de ſuperiority of our hely 
Mother Churſh over all Churſhes oh ſhe is a good 
Churlh, ſhe iſh de cream ſheeſe, and I wiſh we may all 
CCC 
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Day Lobfter. 8 O NG CXXI. 


A 5 friſky Sue Willfleet was ſet at her ſtall. 
1 Surrounded with fiſh, and the devil and all, 
A Monheur 7am fouter the intrime came by, 
At her fiſh and her fleſh both, he caſt a ſheep's eye, 
Aq mon tar of) rt, : 


3 
Þ 


5 | Dierry down, Sc, © 
| * „ 4 * 


r 


A e ſtopt at her fall, ha ma ſweet pritty dear, 

Vat ſhall I give vou for dat little fiſh here? 
That Lobſter, 'cry'd Suſan, I'll be at one word, 7 

| For leſs than a ſhilling I can't it affor ed. 
e e DAS EI We Derry down, Oe. | 
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Un ſhilling, ma dear, parblien, 254 vor vat 2 
For one half de monie I's buy better as dat; | 
Aha! Jarnebleu, alk, it does ſtink a, 8 
if | 


"Ie ſmel] it your ſe 1 vat do you tink * 
Derry down, Ke. 6 


| Gays: ſhe you're a 'ying French 1apuleht dog, 

One half your damn” country would leap at ſue 
Srogue : 

With arms ſet a- limbo, up to him ſhe goes, | 


And ** went the Lobſter full plump 'gainſt his no 
Derry down, N. . 


Bugreſque vous et facra blue you damn'd bitch, 
T” abuſe a — 5 comes to buy ſiſna; 
i 85 


Me never vill buy a "tk in a pock, 
"_ * 


My noſe for me vays mine cook. n 
Derr lei, Te. . 


: PLE lariey: neb 3 her * ſhe ſnaßpt, 
Pulling him by the noſe, à fine curtſe 5 ſhe dropt, | 
What buſineſs then have cooks out of their — N 


Come, noſe, to my kitchen, nb ſhows her fat E ” 
7 8806 rag . . 


* 
—— 1 7˙ ˙w-a— «6 Tre 2 n 1. . 
1 Py * 7 o - * 7 19 
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| 1 e 07 the Horſe Dae” * 
harangue ts the credulous Mob. As it wa, ſpoken hy the 
late John: Maſemore - OP? 24 j facetlous me- 
mory. ay 


GenTLEMEN, 
” Waltho van Wadde high” PER Dogs 


Chemiſt and Dentriſicator, native of Arabia deſerta, 
Citizen and Burgemaſter of the city of Brandi polis, 
ſeventh ſon of a ſeventłk ſon, unborn Hoctor; of above 
ſixty years experience, havin ſtudied over Galen, Hy- 
. pocrates Albumazar; Alexander and Paracelfus; am now 
1 the Efeulapius of the age; having been edu- 


cated at twelve Univerſities, and travell'd thro 12 
ing- 


* 
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Kingdoms, and been Counſellor to the Counſellors of 
ſeveral Monarchs, natural ſon of the wonder working 
chemical Doctor, Siginor Haneſio; lately arrived from 
the fartheſt part of Utopia, famous throughout all Aſia, 
Africa, Europe and America, from the ſun's oriental 
exaltation, to his oceidental declination; out of pity to 
my own dear ſelf, and at the requeſt of ſeveral Earls, 
Dukes, Lords, and honourable Perſonages, have at 
laſt been prevail'd upon to oblige the World with this 
notice; | > ME. 

That all Perſons, young or old, blind or lame, deaf 
or dumb, wiſe or otherwile, curable or incurable, may 
know where to repair for cure, in all Cephalalgias, para- 
Iytick Paraxiſms, palpitations of the Pericardium, Em- 
pyemar,  Synecopes, and Naſieties, ariſing either from a 
Pletbory or a Caochymy ; vertiginous Y apours, bydincepha+ 
lic Dyſenteries, Odantalgic or Podagrical Inflammations, 
Tliac paſſions, Icterical Efuſrons, Exanthemata ; the 
ben Pox, the hogs Pox, the whores Pox, or the ſmall 
Pox ; Acſitet, Tympanites, Aanſarcia, and the entire 
Legion of /ethiferowus diſtempers——-I am not. a 
Perſon that takes delight, as a great many do, in filling 
your ears with a parcel of hard names; in telling you 
the nature of Turpit Mineral, Mercuria Dulcis, Bal- 
ſamic Capivi, Aſtringents, Laxatations, Hard-bounda- 
tions, Circulations, 7 ibratious, Excoritations, Scalda- 
tions, Urinatious, and Salvations ; thoſe Quacks, Gen- 
tlemen may fitly be called P/aſmatics, for they preſcribe 
only one fort of Phyſic for ev'ry Diſeaſe ; which is a 
Vomit : If a man chance to break his ſkull he muſt take 
a Vomit, ſays the Doctor; if his teeth ache, a Vomit ; 
if he breaks his elbow, a Vomit ! or if he has got Corns, 
a Vomit: So for the Jaundice, Fever, Flux, Gripes, 
Gout, Stone, or. Pox, —Nay even the Hocognitals, 
Marthmamblen Moon-pales, or Strong- fuet, a Vomit! 
. Tantum Gentlemen; thoſe Impoſters, value no more 
he killing of a man, than I do the drawing of a rotten 
tooth; therefore I ſay they are à parcel of tag-rap, 
 affa-fztida, bum-peeping, glyſter-pipe Doctors. 
_ drmprimis Gentlemen; I have a never failing Stypric, 
cor- 


0 
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corrbborating, odoriferons, anodinous, balſamic, Bul- 
m of Balſams ; made of Dead men's Fat, Reſin, Goofe 
X 2 5 Burgundy Pitch, —and Hickery pickery ; which 
infallibly reſtores loft Maidenheads, raiſes demoliſhed 
Noſes, and by it's at/terffoe coſmetic Quality, preſerves 
| ſuperanuated Maids from 'wrinkles.——7tem, I have 
the true Carthramophra of the triple Kingdom; my 
never failing 77eliogenes 5 being the tincture of the Sun; 
deriving Vigour, Influence and Dominion from the 
fame light; it cauſes all Complexions to laugh or ſmile 
at the very time of taking: It is ſeven years in pre- 
paring, and being compleated, Secundum Artem, by 
Fermentation, Cobobation, Calcinatian, Slublimation, 
Fixation, Filtration, Circulation and Qaidlibifification ; 
in Balneo Mareo, Crucible, and Fixatory; the Atba- 
nor, Cucurbita, and Reverbatory ; is the only ſovereign 
Medicine inthe World: This is nature's: Palladium, 
Health's Magazine, which works ſeven different ways, 
in order as nature's ſelf requires; ſo that it effecteth the 
Cure either Hpnoticall)j, hydrotically, . cathartically, 
Popifmatically, hydrogogically,. pneumatically, or Hnech. 
dechically : It mundifies the Hypogaſitium ; wipes off 
ebſterſrocly thoſe tenacivus, conglomerated Humour, and 
fedimental 'Sordes, that adhere to the  Ozfophagus and 
Fiſcera ; extinguiſhes all ſupernatural Fermentations, 
and Ebullitions ; nay, in ſine it annibitates allnoſotro- 
ical, morbific Ideus of the whole corporeal Compages : 
a dram of it is worth a buſhel of March Duſt, for if a 
man chance to have his brains beat out, or his head 
chopp'd off, two drops, I ſay two drops, Geutlemen, 
ſeaſonably applied. will recall the fleeting ſpirits, rein- 
throne the depoſed Archeus, cement the diſcontinuiiß 
of the Parts, and in ſix minutes reſtore the lifeleſs trunk 
to all it's priſtine functions, vital, natural, and animal; 
15 that this, believe me Gentlemen, is the only ſover- 
eipn'remedy inthe/World: ... gs, 
| ol have the chiefeſt Antepudena, Gragran, Specific, 
n Venus' f Regalia, which infalliably cures the French 
Pox, with all it's train of Gonorrhea's, Buboes, and 
Shankers ; Carnofaties, Paraphymeyfir, Chryſtaliine Pria- 
5 | piſin ac 


* 
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piſmus, 3 Tumours, Hemorrhoids, Impoſ- 
tumations, Carbuncles, Genicular Nodes and Rega les, 
without Baths or Stoves; and that with as much plea- 
ſure as the ſame was contracted; ſo that it is worth any 
Perſon's while to get the modiſh Diſtemper once afort- 
night, if it can be had for love or money. 

I have the Hanchymagagan of Hermes Trifmeg) 7 5 
an incomparable Spagyric. Tindureof the moon's e, 
which is the only infallible e againſt the, V iolent 
contagion of Cuctoldꝶm. 

Then, Gentlemen, here is my famous Parodi; 
Tankupontolus ; that is to ſay, in the Arabian language, 
the moſt excellent, wonderous, wonder ul, wonder- 
working Pills; the excellent Qualities of them are 


hardly known, even to myſelf; but this Lcan ſay Gen- 


- . — 


tlemen, they cauſe the Old to look Young, the Youn 
handfome, and the —— witty; take two of th 
Pills in a morning, Juno Staeyaclo, with ſeven n 
of agua Grulis, to obs an Operation by immediate 


2 and you'll e a P Deliveration, with ont | 


Maſtification. © 
I ſhall ſay no more at preſent, only foams ou Gen- 

tlemen, that I have it here under the hands _ ſeals 
of all the greateft Sultans, Sophys, Baſhays Viewers 
Chams, Seraſquiers, Muſties, and Cadies, in Cb riftcn- 
dom, wy I have actually perform'd hugh, Cures as arc 
really bcyond human abilities. 

I cured Preſter John's Grandmother of 2 e 

Dolor about the Or Sacrum, ſo that the good old I. 
really feared the perdition of her buckle Bone 1 44 it 
row ementing her Peſteriors with a Mummy of Nature, 
alias call d en Salog, mix'd up with the ſpirit of 
Mu 2 n throp ue an Alembit of ( 99 - 
fta Frans fluen 7 
Then I was ſent for to Sultan Gil on, Def te of 
| Boſnia; who was violently affliged whith a 1 2 ; 
He came to meet me 300 Leagues in a Go-cart ; but I 


gave him fo fpeedy an ACquIttance « of his Dobrr, that 5 


e next night I made him dance a Saraband, with flip 


flaps, and 88 e F. ie and the 


com- 


— 


Vt 


n 

1. 
it 
! 
| 
f 
| 
| 
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' comforts of Generation, to above 150 Eunuchs in the 
Grand Seignior's, Seraglio; and bya pair of prolißc Pills, 
lately coed a Vintner's Widow, who had been barren 
all her days, to conceive of a man child, in the twelfth 
laſtre of her age, without, the help of her huſband. "3 

I cured likewiſe the Dutcheſs of Bormophola, of a 
Cramp in her tongue; and the Count de Rodomontado 

J cured of an Iliac Paſſion, contracted by eating 
butter'd Hedge-hogs : I alſo cured an Alderman 
of Grand Cairo, in forty-ſix miuutes, who had been 
ſeven years ſick of the Plague; and by the like Einpiri- 
cal Medicines I lately cured Duke Philorix of a Dropſy 
in which he died. am as well known in the Terra 

Incognita, as in any place of the World; there I ex 


FP *xratted a Cannon Ball from the little ſinger of Captain 


Nonſuch, commander of the Tantrabobus : Galley ; 
likewiſe the Carpenter of the ſaid Ship, ſwallowed one 
of his Handſpikes by miſtake, and of which I delivered 
CRY Fr Praver. p 
Before I conclude my diſcourſe Gentlemen, it is pra- 
per to inform you that I can read the language of the 
'Stars,— and hold diſco WA with a Turkey Cock, for 
three hours together; Pm profound in Phyfrognomy, and 
Palmiſtry, can reſolve all manner of known + yg 
and am ately commenced Maſter of the Mathematics, 
Pneumatics, Hydroſtatics, Hydraulics, Electrics, Algebra, 
Rhetoric, Plain Sailing, Ship Building, and Cabbage 
Planting. 5 W 
You that are willing to render yourſelves Immortal, 
buy this Pacquet, or elſe repair to the Sign of the Pran- 
cers, in Vice Fulgo, Ditto Ratcliffero; ſomething South 
Eaſt of the Square of Profound Cloſe, not far from 
Titter latter Fair; and you may ſee, hear, and return, 
Re infecfta. JJ Ob 
5 —.— occurit morbo. Down with your Duft. 
Principiis Ota. ' - No cure no Money. 
Querenda pecunia primum. Be not Sick too late 
Gentlemen my hours, are from ſix to ten, from ten to 
twelve, and from twelve all day. Finis coronat opus. 


The 


L 1971 
The Laugh. SONG CXXIII. 


 C!INCE pleaſure's in faſhjon, and life but a jeſt, 

| 8 In ſpite of miſsfortune, Il laugh with the beſt. 
Let the dull, who account it a weaknels to ſmile, 
Arraign, my opinion, my morals revle, 

While I know that wy boſom is free from a flaw, 
I'll keep up the chorus of ha--ha--ha---ha. 


Determin'd to leap o'er the bar of controul, 

No rivvet ſhall cloſe up my freedom of ſoul; 

If care or ill-nature'ſhould come in my reach, | 

And foaming with rage, like a Methodiſt preach, | 

While I know that my boſom: is free from a flaw, 

I'll trip up their heels, and cry ha---ha---ha---ha. . 
Io be happy, I'll dance as the minutes advance, 
_ Mirth ! play thou the fiddle, I warrant I'Nl dance; 

But ſweeter the muſic will float in the air, 

I Lucy, my good-temper'd Lucy, be there; 

She, knowing my boſom quite free from a flaw, * 

Will join the ſweet tune of Jove's ha---ha---ha---ha, 

I'll laugh through the world in defiance of {trife, 

For laughter's an oil to the ſallad of life; 

I' make Daddy Time, as he paſſes in haſte, 

Look over his ſhoulder and long for a taſte; Ot; 

Then friends, while your boſoms are free from. a flaw, j 

Swell round the gay chorus gf ha---ha---ha---ha. 


2 


iti. 


—— 


D!. Magpie. SON G CXXIV. 

- mid 8 OOD people draw near, et 
A ftoryye's hear, pp 
A ſtory both pleaſant and tru: e 
Which happen'd of late, AVIS 

Hand! not out of dates: ty 
2 am going to tell it to you. I as 

lere was an old cobler. 


way Who foal d Jags at: Dubler,, 
2 R 3 


” 


? - 
N _ — 
. — * 
1 5 
® 
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And lov'd the juice of good barley g 
And oft” with his wife, 


As dear as his life 
When drunk, he delighted to parley. 


This cobler, they ſay, 

Being drunk on a day, 

His wit an to murmur and chat : 
'This cobler, they fay, 
Did thraſh her that day, 

And cry'd, what a pox wad ye be at? ? 


He had a magpie, 
That was very fly, 
And uſed to mutter and prate ; 
Who foon got the tone, 
Before it was long, | 
Of, what a pox wad ye be at? 'B 


And this magpie, 

Who was ſo very fly, 
Once into a meeting-houſe gat; 

And as the old parſon 

Was canting his leſſon, _ 
Cry'd, what a pox wad ye be at? ? 


The parſon ſurpris'd, 

„Did lift up Hiveyees: * [4 1 0 

Now help us, pray Father, in need: 

For Satan, I fear, | 
Does viſit us here; | ? 

So help us, pray, Father, with peed. 
The parſon again | 


Began to explain 


To thoſe around him that fat; 575. 
But magpie indeed 
TFlew over his head, 
And cry'd, what a pox wad ye be at? 2 


Then the parſon did ſkip - 
Five yards at a leap, 


From 


* 
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From his WY quite down to the floor z 


And left every ſaint 
Quite ready to faint, 


Leaping out of the mecting-houſe door. 


So tome without hats, 
And ſome without hoods, 


Then out of the meeting-houſe gat: 


And magpie hopp'd after, 
Which cauſed much laughter, 
Crying, what a pox wad ye be at? 


Then a ſanctify'd ſoul, 
Who thought to San ul, 


Lovking magpie quite full in the face, 


vaid, Satan, how dare 
You thus to appear 
In this our ſanctify'd r! 4 


But magpie he pranc'd, 
He ſkipp'd and he danc'd, 
And out of the meeting-houſe gat; 
And all the way long, 
He kept up bis ſong, 
Of what a 28 wad ye be at? 


— 


O the days when I was. * 8 O NG cxxv. 


The days when 1 was young ! 
When I laugh'd in fortune's ſpight, 
Talk' d of love the whole day long, 
And with nectar crown'd the night, 
Then it was, old father care, = 
Little reck'd I of thy frown ; _ 
Half thy malice youth eould bear, 


Aud 10 reſt a bumper drown. 


| Truth, 8 fay, lies in a well; 
Why I vow I ne WOES wy 


0 the days . 


»„„„„ 


"0 


Let 
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And lov'd the juice of good barley 6 
And oft' with his wife, 


As dear as his life 
When drunk, he deli ghted to 1 


This cobler, they ſay, 

Being drunk on a day, I 

His vile an to murmur and chat: 
This cobler, they ſay, rc 
Did thraſh her that day, 

And cry'd, what a pox wad ye be at? bh 


He had a magpie, 
That was very fly, | 
And uſed to mutter and pratez _ 
Who foon got the tone, 5 
Before it was long, . 85880 


Of, what a pox wad ye be at? on” 


And this ma 7 
Who was oder gh ſly, 
|  . Once into a meeting-houſe gat; 
: And as the old parſon _ i 4x 1 
1 Was canting his leſſon, 165 
Cry'd, what a pox wad ye be at? 5 


The parſon ſurpris'd, | 
Did lift up his eyes 9 <9 
Now help us, pray Father, in need: | 
For Satan, I fear, ; 

Does viſit us here; | \ F# 
So help us, pray, Father, with peed. 1] 


The parſon 4 nl 
Began to explain | 
To thoſe around him that at; „ 
But magpie indeed a 
- "Flew over his head) * | 
And cry'd, what a pox wad ye 7 at? 


77 
T 7 17 : = / 4. 
* . 


Then the parſon did ſkip | 
Five yards at a leap, 


„ 
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From his ulpit quite down to the floor z 
And left every faint 
Quite ready to faint, | 
_ Leaping out of the geen door. 


— m_ 3 | 8 "SS 
ͤ—0b—̃— ——ͤ 2 —wů— —— — 


So 8 without hats, - 1 
And ſome without hoods, | 
Then out of the meeting-houſe gat: 2 
And magpie hopp'd after 
Which cauſed much laughter, | 
Crying, what a pox wad ye be at? * 


Then a ſanctify'd ſoul, 
Who thought to ediitioul; 
Lovking magpie quite full in the ee, 
Said, Satan, how dare | 
You thus to appear 
In this our ſanctify'd youre?” ? 


But magpie he pranc'd, 
He ſkipp'd and he danc'd. 
And out of the meeting houſe gat ; "a 
And all the way long. #3 
He kept up his ſong, 
Of what a x wad ye 8 at? 


— — 


it. . 
* 


O the days when I was young. 8 ON cxxv. 


The days when 1 was young! 
When I laugh'd in fortune's ſpight, 
Talk' d of love the whole day long, 
And with nectar crown'd the night, : 
Then it was, old father care 
Little reck'd I of thy frown; ._ 
Half thy malice youth evuld bear, 
Aud _ reſt a E drown. _ 
{- 708 Ole oy te? 0 


Truth, 85 ſay, lies in a well 7 
err 5 


T 20 1. 


; 
SY 


Let the water Aunbem tel, 
There it always lay for me. 

For when ſparkling wine went round, 
Never ſaw I falſhood's maſk ; 3 

But ſtill the honeſt truth I found . 
In the bottom of each flaſk. 


True at W my vigour” 8 flown, | 

I hare years to bring decay; 

Te the locks that now I own, 
And the few I have are grey. 
Yet, old Jerome, thou may ſt hoaſt, 
While thy ſpirits do not tire, 

Still beneath thy age's froſt 
* a ſpark of youthful Ire: 
9 9s, OF. 2 | 


* — 1 7 8 © 
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The Raree PE 8 0 N 8 cxxVI. 


Raree Show! O brave Show! O rs Show! 

Who ſee my fige-a Show? 
0 raree Show! O brave Show! 
© Who ſee my pretty Show? 


: Quand la eigala canta, fa paſboun 8 
W gun eftr a4" ombretia a P ombrettig 
dboun eftr* * ombretia Calignar. 2 £55 


De firſt be de true icture of de ext magni c 
City of Londre, is 8 5 — 


9 &- * - 
A 


Dat fill every part of de vorld vid ſurprize, pleaſure, 


and vonder. 


D O raree Show, ä 


\ 


Here de cunning ID de viſe Ttalian apd Span- 


iard runne, 


7 5 * vere gan dey £9. elſe, worbleau, to get quarter 6 ＋ 


0 rares Show, e SS; 


1 for de deverſions, Hat Make a de Ee TY 
. --this great town, 


e money. 


% 


Is 201. I 


Dey be ſo many, ſo fine, ſo pleaſant, ſo 0 as never 
Was * PE 


0 raree Shoav, Se. 


Here be de re vere de Italian Opera do 
ſweetly ſound, 
Dat colt a de brave Gentry no more as two hundred 


thouſand pound. | 
O raree a 2 c. 


Here be de famous comediens of de vorld, de troupe 
Italien, 


Dat make a de poor Engliſh veep, becauſe dey vil 
troupe home again. 


. Zi O raree Show, Oc. 
De toder N be Mademoiſelle Violante ſhewa 


touſand trick, 
She jump upon de rope ten Sen and never break 


her neck. 
O raree Show, Oc. 


Here be de viſe managers ſhew al de viſdom of ae! 


brain, 


Dat make a de fine ting of 4. cores Camp i in 


OE ny” 
0; raree * Sc. 


See how * turn M abba: for deir 0) own direrfion, i in de 
Front and de rear © 
$0 prodigious eee vill never be dis touſand. 


you ” 
O raree Show, 9787 5 


— 8 a Poa 11 * 3 —_—_— 
age ranks") —_— ah _ — — os . 


- My. Lady's birth YN SONG CXXVIL. 
FOUR and twenty fddlers all in a row, ef 
And there was fiddle, fiddle, andtwice fiddle, fiddle. | 
It is my lady's birth- day, : 


Therefore we keep holiday, 4611 
And come to be merry here. | 


Four 


* 202 4 


Four and twenty drummers all in a row, | 
And there was rub a dub, rub, rub, rub, 
And there was fiddle, fiddle, we: * 


Four and twenty trumpeters all in a row, | | 
And there was tantara rara, tantara rara, 8 | 


And there was rub a dub, Ke. 


Four and twenty tabors and pipes all in in a row, 

And there was Whip a dub, whip a dub, - . 

And tantara rara, &c. . 2 
Four and twenty women all in a row, ie | 
And there, was tittle tattle, and twice rice ae, 
And whip a dub, MeEe. wi ern, I. 

Four and twenty ng-maſters alt ; in a — 3 CE 7M | 

And therc was fa, a, la, fa, la, la, 2 tr, 5 
And there was tittle a We. 3 Fo 1 


Four and twenty umieg maße all in a rox, : 
And there was this, and that, and eee gens. fe 


And cut em off, and Fa, la, &&. 
Four and twenty lawyers all in a nid 
mens there was Omne quad exit in um damno, "Hi 

T adi * 
he and twenty vintners all in a ro G. 
ng. there was Claret and "7 pA "bl 5007 nada 08 

And — ent Ae, 1 1055 , rt 2B, 

Drawn off 3 3 e en e Rank of. 
If you do not like it, Omne 1% q & e. . 
Four and twenty parliament - men all in a , e 

And there was loyalty and reaſon, _ RE 

” Without one word 6 James it PR agg dong 

And there was rare glaret, c. HOST 1 3 

Four and twenty Dutchmen all i in a row, 3 
And there was Alter Maker Vantor Dyker 
pen de Van Hogne Rottyck Vanton fic 
Van Boorflyck, Van Foorltyck, and Vestas an Hg- 


- 


gan Herien Van Donk. / BNR Wort yr 
W | aud 2 be. G e . . 


EE. 
The Bathing Pirgins. 8 0 N G. cxxv l. 
A LL you that delight 5 in a Jocular tang; is 


| Come liſten unto me a while fr ; 
I'll tell you a ftory before it be lon 
Which ſtrely will make you to' ſmile, fir. 
There was an old man that kd in this town, 
Had three pretty maids to his daughters, 
Of whom I will tell you a ſtory, anon | 
That will tickle your favioy-with laughter. 7 


The old manhe had; in his garden a pond, | 
And it being fine fummer weather; 
Mis daughters one night, were all very fond, 
Togo und bathe iu ĩ it together: | 
When they did agree, they happened to be 
O' erheard by a youth in the houfe, ſir, 
Who got into the garden, and chmb'd up a tree, | 
And there ſat as ſtill as a mouſe, ſir. 


The: ranch that. he: ſat on hung over ae 
uff of the wind made it totter, e 


But e wy eleſs of that, he was {till very fond 
To ſee them go into the water: 2 


So when their old father was faſt in his bed. 5 : : 1 i 3p 


His daughters they to the pond went, ſir, 
As they were going they alk laughing ſaid, Pi. 
As high as our bubbies wel venture. 


Upon the green graſs they all ſat them down, | 
They 18 of delicate feature; 


Each pull'd of her petticoat, Tmock tad her gong 


No fight fure could ever be ſweeter. 
Then into the water they dabbling went, 
So clean that they needed no waſhing, - 1 bo 
But being reſolved on ſome merriment, 
Like boys wy N pay fell a ſplaſhing. 


+4S 415 x Ins 


If any body ſhould ſee us ſaid one, 
- They would think we were doing of evil; { 
Aud fure at the fight of us * would run, 


Az 
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As they'd do at the ſight of the dex. 

This put the youth into 7 a merry pin 
He let go his hold through laughter "FR 

And as it fell out he fell tumbling in, 
And ſcar'd them all outof the water. 


Neꝰ er looking behind ꝰ em, they all took to fight, | 
As ſwift as a new ſtarted hare, „ 

Straight home ward they fled, in a terrible fright 
And thunder d together up ſtairs, ſir: 


9 


5 This noiſe, from his bed their father did rouſe 


Who peep'd, but durſt venture no further; 
He thought they were theives come to Plunder th houſe, 
And Tattity ſhouted out murder. | ä Th | 


The noiſe by this tinge ſome neighbours had md 
And came with long elubs toaſſiſt himm 

Said he. there are three bloody rogues run up li, 
And 1 was afraid to refiſt them; _ 

For they were all cloathed'in'ſcarlet and buff, 

I, ſaw as they ſhov'd in their ſhoulders; ö 

With hu ge hairy caps that look'd fearful and cough,” 
Which made me believe they were ſoldiers. 


The virgins * cloaths i in the g arden had left, 


1 
2 


— 
ied; 


Jo put on che ſheets they were forc'd to make wit, + 

Por each had her key in her pocket: 7 

But when they were ſeen by thoſe Walt young men, 
Tho“ armed with courage undaunted ; 

They took them for ſpirits and ran; back. N = 
And ſwore that the houſe, it was haunted. | 


Juſt at their retreat the young man they, met, 

Who came ſhivering in at the door,” fir; © 22 1 
He look 'd like a rat with his cloaths drippin rer, 
No rogue that was pnmp'd e'er look d wor hy ; 

They all were amazed to ſee him come in; 
And aſked him what was the matter; 6h pug 3 

He told them the ſtory and were he had been r 
TO cauſed them to ' burſt out in Lone” SR 


2 7 4 Quoth 


- os < 


iS * . 
Quoth the old man I was in a ſad buf, 


And threaten'd to cut them afundery j 


I thought they had been three ſoldiers in buff, 
That were come for to rifle and plunder. 

But they are my daughters whom I do adore, 
That's been frightened from private diverſion; 

So now I will put up my ruſty old word. 
For why ſhould I * in a n 145 


2 — 


- Fa Se 80 NG CXXVIL 
W HENCE comes it neighbonr Dick, 
That you, with taſte uncommony - |» g 


Have play'd the girls this trick, 
Au, nn au Ar woman? 


| Each Belle condemns the choice 
Of a youth ſo gay and Lange; 
But we, your friends, rejoice, 8 
That you have judg'd ſo rightly... - 
na! Dick ! ! 
Tho- odd to 1 7 it 5 Ls 
hat on threeſcore you ventur'd ; 
Yet in ten thouſand pounds, 
Ten thouſand charms are center d. 


D we Ache, will fade, Tet 
As doth the ſhort-liv'd flower; 

Nor can the faireſt maid | 33353 
Inſure her bloom an hour. 5 

| Happy Dick ! 

Then wiſely ) you reſi 3 $142 5 

For ſixty, charms s tranſients 

As the curious value com | 5 
The more for being ancient. 
0 n VFD 155 . Happy Dick ! S 


% " 
o " 
4 We o 
" of - 
* : * 2 1 
= 
* 


& © 
7 e. * © 42 4 # +, * 
| I Dick! © 
CE: 
" > - k — * 
4 * - >» 5 1 


Happy Dick ! _ 


- 
* 
3 
= 


| ab ES 5 
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With joy your lack; ſhall "23g 

The fading beauties: round her, 
And ſhe bertel If ſtill be 

The ſame chat firſt you found her. 


1 Dick! * 
Her death 2 05 grieve} you es” 2 aloja 5 
But let not that torment you ; 3 
O' my life ſhe'll ſee n 8 


If ard will but content Tous 
: 15 7 u ill 


On this you may ilar Ata! 
For the pains you took eee 
She'll n&er in child-bed die, 
TOE in herz 8 


5. 


Happy: Dick! 
Hs” W the ghure of nel 
„I 7 of ad lull aft edfue 
How falſely, you can tell, n 
* had it . a heaven. - A ts: body 2 pe 
Happy pier: 


ds * if > 3145 


With foouſe a ſhare ale bun 
V had miſs' d in any other; 


| And when you” ve bury'd this,” . *. b 8 $05; yer. 
_ Pons eee , Ants e at 
2% ef 2113 
Obſerving —.— from e ed 2: id T 


rei - wp rm gy 21 1 4. 
* * p 1 ; 3; 1811.4 


In marriage 11 uch 1 Fi * 

Orr wiſer . ſhall do = bog HT 
| Lk ro: have done before WET my © ed 620 
eee 8 — 


: . 


"IF, Wo 


2 
* 2 * * 37.3; 77 


4 Hunting Seng, 8 0 N Gi c. 


NOME my brave boys. let's away. to the las, 
ges the huntſman's 41 eon before with the hounds 
8 


Shaking 


Sol. well pleas'd with ah. ſt night's nap, 
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Shaking his head in Thetis's lap: 
Come my brave boys let's away to the 
That far do excel! the deh lights of a e, 
This is the ſport v6 ee WG: Pt 
| And obe in the chaee of — — 
| Tar * larral. Oc. 


Diana with her comely face, | me}. 
With bow and quiver, and huntir — ee 
To follow the chace, ſne very does l | 
Far does excell young Cupid's bow, 


Let each loving tool, now play the fool, 

Courti1 hies laſs with a ſigh and a weld: + 
We bunt al the day at night — and play,, 
n n for — yourings - FRE 

"III Er. : 


Hark there to Flora, fee that is good; 

| Ratler he hits her now in the wood; 

Dunkin he doubles it, ſee that ſhe's: Pods: 

Vonder ſhe ſlculks it over the lawn : 
2 gone away, hark! gone away 

ood again, bring. them in with a rally # #7 

1 ce hit, gone through the bie; 

Yonder ſhe ik it over the ot eee 65 


See how Comely ſhe leads them along; EL 20. 
Plowman excells them all with bis tongue: SR. 
Hang that Tatler hear how he rings ; 

This is beauty, wind or wings. 

Chancelor _ hip doxy ha! fe” 
That's again, look to Rocko an 

Draw bac by and, the I} ſteals the 
What the devil makes all ootmen to Smits oh x 

898 "Tarral . . 


—— - — 2 


wi 4, s7 — 4 4a — 


4 — 2 — 


Hold there again why ride you ſo faſt, 
You may ſee this old lady will work ft hn, — 
She's almoſt ſpent you may ſee by that: 
Heal! back ; Your N Ch Fake te run Iquat 2 + 


0 1 206 1 
Make ue goog the aid, 8 be the deed ;. 
from your horſes and ſave her from tearing, ' 
Up. ! ha! at 2 ha! ha! hat: 5 
| e 


Tapas bene s quite out of fearing. 
; Taaral larral, Oc. 


Come my brave * this is glorious ſport, 
Full three hours fince we've had a ſtart, F 
Not like the dull eourſer who beats in a buſh, * 
And labours all day for to ſind out a puſs; 
Phe: s UP, up, or up, [ſhe's up, up, or up; 
By my faith and my troth there is no lenſure 5 in it, 
Holloo, holloo holloo————Holloo, holloo holloo,.. 
Mew; Fr 12 5 ann and ſhe's loſt in a minute. 
d n Sc. 


_—__ 4 - 1 wo 
ww 


& #% % rr 8 AD 


. Print . 8 0 N * cxxlx. 
Tune, There was a jorial Miller. 
'ERE'S a health to the jolly. print Cutters, * 


Who ſings and works at his eaſez' >| 
He to: bed when. he'thinks fit, v9: AWB Ros Is 
riſes——when you pleaſgir':\ vu oh 5 
He tall his, block——as he Has it, 1 
Be't either Puig. or pb ns pK 
He takes his knife aud any —＋ 4 Gr 8 75 4. 
Drink round, brave end e round. « 75 
A round, drink round, 1 i 1 a 
© Dridk round, till it comes to mb's L = f 
Fo the longer we fit here 5 we n 
W merrier we ſhall be. be 4 : = * = 5 * 


1 


H O' 3 ſters „ e a, vg 3 ; 
Whien es e | Hiien® 2A 


2 


* 
* 


My 


r 09 1 


With hems, or with haws, I ne'er mean ato urefiale: 
And 1 ſirs, III give you the thing, the thing, 
And egad ſirs, I'II give you the thixg. 


Conceited. our beaux arm in arm walk che ſtreet, 

In idleneſs, taking full ſwing; £44 
Each levels nis glaſs, when a lady they meet | 
Theres a fine pit” faith 0³⁵e % fo 75 
But look what à ſha pe O monſÞrous V— 
Damme there's a handſome foot Hy, and a 


*: v6 toes! Ve end Of it = Ves me ges well 
on her hind 4 9 NN let me "the is not 


"at Ne neg the ting 
I handſbme they ſwear he's tho thing. 


The Mex: with joy, views the haxe in full ſpeed ; 


In extaſy bears the cy ring 
With the ery of the hounds, and of each nei ighing feed; 


And in trauſport he erke 


« Hoicks! hoicks! etal d there 
© he voe, he voe, he voe, hark hark hark—touch 


him Rover, ſee ho and hark forward mY nas "tis 
N the thing —the thing 2 L9SY it 1 
Thus in tranſpert! he eries, i the 8. 


See Jwoney and Jwoſep to r 
Leonora to hear ſweetly ung; 
wh to muſic ne N ar 
Ith— : 
| ; OR 01 4 F 
< Twoney—] Auf hear 'thak 76 lore; 
. 4 noel ep-rywbat 4 fp about — Wa” F 
man wacken tha? it's about robin reed breaft'— 
« Ei -U ba th* gala on or *at- * g 


K on 22 2 — = 


this is the thing the thing Ig... 
6 Ax, 


k __ but ſhe” $ BY *en us the Ln of 
At Smithfield the, 2 — bis na n win vommend ; 1 5 
t a ſhape; 3 ky he 1 In x "wy King. * 


1 


| Pad! 3 
7 found wind and limb, on the word of a friend, 
n 
There's a neck like a rainbow, a a fore end like 
© a fortification ;. he was got by Pluto, and bred 
© by Lord Whiltlejacket his Dam by Hedge's 
— 6. © Barbarian, his Grandam by Coney Skins, his 
. eat Grandam by Jack Ketch, his great great 
be randam by Coporal Trim, his great great great 
' 5 9 9 by Potatoes, whoſe own erde 8 * 172 | 
| vas the Dam of Denmark”. 
And for ſpirits he's really the p "REY 1 hee”, 
See, for ſpirits he's really the thing. LL 


The cockſighters too, when they match * and draw, 
| © Their ſtags und their blenkards they bring, 
* . when on the ſod theſe fierce dane crow, 

1 - ® In lay five to . the "black red'— Hhe black 5 
© a guinea” — piley's mine —— ren to 0 
© Hack red. my cock a guniea by G— 4 
A? f- 
For black reds fir are really he this een 
Ay, Dalſton black reds are whe t brig. OW. T 


Jack Tar, full of giee to the garden vin ſtroll,” 1 = 1 
In fancy, as great as a king; 
Three lights on Moll Jenkins, and eee 


Why dernen as the Admſtars“ yaul 
© at a review; with toy, broad ce 
and thy phiz ſhining, ke the Captains e din 
0 ' + windows after àᷣ ſtorm 7 but Moll, ſhalt we haul vp 
4 che main ſheet; and lie tos, under bare pbles eh'? 
For th art rigg d fore and aſt; ve thething the tling, 
"> rigg Af fore and aft; quite he A. 20 py 


— — — W — — * W 4 2 
— — — 
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0 


G pdojils all, e a 044 ©) 
9 Give ear unto my fi 90g 5. 1 22 3 


5 * 


tr 7 
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Andif you find it wond'rous "Oe | 
It cannot hold you long. 


In Ington there was's man, 
Of whom the world might 6, 
That ſtill a godly race he ran, 


_ Whene” er he went to Pray. a 


A kind and gentle heart he bad. FFF 
To comfort friends and foes 1 5 
The naked every day he elad, 

When he Put on his clothes. 


And in that town a do was found, 
As many dogs there OK phe SIP 
Both mungrel, puppy, whelp and hound, AF 
And curs of. low degrees: >. 2d no e bak 
This dog and man at firft were friends; 5 
But when a pique began, ad SEAL TIT a 


f The dog. to gain 18 private ends, 
Went mad, and bit the man. 


Around from all the neighbangng Rreets, | 

The wond'ring People ran, 1 
And ſwore the. og 1 had loft his with, I? * | 
To bite fo good a man. Hi Ae 


Fee both fore and with * 


Tor ęxery Chriſtian eye; 
ie they ſwore the do; was mad, 


_ The ey yore the man would die. - 
"we ſoon a wonder came to li ght, 8 * £16 - 
That ſhew!d the rogues. they ty: 4. rn 
The manrecovertd of the bites... 
The 3 wes 5 ee D Weis: Je 


TOP FEET" MN > DS Who es . 


ehrten rat 7. Table. 8 0 N 0 cxxXII. » 


G OD fave great George our king! 


Long may each Briton fi {FO 
God @ fave the King, Wort) SIP 


ü * 1. 


Jove ſend u us beef i in ens; Nie bed an nfl 
When that's gone, ſend us more, HOES 61 76 

And e U, as heretofore, - n Soto 
Defend our kin . 


Oh! mighty Jove: axife; - ren n 1 
Choak all our Enermesg,” + + 56 on non 
As they deferve:s 2 of ll nd, 
Confound their fricacies, | 
Smite all their ducks and geeſe, 
Poiſon their tarts and cheeſe, noch; d ae 
And let them Rinde = „ eee e 
Oh grant that Waſhington, 
And his friends r 27 a 
Ne t. find relief; ö bn 
Make yams their only cher; er. e 
Whilſt loyal Britains. . 1 878 q td a 
| Feed on roaſt peef. ee 


ed the Frenchman's pot, 7851 p 


Make hrs foup fealding hot; £3 . F — 
Singe his falſe _—.. 
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: Search through Great — iſle ;- yr FA. 
In Rebel's porrage boit | ih nine ht HT 

| Wormwogd. 2 e n 

7 | TA. 1 

— — — 2 F __ 
er e 8 2 N & 8 xxx Ill. ny 
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A? Jon What'n manniſbment'e N Pie I 

At t'ou's gan t doe fer. AG odr. 

Aw hard o' this torrable flag rigs e * 

An' aw's cum't to 2 advice that 'B at i ; "a . 
70 nee, 


"Mun thou' Il nobbet lwoſe Nee gad apache, 
Wa? gowlen' an, whindgen' fea miekle; 


Cockſwunters! min beyd about' Ryeam, ol eng 4 
An' let er cen Bea to 1 wenge. 2 ok * " | 
5 Thee 


4 
* 
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Thee ple w- ge eer's o ligg en how-ftrow, | 
An' ſomebody's . tha” thee couter ;; 

Oh faiks ! thou's doon leyttle at dow. 
To faſh theeſell ivver about er 


Your Seymey as broken ear-ſtang, 
An' mendit it wid a clog- baker; 

'Pump-tree's gean 0” wheyt wrangy 
An' they've ſent for oal-Tom' Stalker. 


'Young filly's dung ower th lang ſtee, 
An' lyeam't Pers Andrew th* theeker 

Thee muther wid ſuffer't for't tee, v1) 
An' aw hadn't bapp'n't to cleek * er. 


Thou's ſpoylt for o manner a? 3 * 8874 
Thou nobbet fits peighan' an? pleenan' 3 

Odfwucks ! man, dot that durty fark, 650 
And prethaa gie way git a clean an. 


An' than gow to Cairll wa- me: 1 
Let 'er gang to Knock-eroſs wid 'er ſcwornin? ; 

Seck clanken” at? market we'll ſee, 
A'll up'oad ta? fergit er 'orr mwornin 8 


> . « — 
By. — 1 L * 2 * 9 OS 22 23 3 8 3 
— I — — 


The Morning ft s o N 6 CXXXTV. ®. 


ET rhymers raiſe the town-bred toaſt, "OP 
And think their ſubje& new. ibs 
A theme unſung. my verſe can boaſt 3 boot on nl apy" 
I. mean the morning ,j˖,j © {/ 
Since ev'ry day, freſh maidens brings, F 
In verſes held to vier, SEAL > 
Pardon the artlefs pen that r. gat AE OY 
The brighter morning dew: ; UAE BEI 424% 
Let penſive city poets fei | 10 eh N 
Delt hts 7 pt =” W 
While — in a native fraing FIX 2 5 
I ſing the morning MW 3c; ty i nite 4 AR} 


1 L,+ N - 6 ” y rd 
HAH DIE 37. 6 79 2. 75 It Ba i 


* 
3 1 


—_— — — — — 
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Bard PR bard, who beſt can bring 
Aurora to the view; 

I realize what they but 3 . 
Amid' the morning dew. 15 

Ceaſe, Grubſtreet 88 to alk 8 2 
(With only half a ſhoe) 8. 


That you thro! Love's elyſium walk, 
Wet ROE PEERS + 1 


Ye beaux love on, I envy not 
The courtly toaſted few; 

All other beauties ave forgot, 
Befide the  meriing d. | 


Let coquet Art, her ſpangles ſpread 
Soft Nature to eutdo ; 
Then bow her proud aſpir ring hens, . has 
Before the „ dn. N Tok 


*. Is * ” 
A be . p " « * 2 
a 1 NWN © . n AE 1 2 A. 


—_Y 9 „ 


The jth Nas: 8 0 ö 6 c 


N vain do poets | ſtrive to Gn „ 15 51. 55 * 
L The hero, patriot . 5M Bas AAA 18 
That ble Gres Great Britain's iſle ; pbit you gon aan) 
The taflc's too great for any n WT: n 
Except a Homer, or Milton nn a 
All, want doch words, * Ne,. ig N it F 


Hark ! how the drums and trumpets. found, 
While Engliſhmen are bravely ES" oy 21 


With Laurels, ey 7 where: 41.1 
r 


See, uh e frighted, enchmen ms: 2 

From thund' ring, ro Engliſh gan, =P ef 

To ſhun death and diſp air. 

| See, crowds of volunteers, each n 1 
| Who ſing, to Granby haſte away, Wit 


Our honour to maintain; 
| Convince — that we are : fee, 


* 1 
, 

. 

= 

« 

1 . 
4 . 
£ * 
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In Seb, in tate, i in liberty; —— ws 
Lords of the land and main. 


But who comes here that weats this leck? 7 Te. 
Methinks a Welſhman, let hur ſpeak : . 
Old Briton what d'ye ſay — 2 


Why hur name it is Taffy; and look 2 
Hur's left ney e wife, her, ſon, and her ſow; + 
And hur wiſh ay never go home to hur . 
Till hur make the Vrnads dogs thit ſo ſmall as a mouſe. F 


For a Welſhman can ne'er live at home at hur eaſe, 
While Frenchmen do: rop hur of hur putter and fteſe: ' 
For Shenkin ap Morgan, and David ap Shones,, : 


Were never yet fearfal of preaking: their r- 


Ves Taffy will fight, cotſplutter . 
For hur King, and hur Queen, and hur.own Prince of 
Wales; = 
And Sawney will help. hur, whoſe heart will ne'er fail, 
To fight with a proad ſword ſo Tong : as a x Nail. | 


— . — rt nem WP os 
—= : ive: — 


Breethers what are ye about? 


Wha? the deel makes aw this rout?! 2 of MAN HY | 
| O'er the ſeas, and o'er; the lands. q 
Chear up my lads; pie me Four bands: fd af} - c-- i 
Inme ye © fall a brother find, 1 
De'el dam me an' I ſtay behibd: d 8H bes 
My braid ſword fall pie them 817 : $1847 F'* b 
Oe r the hills Us and far awa”. | T7 9 
UB C4. An. 2 4 om; 214? 154 ' 1 ' 
When we mdetBrenchmem face.to face, 3:4 © 
They rin awa', we gie them ckhace; N e PEI, = 
Wha' purſue them likefthe ads |. 
That wear the bonnets, ſwords ind ple? N 517 1 


Fou' or empty, drunk'or dry; 

O'er vallcys low, or r mountains high; 
In ſummer's heat, in froſt or ſaaw;. © 
We always gar them rin awa*. © * 


Then gie's a cogue and let us ing 
Our ſoldiers, ſailors and our — : 


And 
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And Teague bears a chorus, who never did fail. 
'To fight my old Ireland :—ſing Grannywale ! ; 
Muſha tel de rol lol lol 4 rol e FO las 
Whack tal de ral, G c. 7 
Apas fal de rol, Sc. 
Dae farrel lol loi, Sc. 


King 2 wears my harp and the crown on his ſhield; 

I'm * in the battle, the laſt in the field; 

And Frenchmen ſwear, nothing can fright a bar. : 

So much, as the face of a true hone Teague. 
Mufha tal de rol SMO. 


A ulue 30 Sackville, no ſhitſack, or lowle, . E 
Who ſtrove to break open my mother's old houſe; 
For Minden has prov'd him a rogue to him's face; 
Makaak mal-a Malak is now in diſgrace, 


. Muſha tal de rol, Cc. 


Then give's a drink, and let's join all four 
To lick the French Kiog for a ſon of a whore; _...*. 
We'll make him cry out Morbleu, to his ſhame, | , 
| Or muna, and that's all the ſame. OS 

2 i INE Ac 11 1 
wok ce 


* 2 
1 * $7 Th #1) * 7 £ 2 IT 2 4 {1 13s T? wk „ 


A Deſcription my London; 8 0 N 8 cx r ; 


OUSES, churches, mix'd together. 
Streets unpleaſant in all weather yz :: 
Priſons palaces contigious, # 


Gatcs, A bridge, the hames 1 irriguous. 5 , 80201 2161 


— 


* = © 


Gawdy things enough to tempt yes ö f + 
Showy out-fides,  in-fidesempty 3 fat gift 6 11964 
Bubbles, trades, mechanic arts, 9 5 gel ber F 
Coaches, wheel-barrows and carts. in 5 r , on 5 

Warrants, bailiffs, bills unpaid, dic bib dont 
Lords of laundreſſes afraid, | 


Rogues that nightly rob and ſhoot e rs 
Re, aldermen, and footmen. >, Awited aut 
* meh 17 344127 \ Lawyers: ) 


— 


g 


8c 7 1 


Lawyets, poets, prieſts, phyſicians, 
Noble, ſimple, all. conditions; « 
Worth beneath a thread-bare cover, | 
Villany - bedaub' d all over. * | 


Women, black, red, fair 8 grey, 5 
Prudes, and ſuch as never rr 0 HY A 
Handſome, ugly, noiſy {till ; 2394) 
Some that will not, Tome that will, 


| Many a beau without a ſhillings i 
Many a widow not un willing. 1241 . 
Many a bargain if you ſtrike it: 7 TH: 5:7 de, 
This er how d. ye like it? VV 
| f3 en 330; i CST T8 Gate 3% 16" 


— 


— 


FTE = Yaz T x 4 Vi, FE 69% 
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A true Relation of the A Combat, Weber due, 
„ Moore-hall, and the Dragon of Wantley. 


L Þ fories tell, how, Heroples's 9 few 4 


Lern, 
Wiel feven heads, and fourteen” eyes to ſee 44 | —— 
Let he had a clubs this dragon to drab, 
Or he had ne'er don't I war'nt ye; COS 
But Moore of Moore-hall, with = at . 
Did ſlay the Dragon or Want 2 


. 24 
0 OY 2 two bid e he b ie: DH 


lum far the Fo 
— Ain in his at as Jong Wo Aail, whick 1 
e had * claws, and in e „ 
our _ forty teeth of iron; . 4 ages Ya. 
With a hide as tough as any buſt, ET Tn 1 
Which did him round environ. . b c 


£ 
2 72 2 #5 > 114099 


Have you not _ the Trojan Horſe held men wane 
fe TC 6 belly 


b 4 e 14 
This Dragon was not _ fo obigy b Vat very near. i 71 1 — 


, 


* 


Lene 14 cr | 12 2 Dereur 
ul; ve : | "= 


. 


He ſwong a horſe till he was dead, 
Eat him-all vp but the hell. 


t 6 1 


Devour did he'h poor children three | 48 
That could not with him grappl“e :?: 
And at one ſup, he eat them * {xl rag 
As one ſhould eat an 7 tg 


All ſorts of cattle this Dragon eat, * * fox beon up 
trees, ning me } 56 

And that the foreſt ſure as fate; he'd ſwallow by degrees; 

For houſes and churches were to him geelg: and tyrgacd, 


He eat all, none left behind fir; 
But ſome ſtones dear Jack, which he could not crack, 


Upon the hills you'll find fir.” elt Sen . 


Hard by, a furious Koigbt there deck, of whom all 
tons did ring, R . 
For he could play at quarter-ſtaff, kick, cuff, box but, 
call ſon of a whore, do any kind of ching: ALL 
By the tail and the mane, with his hands twaing 65 


IL DF. 


And that which was Wanger he for "oy, anger, 5 


ot children as L told hei at; met blos , 

ts and boys, Gigi ag 6 1 AF kfüln 

Sighing and ſobbin „Came this lodgingd,2oith 2 we. 
Oh! Fan us all, Moore of Mopre-hall, ot 


Thou peerleſs Knight of thefe Woods; „ 7 76. Fer ? 1 I 
Slay but this Dragon, we won't lee a rag . buf. 


Velen the all our goods. 112 8 380. 
1 105155 i Te 11 1 


Yi, tor, Huch o 10 goods, 1 Want, bur Tire. I 
want in ſoot eco! 235 oft 15 

A maiden of fixfeen/ that's bringe Fades Ake 

Hair as black as a ſlope, both bor "5 e 

With a bluſh her checks adorutii 17 "ah | 
TO A ner me o'er, night, ere go to fight; PD Nai 
"And to i nn 2x in 921 Al bun 4 Fo 0 775 . 4 
on 


Fer, done, he did engage to de, Din on 
down © 1% ef nit Fou; 


ut fir, ke went new armour to beſpeak at Shel 
bh - 


8 


k 29 ] 


With ſpikes all about, not wikis but without, 
Of ſteel 10 ſharp and ſtrong, 

Both behind and before, arms, ow ano 0 n 
Some five or ſix inches long. Wy 


To ſee this * all people there got upon trees or 
' houſes, their trowſes, 
On Churches ſome, and. Chimps log, but they put on 
Not to ſpoil their hoſe :- As ſoon as he role, SHR 2:0 
To make him ſtrong and mighty, 
He drank by the tale, nine * of Ae, 
And a Part of en Vile. a 


It 1 18.not frengeh that always v wins, for wit 46th frength 
„ encell; Cwell, 
Which made our cunnin ng "Chanipion creep down. into a 
Where he did think this Dmg a: 17 
And ſo he did in truth, 6 

And as he Loop d low, he roſe e boh! * ; 
And hit him a ſlap in the mouth. 1 b 1 


Oh! quoth the Dragon pox © on : thee Kaight, for 41125 
me in drink; | {did ſtink; 
8 And then he turn d and h—tat ans good lack how! he 
Beſhrew thy ſoul, thy body's ful, 
| Thy dung ſmells not like balfam, -- 
— of a whore, thou ſtink lt fo bre, 


Sure! thy diet is uowholſome. © 
One olitic Kni ht on other dae, t out b the 
. | — N is - e 2465 crepe pF 
a And gave the Dragon” ſuch a douſt, he "iS. not what 
By cock! uoth he, ſay” you ſo d ye att rA 
a And then at hi herlet fly 

With hand and, foot; and fo they went eb. 
And the word } it was hey! boys heyt' cl En, u 


At length the Earth ato. quake, whe Dra 5 0 
ſuch a knock, ber * # [lrg Dragon . 


"a Which made him reel and ge fo be e tolift 17 901 1 


+ yu 
$3 i557 F 4 
OCT Ih tn ay 
> * WP #. + : 
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For none lives a life ſo jovial as he. 


- a * 
* % ; 

* 
— 


0 
N 2 1 * 12 7 F 
And e let tic fall; but Moore of blase dal, 
That valiant fon of Mars, 1 
As he came like a _ lo be wur- d him about, - 


And hit him a kick on the K. hd 
A 

Oh! quoth the Dragon » witha 6g, and * an times 
togther, Ichroat of leather 


Sobbins and' tearing, curfug and ſwearing, wur edit 
Oh! thou raſeal, Moore 95 Moore 

Would I had ſeen thee never;  ſguts 
Withthe thing at thy foot, thou bed pris my le 8 

Oh ! Tz m quite nadone for erer. 


3 5 ner + oF 


Mutder ! murder | E the Dragon ery, alack, alack FIR 
ieee CTno miſchief ? 
Had you but Ah cher place, you ele have dune me 

Then his head he ſhak d, trembled 752 W 


And down he laid and ery d; 31 65 +4 fo 
| Firſt on one knee, then on Back, tumbled hes. 
yo groen dz k kick > ſh—t and e 8 e Ne 


—— 2 _ . » nd * 4 = 8 
E% # & * 
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n _ 8. 0 18 0 542508 
A? Beggar, a beg N n augn _ 


For none lite e jovial as he | 
beggar I was, and a beggar I Aloe: 22 4 6 at n 
at r Lil be, from a begar 1 came 3, 1 f 
And it that it our trading (TOUT | 
We in the concluſion ſhall beggars be all; 5 1 
Tradeſmen are unfortunate 1 In. their affairs, +5 G24 LITE, N 5 
And few men are thriʒ ing hut co 7e 


A craver my father, a mannder my mother,” en 
A filcher my fiſter, a filer wy brother, _ Ef . 


A canter my uncle, who values no 


A lifter my aunt, anda be e den 7 no ws, 
n their 


In white wheaten ſtraw, | 
There I was begotten, twixt tinker 2 * "= 
Aud therefore a jolly bold beggar He 


When 


[ 221 I 
When boys they come to us, and ſay their intent is 
To follow our calling, we ne er bind em 2 ; 
Soon as they come to't we learn them to dot, 
We gire them a ſtaff and a wallet to boot; | 
We lend them our lingo, to crave and to cant. 
So the devil is in it if e' er they can want: 


Therefore he or ſhe that a beggar will be 
Wathout an,indenture may ſoon be made free. . 


We beg for our bread, yet ſometimes i it happens 
We feaſt it on Pigs, pullets, conies or capons /, 
For churchmen's affairs we are no men-ſlayers, 
We have no religion, yet live by our prayers; 
And oft when we beg and men draw not their purſes, 
We charge and give fire with a volley of curſes ; 3 
The devil confound your 18 worthip we ery, 

And ſuch a bold brazen ace beggar # am J. 


We do things in ſeaſon, and hase 955 3 reaſon, 4 
We raiſe — * nor ever talk treaſon ; r 

We bill with our mates at very low rates, 

Yet ſome keep their quarters as high as their cates: 
With Shenkin or Morgan or A or W — 
We into no covenant euter, or league: 
And therefore” a jolly bold t | beggar I'll wr. 

For none leads w life fo jovial hf = 


$7345. any, & a4 ©. dS Se #xi 4 


For ſuch petty pledges. 28 irt 125 the bed „ — 

We never . — being drawn upon ſedges 3 5 3 Ti 

Yet ſometimes the whip does make us to ſkip, 2 

And then we from tithing to tithing do trip; i 

Tos when i in or boozin ken we a bib it, 45 
e of the! than a gihbet 1 2 


APES if, $ We. eep out our feet, E 
Wy nike pp | 5 bench or the * 


We fear not t ae L 
Sometimes v we ne ' ourſclies to be lame, CL 0 Us 
And when. a coach comes, we hop to our Howe! 2,52 
We ſeldom miſcatry, nor ever do marry, _ ; 9 rk 
I gown, eee or e : | 1 = 


475 


Tt 222 - 


3 a 
But Simon and Saban, —— of a an; K 

They laugh and they kiſs and they lie down bee, 

Like pigs in the peas entangled they lie, 

And there Og 1 ſuch a bold A ae as I. ; 


Ihe 5 0 K G OxxRIN. 


T USIC'S > crotthed, the Wh think vain, 
The fiddle's a wooden projection; 
Tunes are but flirts, of a Whimfical i 
Which the bottle brings beſt to prefection. 
Muficians are Ralf - witted, merry, and mad, 
And thaſe are the fame that admire” em . 
They” re fools if they play, unlefs they re well pai L 
Au the othes are blockheads that hire em. 


= t F 


„* 2 


* Hp FOI Ys. 2D 4 dls > TOY 
The organ' ur tinening © 5 $8. SS wt n, Jar 10 FE 4 
8 is but ener 2 2 beer meh x 

Te ciel and oI-cg e. 
Are but jingle and noiſe „ FOLYE ate. er * 


The bagpipe and Rdd le 
| Cry tw1 idle and Adde: 7 in ett 34 Os! * 7 
The hautboy and flute, ti # SD] #341 WI 
Are hut toot- a- toot tot. 
Your feales and your cliffs, Kd * dull ue, 
Ae none but maden and pole... ” 


n Ii S HEE] SH GL, Ack 21 fi Tt * 
The FTI s N 8 NI 
T ods and the goddeſfe Weh Ge nete had 
TE god Ambroſia with exquiſite 2 
The Eatables dict with their qualities ſuit, 
But what they ſhould drink 40 oecaſion liche: 3+ 
When the erer cloth vas en from the 


1 board, WEI ; OTE INE ” 
For the ehriſtaline bow! great. ore ave the words 


his 


We 1 2 EF 
L i223 -j 


This boul was of late and moſt heavenly ſize, * 
In which they did u infant gods to baptiazae. 


* we re inform d they drink punch upon 

-- eart 

— which awortal mights quite outdo us in mirth; 
Therefore our wife godheads together let's lay, 

And endeavbur to make it much ſtronger than they. 


Apollo diſpatch'd away one of his laſſes, 

A pitcher to fill at the well of Parnaſſus ; 1 1 ; 
To poets new born, this good liquor is brought, 
And this they ſuck in for their firſt eee 8 er 


Juno for lemons ſent i into her cloſet, | n 
Which when ſhe was ſick the infus'd into oy j 


For goddeſſes may be a 4s iſqueamiſt as gi 51 
The ſun and the moon we * have cher ecliples 3 


PFens ch. ddininerof thipgs that are ſweet, | 
Without whoſe infuſion there had been no treat, 
Commanded her ſugar loves, white as her doves, 
Supported to table by a A5 of 2 2 * 


Bacchus gare notice by danglin 
Without his aſſiſtance there ee e. 


What he meant byrthe 
So they threw in two 


Fig ys 


| . 
"> Mars: 2 Pie 2 od; tho# che 1 or che diere, 8 
Was ſeated at tal le, f fill twirling 'kis-whifkers'; © 


Pe no he, fellow 8, and cœ ial 'gallants, 
I'd not FIC a fart or your punch W i 


F ee 


| Saturk of all the gods ho wes the aldeſt, 


And We may imagine his ſtamach was edel I 
He out of his did, three nutmegs produce, | F 
Which when it was grated was put to the Jaice. ; 


Neptune this ocean of Fquor' did crown 
With the fea bifket bak' d very hard in the ſun; 
The howl being finiſn'd, a health they began, 
5 Jove, let it be to our creature call d "=o 
27 


TI 
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Warwickſhire Will. 8 ON. 0 CXLI. 


b fs Warwickſhire lads and ye lalſes, 
See what at our Jubilee Paſſes, T7 1 7 by 4 
Come revel away, rejoice and be glad, N 
For the lad of all lads was. » Warwick fire ad, 
Warwickſhire lad, all be glad, r: 10 I 
For the lad of all lads was a Warwickwaire 1. 1 


Be proud of the eharms of your county, 
Where nature has laviſh'd her bount, 7 
Where much ſhe has given and ſome to . 2 40 
And the bard of all bards was a Warwiekſhire danke a 
Warwickſhire bard, never pair'd, _ As 
For the bard, of all bards, was a Warwickſhire bard. 


Old Ben, Thomas Otway, John Dryden, ny 7 'Y 

And half a ſcore more we take pride in, * 

Of famous Will Congreve, we boaſt too the FE 

But the Will of all Wills, was a Warwickſhire wi, 
Warwickſhire Will, matchleſs fill, F 

For the Will of all Wills, was a Warwickſhire win. 


Our Shakeſpear comparꝰd is to no man, E 
Nor Frenchman, nor Grecian, nor Roman, 50 fi 50 47 | 
Their ſwans are all geeſe to theiAvon's. ſweet * A 
And the man of all men; was a Warwickſhire W 


Warwickſhire man, Avon's ſwan, A. 
And the man of all men was a Warwickſhire ma. 
Fine Dort Tx 5:0 N 


As veniſon i is ve inviting, en 

To ſteal it our e ce nz on oy 1 5 5 

To make his friends merry he never was ge Zn 

And the wag of all wags was a enen, 
Warwickſhire wag, ever oy, 9: 15 Mr left: * 

For the wag of all wage was a arwickſhire erbe, 
There never was feen fucll a creature, "0351 5 hen . | 

Of all ſhe was worth he fobb'd nature;/ 

He took all her ſmiles and he took all her nen, 

And the thief of all thieyes was a Warvięk dice l | 
Warwickſhire thief, he's the chief, | 

px the thick of all thieves, was a Waryicktire thief, oF 


＋ 


f 
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The „ 8 0 N G cxLII. 


W Dolly had now done milking her eo. 
And Roger retura'd o'er: the . f 
He ſpy'd an old wight, in pitifal plight, - 
Leaning fad op the neck. o rug Reed... 


His hand did ſuſtain a taper or twaim, II'S 
Full trimly encircled with horn z 

It ſhone on the grouud, ſome paces around, FT 
As bright a as the Kar of the morn. 91 


While Roger forvey'd this meagre old blade, 


He heard a moſt ſorrowful cry, 
Whoever you are, catch hold any where, 


And help me out ick, or I die- 


He turn'd at the ſound, and inftantly fount * 
A coach with it's wheels in the air; 5 

The wares it contain d, in 1 wegus, - 
Next ſtanza ſhall partly dec are. 


Eight legs ſtood: pff ght, alf coathed ĩn white bs 
With ſhoes both of filk and of leather; 

And noughit elfe Was feen, either fearlet or green, 
To fave their falr ts from the weather. „ 


With wond'ron forgeiles Roger feafted bis e es, 

And viewꝰ'd each ab Bore any . r 

But the muſe is #60-eoy; to tell what che box 
Could diſcern of the Kaho ooga nt 1 

Whatever deli Roger took i in the fi nt, 45 
He freed gn Hoes — 8 $110 > 

Who blaſh'd as th Tabs er elbstbs, 
And bleſs'd a the: kind gf the eee, n 


— —— 


994 


8 


8 
2 


et 


= Sie, Or mis Te, D— ” * 2 


l ape a0 . . 0 N xl. * 
Ea firs; you would fet me finging, | t = AA o5 l 


Before you are ſure I can do't ; 


C; 248; 1: 


But thus, fince your ears you dare venture, _ 


"I'M ewes 1 Ming and fall to't, 
Tol lol de rol 15 . 5 


My voce ie io wore bebe „ Fer 
at ever begun with a rhyme; Al . 
80 T m glad you allow me to practice, (1 


For bad may grow | better in tine. 
Tol. lol de rol 12 We 


The FO Wee? when quite non le ipſe, .. „ e Gio 
Cries out *tither bottle here IN EIS: ©, 
80 I, with a voice like a raven, 


Am even i to 71 7 
2 Tol 2 nt . 7 
Yet remember, tis at your entreatys | ICT 15 125 
That here I exibit my ſteill; 3 
And ſince you have ſet me going, 925 907 1418 "ot 2 
HFHuzza! boys I' end when in. n 


70. to de 4 1 bo, bee. 


But to pleaſe You 28 ** as I'm: able, 1 
And give ſatisfaction the more, FF - Gale nc 
I'll riag-rhyme, and fing-ſong a kttle 5; RH ws... 5 
And chen if be time to give oer, bg, FS 
e rol, aha 


Some "16! * Pr nk ad for 2dittyy, Ad 25 vl, 
Are baſhful, and fay they've a colds, TRA GS 141% 
While others, prevent your entresty, FS A * of *7 | 
I 3 r pert faucy and bold. 1 31 
, ch 2 N. Tol lol de fol Joly See. . > * 


7 — 


4 i 59 
vm ſure _ are none : of my ane 410 210 Nan 
I neither am fearful, or yaing n 31 6 5 7 
o firs, if *twill quit you the labour, , GF ü 


| Tou re welcome to me again. 
by | 7% 5 e E. 


* Id 42 bf 1 * * 2 © op 


Wy tes, am Certain ele 20 25 AY APY): 


1 741 775 480 | 


E 


Whether me or my ſong tis you laugh at, 


There 's eas. diverſion for you. 
0 „ EY | 


9 


. 


2 2 ; a... ES. TT FR. 21 — 4 1 


? 


Fogg 6 on Hat el. 8 0 N G cxtay. » 3 
| OMPANIONS we are, but fare ſuch a pair, 1. 
Did ne'er before boaſt of a gender ! | 
For look at the one, he's a very Sir J - _ 
And the other 1 is good Maſter Slender. . + 


Would you e me expreſs, our r colour and dreſs," ons 
| Pl: doit as well as I'm able: . 88 45 
The fat gutted fellow's in orange or yellow, 442 

But I'm i in a plain dingy fable. 125 


My hairs they are grey, and Im old you may Rh 

But ſirs it is quite the contra  -- 
Examine Sir Fohn, like a Turk lay 8 
And he roars, when 1 take the vagary. 


Sir John, when folks lessen 40 let us have eaſe, 2 

= hung by the: neck, let meftell xe; 2210 ger 

But then, if in ce, be gets ſome better N War A. 
My bed's on is tight gutted belly. "<>; Wo 


We work when Ls play, and „„ 2: - 
We? re melting in all kinds of wea ther z . 
But ne'er work Har nor claim ſuch e 


As when 8 Ba U both; together, * bile 24 
Perhaps you may ery pth pſhaw ! Fiddleſtick - : 3 


Break off this.dull tale j in the middle : | ; 
Your an er my Sen A has Kae 94d, 20111 L.A 


And o you'\ ve ee TRE, a Riddle.” 3 = - 


Rene * 128 17 7 ? * 4 7 * . — SY 
no ak E ie 1481] 2 gu 


Sung en Semething. 8 0 N CXLYV. 


INCE ſomething you 3 alk, ue may gather from Wi 
S One ſomething or other you fain would be at 


„ 


© - 


hn 0 


[ wt 7 


So you ſhall have fomethin, I cannot tell What. 
: Which ſomebody may. deny 


But if about' ſometking we make a pretence, 
And ſomething advance agminſt reaſon and ſenſe ; 


Somebodyat famething may take an offence,  _ 
*. hich ſomebody won t deny. 


Then wy ſomething fa 1 ſhould happen to 7 
Without contradiction *twould be ſomerking fit ; 5 4 


'To ſing about ſomething, and fomething omit, ' 5 # 
1 I | Which ſomebody can 7. deny. * 


For Wann we baer for ſomething we ſtrive, 
All men muſt have fomething before they can * 


While ſome that have nothing keep longeſt alive. 
Which fombeody- can't deny. 


Can thoſe i in be bee belicre it their care, | 
"To make us ſhun ſomething for fear of a ſnare, .. 
When withont LI of : omething they'd x cr Sie 


EC - 


Re. 
2 0 * Which freed cart Am. 


8 Anil thoſe, diſcoura ing elv - e 
Perſwade by 3 e at Ni "Ow 
And ien ken hore AION. br fomerbing hen 

fe des. "0A e B Ne 
* Which ble can ; 4b. 

That Gesdleg is money may nickly be veſt, 10 K 
But that money is ſomething by ral is Te gueſs 2 ; oþ 
Then money er er Kuit bet. 5ﬆM $5 
A e's 33. ol . hich ſomebody can't deny. 

c ve all muſt 

5 8 e . 
a an ſom that's 

IO Sued Wee ady 3 


"Tho! { — be pd in ſuch high eltimation, 


xa . 


That fometbingls, a4 
And ec La 
Yet n ts 


e 


1 


Yet ſometking has pied föch a fad fermentation FS 
That IL. wayk not for e be 55 of iy LL 
72 15 1 24 esch 


255 —4 


. ; "a £3; Ta e 
5 Co HS ita 1a FS Bare 15 


229 3 
As children at ſomething and nothing will play; 
So princes are often as trifling as they ; 


But Ine FOTO we e. 1g—mum nothing we'll ay. 
Which Nobody muſt intel 


ii... — * n. erent. 


A Song en Nothing, s O N CXLVI. 5 


'LL ſing you a ſong that was never in print, 
Tis newly and truly come out of the mint, 
And yy tell packs beforc-hand, you'll find nothing in in't 
/ del de rol lal, Oc. 


is nothin I think, *tis nothing I write, 
*T'is nothing court, A nothing fight, 
And 1 don t care a 4717 in I get nothing by't. '- 
Tol lol de rol Ll, . 


"Wim air, a Fey water, birds, beaſts, fiſh, and n men, 
Did ſtart out of nothing, a E a 8 
And all einge muſt turn to nothing again. 
4 Tol lol de rel lol, Cc, 


The lad that 8 love to a delicate ſmooth - thing, 
And hopes to obtain her by fighing and ſoothing, 
Moſt nn makes n ado about nothing. 

; Tal ll de rol lol, &c. 


fc 18 as his e and purſe are r. 
He may to the arms of a whore be betray'd, 
For the 9 . _ CI muſt. needs be 2 maid. 
k Tol lol de rol ſol, & c. 


2 moch aiikes? man things often-times hit, 
As when fools amongſt wiſe men do ſilently fit, 
| The fool that fays e may paſs for a wit. 
Tol lol de rol lol, & Co 


When firſt by the e ears we "together did fall, 
Then ſomthing got n nothin and nothing got all, 
From nothing we came, a to nothing #457 

7 8 2 1 ro kl, ee. 1 = 


£ 230 1 


If any man tax me 10 3 of wit, x 3 
And fay that on nothing I nothing have writ . 
T ſhall anſwer him nothing; and nothing ſo vr. | 

Tal 2 de rol & 5 


But let his WT be ever fo tall, 
This very word Nothing may give him a fall, 
For in n of nothing I comprehend all. 


Tol lol de rol . FI 


So let ev'ry man give the poet his due, 
For then *twas with bim, as 'tis now with yau, 
He wrote it when that he had nothing to do. 
16 pk Tol lol de rol, Se. 


This very word 3 if ta“ en the right way; 

May be of advantage; for what will you fa 115, 

When the landlord he 5 5 Joy. there's nothing to pay- 
Tol 0% de rol, Oc. 4 


— 
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A Sorg on Somebody 8 0 N 6 cxLVII, 
1 ET others boa f selle bietb, 4 5 A 
| Or think in wealth conſiſts their worth 3 22983 207 
Alas! my every wiſh on earth, oo 1 
Is center'd in my Saur hody. 1 


Zuch beauty i in her form 1 find; tei 
guch virtue decks her lovelier mind * 110 
The pride and glory of her kind. 

Is ſure my lovely Sorpriodye ben mt, I hero 


Bri ght ſhines the glotious' orb of . Dogs 29 1. A 
And bright 3 is Iuna's filvet ray, + 12 1 7 5 10. 
A luſtre bright the ſtars „ 13 V4 

But ar more bright? is ee. bens 


Sweet is the pale that; ently. blows, | 
And ſweet the bluſhing damaſł roſe, _ 
But ſweet Oh! ſweeter far; than M, 


Art thou my _ tg "Up 


5 £ 23» J 


For thee I'd ſcorn: a Monarch's ſtate, : 
And think it far a happier fate, | : 
To dwell in ſome obſeure retreat, 


With innocence and Somebody. = + © 


While Lambkins on the plain ſhall rove, 
And feather'd fongfters, haunt the grove, — 
So Jong my heart with ſpotleſs love, © 

Shall burn for lovely Somebody. 


And when I'm call'd to endleſs reſt, 
— I expiring on her hreaſft, 
To heaven this laſt requeſt, 8 
Oh! leſs my lorely en | 


FO — — a 


dg 4 
* 


a 


oy £ 
* 2 
* * * 


— * m__ 
1 * - > 


L ET others horrow'd charms explore, 

And ryhme a liſt of beauties oer; 

Mine is a Theme unſung before, 
I mean the poke. of Nabady. 


When love the poet's boſom warme, ra 
And fills his breaft with ſoft alarms, - 
He gives his maid a thouſand charms, 75 

Which all belong to Nobeaj. 


Spite of each: :doating. lover” s frown, . 
I dare to cry their Chloes COW 4 pps 9th 


Nor blame mie, when I.freel: b Nt * 
That Im in. love wi Wai, 


VUnmov'd I view. each rival fair ;, 1 
All painted trifles, light as air; 
Nor would I make their ſmiles my care, | 
Were E beloy'd. by Nobody. | 


Should forvunit eis ai tine e 5 . 


To make me rich, who now am poor, 
Lo! here I vow, —what could 1 more? E 


2 in all to I; 


** 


”% 


=. 


* 


. N, 8 O'N © RV 


; © * * A N 1 * . 
: - 4 . . 
4 of * x - 
2 * 3 1 #5 # lg » * 4 4 
a * * * - 


Tb 3 


| Of doit misfortune 6 my. mis + 
With ſcorn to look on all mankind, 3 
Some peaceful ſpot I'd ftrive to find, 
| And ſpend my days with Nobody, 


| While ſome abuſe the marriage ſtate, 
And others meet a froward mate,— | 

Surely that man muſt bleſs his fate, 

Whom chotce unites with Nobody 


= 
x. 


A Song is a Seng. 8 ON GC cxLIx. * 


* E chearful companions attention beſtow, 

And caſt off your cares for a minute or ſo; 
But unmuſical bullies at onee pack along, 9 1 21 
For my new fangled theme is the r K. a bog. 1 Berl 


Of all the diverſions a mortal can chuſe, | 

Wb. paſs a dull moment and life to amuſe ; + nr * 3 
The fav'rite diverſion of old and of er, e 

Is ſinging a hearty enlivening ſong. er 


When broils and contention with dener ler 5 

The ſweets of ſociety baniſh afar; rt 

To eſtabliſh the right and to ſilence the , 5 74 52 1 
No method ſo ſure as to fing a good ſong. | 5 1 7 


The cuckolded huſband who toils out the 7 EF 
Under fear of a wife who muſt have her own: way 

At night often meets in a brotherly throng, D en 107 
Where cares are forgot over wine and a ſong. ; 104 


The Cloſe fiſted miſer, who far from a lo, N 
Indulges himſelf in a be rly po BST SR AY Ks 


The ſcanty allowance wi a {VE 0 
Nay—driak a whole tankard enjoying a ſong. 
When Celadon vex'dat a coquetting fair, Ya _ 
Reſolves like a man to relinquiſh his care : Ds 
He finds the diſdain that he took to be ſtrong, 1 
Whe- 


Relapſe into love when ſhe ſlings him'a ſong.” © 


Tia}! 


Whether bluſtering Mars er the bright od of 
Or Bacchus or Venus enliven the lay; 55 8 i 25 5 
To all the variety praiſes belong, . im FE 
Since godlike influence attends A good org. wigs, ee 


Some fools dare obje&—and they ma if they mY 
That ſongs are immoral or tending to if 4 
But let them proceed for they're at; in th Ee wron 
There 5 ,. on earth like a well e fog gng. 


— 


» 2 1 * 
TP 
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1 N England's fam'd City, a 12 there was, 
His name tis a hard one,, ſo we IH let. it pas: i 
Our Sirloin he Jov%d; and: he lov!d it enbο,ç, 
And ſeegr d half refolv!d te be Frenchman no more. 
Derry down, down, bey derry —_ | 


He needs muſt be married, and us 4 all his care, 
To manage with caution in choice of the fair; SES SA 
*T'was.done,—but alas ! after all be could do, Fx 8 
His choice was a bad one, and wife was a ſhre w.. 


She old Toll In her hair Hue the Duchefs of Vork. 
And tho' her hands were fer Mer kongte was gt work;.- 
Eor be it obftrv'd, thirt in old and ingoung,” 552 v1 
When all elſe is Abrmant, ziglzag goes the tongue 

Her favourite bottle ſhe ner fonſoox , 

And would neither herchambermatd, ſcullion, 2 2 
But butler ſhe vi he, hic trouhled his: mind. 


For that was che poſt tod himfeif he; aſign ders 2 1 


oy he would e de 4:44 er x7 

ms HR Meier — eee 
A pox o By | 3 "hh 5 ** ei od 
Whatever $49 06, ed a at; IE, 1 Aaν- „ 


You ſafel vy a tho to ten, 
That ſuch a Hel . We bd 12597 


Had you ſeen Wi 0 PR, mot i fort - fy A 
How be bow d alamod 0e Leere: 
e by G 


* A Rc lb! 


L 23% 1 


Says he to himſelf, dis mill never be herne: 0 
Mayhap ma dear damnable give me de Horn; "I T 
To be de old Cockol, touch me in de quick ; 1 2 N 
{//he give me baus Horn, I ſali give ber one lit. 


Dir lazineſs too, de Diable't own crime,. 
{or waſta my paſhaunce,, and avaſta her time's 
1f dey ſhould ron out I can nefer endure,”  * wy 4 5.0% 
Vor paſhaunce and linie, for all illi are de cur. 

Twere needleſs to tell you how aer he 8 5 
But enter at once to the point he'd in —_—_ 


It was after a night of but little n 
Quite big with a project at morning he wle. 


Unto his wife's chamber he inſtantly ky d. 
And ſtood (for a wonder) at honey 's bed ſides 4 0 
For ſo ill they agreed, I have oft deal ie a . 5 
That, tho man and wife; they were batch lor add 1 


Begar, vat is dir, but T wunta my mt, rs = . 4 . 


Ariſe den, err mne ſomktiug to cat. 1 
Half "ſleep and half wake, ſhe re lied v with 4 3 * 
Pray do it yourſelf, my obliging rr b e 


You'll ſtare when I tell: you he look'd not | 
But anſwer d I vill, with a bowrto the ground 
Whate'er ſhe would not, he deterinin'd-to Hr fic 18 124 


Implicit:obedience, that day was his eue. 9.4 
His breakfaſt he cook d and Bis dinner eee, 
Till Madam, at three, thought it proper to iſe; 25 


And ſoon as from flumberihe*draif'd her dear heads. 
He very conveniently made her the bed. D 44 wo 


All this the beheld in a mi 8 b AIS. * 271 3 
Theſe Frenchmen, ſays ſhe; have odd evtnacat 22 C 
What made him Before, his Diables/beftow, .-:: | -: i 
Grown paſſive and chearful, Ino ſee him do. 


This Cad, ſhe in private, reſolvid te lock gay, 
And thought ſhe might, once; let him have! dyn way 2 
Says ſhe, I may taſte (but e-ſaid' it aſide city » Mi 


& bres months — 4 the Joys of a brides !- 
54 


1 [2351 1 


From what ſhe ſoliloquy'd, one thing is clear, 
That is, —ſhe imagin'd her happineſs near; 
But cauſes may differ, and thought is a bite, 
So time ſhall determine how far the was right. 


The day was near finiſh'd, and ev'ning drew . 


When Gaul ſaw, his labour domeſtic was done; 
And to give to the bus'neſs a finiſhing. Ares. 
Invited Mon _— to take a. hone W 


. he t £ 


'Thro? many an intricate. ——_ Foe: alley 4 


With unmeaning chit chat deceiving the way; 


While wonder and hope did the couple attend, 


Both anxious to know: whereabouts:it. would end. 


Take notice ye ſpouſes, my. tory grows e. ; 


A little attention may do you no harm; 


Twas far in the grave or my author's-bely'd, =o * 


That a . n wy F eee y 


| Prep cut it 3 My abun nl bei 2 pon 


But for all her gay looks, yet. the ſpirit of pride 


Bid him do it himſelf, when ſhe came to be try'd, . 


This was but expected, he-brandiſh'd his — 


Remembred his cue, and befriended his wife; 


Then told her he willing he did all her jobs, 


And then prais'd the ſtick, and then wheited the knok 
They walk'd on a while;;quitefamili wot ph 72 


Till he had well paliſh'd and rounded the 18 3 
Which done, Si to her; in poſitive tone, 
He there very giyil bid her (nl. 


Lay on 2, 
For yet the 


rk. meaning ſhe could not deviſe; 


Ma Honye, ſayßs he, I 394-7, bafe you be quicks: © 


Pray beat*a „ 1 hiaſes — ic). . A 
"Ry yourſelf I hinſe cot you defi =p 


oth the wife, in a kiud of Kun. KY 


236 J. 


With hope he ſtood trembling, when thus he had ſpoke, - 
While ſhe was all tone, tho? with rage tit to choak ; 
Nay, they both look'd: ſo filly, the en is too ned 

For you to imagine, or metre to paint. A 


ut ſoon from her ſhort ſtu peladdion f * 1 
And begun a ſmall piece of . mind to diſcloſe ; 3 
That ſhe was no Ninny, and he a mean Elf, : 
And had very near told m, to 1 it himſelf! 


"Mine 392 quoth he, aus are naa in the woody, 4 y 

va intenda you. n ee own q,jt e 
at vor ls you not vrt, to Monfoeur phe folk, Tut 450 T 
And if I do von ting, begar I do all. Kas 


He 1 poke, and without ert room for 4 Sy 7 a 


The * — — off ring 8 =" made t to che i 
With a party of drums, drown: 'dthe ſufferer's cries, 
So, Frenchman, that nought might this fervice' F 
Contriy'd to ſucceed wit! a poſſe of 'Crows.” "06D 25 r 


E S473 | ” 21 


5 Amongſt an eee, they rain d ſueh a yell 7 lf 
That yet would have — it an entrance to Hell ʒ. 


Mo many. a one was deceived 
Fos it prov d very falrly, an de to III. . 5 * 


But ſurely there's one: calls my tale 415 w 1 L 
Therefore in good time I Hp to!my;fonge! 2 1T 
Aud wine Feeaſe to fing, let it alſo be told, 


| Thx — and *. wife ceas d to ſcold. 


F! bw wy 
7 = 27071 gil; iA 


5 5 and Port Swnge-1:0:N, Gl. b 010 


* TY wits de e Heal Star ay gbr mol 1 1 ROT 


I buried her on the 3 z 
4 anct her, i in col rom church, oh en T 


r ee 


1 2 1 


On Tucſlay aſter; I tole a horſe ; „ SOL eee 
On Wedneſday, apprehended ; 8 
On Thur/day, I was tried and caſt ; 

And Tomorrow, the week will be ended 


ror 
— — 8 _——_——. . 


good Song: 8 0 N G CLII. 


A 8 down on Banna's banks I firay'd, one evening 

| in May, . [ſpray, 

The little birds with blytheſt notes made * ev TY 

They _ their little tales of love, they ſung them ober 
and o'er 


As Gramachree ma 9 ma Melly aſotere. 


The daizy pied, and all the ſweets the dawn of na- 
ture yields, | [ fields, - 

The . pale, the violet blue: lay ſeatter d o'er the 
Such fra grance i in the Nr lies of ker whom I adore. 
„ - Ah Gra, &c, FE 


- oj laid n me 3 upon a bank bewailing my fad fate, 

That doom'd me thus the flave of bove, and cruel Molly's. 
hate, * Lcore, 

Thom r the break an benen heart that wears her in t's 
1 4 (2 5 Ab Gra, &c. 


Tis ſaid pole i me Molly dear, ah why did I be- 
lieve? Ito deceive! 


Yet who could think fuch tender cock were meant but 
That love was Fo 11 Ricke on earth, nay hear n could 


1 = * 


{give vo more. 

Le eh 4422 11% Za 4 Gra, Se. 
Oh had L all the flocks that graze on vonder yellow | 
Bill, 1 Tture fill, 


Or low'dfor me the num ' rous herds that yon green paſ- 


With her I love, I'd gladly ſhare my kine Lr cecy ſtore. 
Ah Gra, &. 


Two turtle dovesabore at ſat courtin onaboughs 


I envied them their — to ſee them bill * 
| uc 


| . 1 3 
Such fondneſs once for me was 3 bar now alas! tis 


o'er. Ab Gra, &c. 
Then fare thee well my Moly dear, thy loſs I &er- 
 fhall moan, [for thee alone,. 


Whilſt breath remains in Strephons breaſt *twill pant 
Thoꝰ thou art falſe may heav n on: thee 3 its choiceſt bleſ- 


ſings — 
N th Gra, ce. 
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4 bad Song. Griimdthrer 1. Carland. 8 LIII. 2 


8 down on Banners banks I fray'd, one — . 

7 in May 7. [{pray, : 
The pretty birds.in.brighte/} Sas e Jall on ev'ry 
Ebey hung their little Lail 75 low, they hung them more 

Gre 5 ' 


Au i 1 . Melly a fre. 6 L ; 


| The 225 and all the ſweets, that Ann the maker 
yields, + _ [fields, 

"The Nenne ales. the. wolent. blue, lay 3 o'er the 

ens rene in the boſom. lies, = her that I adore. | 


"FF v2 4 i. &1 N But #'s - Gramathret, Kc. 17 of 


| 1 F laid me down upon my back, beguiling my hard fate, 
They told me thus the ſlave of love, and cruel Molly /ate;. 
How can-ſhe break the ſoundęſt tart, that bears her in 


it'a core. i, Gramathree,, err 
' You ſaid you: 275 has! * Molly dear, à while to 7 
live; [deceive z | 


You too could think ſuch tender words, where men go to 


A glove wat all n avith, pray heav'n you give 
no more. Por ii Gramathree. & c. 


' Oh had 1 all the falls that gaze, or er par law hill, ; 
Or Viol to me the hum rous arts that 1 green Pe. 


fill; 


Wi chere love, Pdlateh Hear, my kind mud legey Kore, 
6 Tet it's Gramathree, &. ne | 
| aud 


2 009 43 - 
e purple ducks above my head, were courting avith 


a bow, 
A. hen beat them * happineſs, to ſee the bull and cow; 


Buck fooli avis me was ſhe wn, but now the laſt is ver. 
Jo it's Gramathree, &C. * 


Then Kar the 4 my Molly dear, thy touſe I wer 

'* ſhall aun, thee loaum, 
While Nod fr remains in Saffrons art, *twill paint for 
"Tho? thou art _ may evening tea, it's chorceſt ** 


ing S POW. 85 
* Ab ib Gramathres, Re. 
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HE RE wasa kttle ee, he — en 

And he ſaid, little maid, will you wed, wed, wed, 

I have little more to ſay, than will you aye or n, 
For little ſaid i is ſooneſt mended, ded, ded. f 


Then reply d the little maid, little ür, you ve latle a 

3 AG alittle maid, to wed; wed,” wedz | > 46: 

You mull ſay a little! more, and produce: a little * r, 
Ere I make a little print in your bed, bed, bed. 


Tlich the Uttle man reply'd if vo M be wy-linle bras . 
II raiſe m. love a little higher, * 
Tho? Little Joveto prate, my little ho TY 
++ Withithe little god of love all on fire. CES 


They the Ant pajd rep! d, ſhold I be your little bride, 
Pray what 85 or to eat, eat, eat. 

Will Nee gu'r nich in, ſexve the fire in the kitchen 
Or the little, goo of love turn the ſpit, ſpit; pit. 


Then the] little 1 man * fig bd, ans fay a little e * 
For his little breaſt 2 big with ſorrow 3 A TEM 
I am your little flave, if the little that I bare, | 
* too little, little N I will borroxp. 


80 240 + 


So the little man ſo great, made the little maid. xclent, - 
And ſet her little \ Borg a thinking, hiv 8 bn 

Tho? his offers were but ſmall, ſhe took his litle all, « 
AO have of a cat but her ſkin, . 5 


—— 


3," þ : = e hs Tr % %, *4 * fi 2 


4 ! Sing for a Chas." so er v. * de 45 


HE RE was a man in Scielly andhe was SOV 
Wie, This eyes. 
He jump'd into a bramble buſh, and ſcratch'd out both 
And when he ſaw his eyes were out, and reaſon to com- 
| lain, lin again. 
He jump'd into a uickſet hedge, and. D t 
Three children fidin on the ice upon a ſymmer?s day 
As ĩt fell out, they af fe fell in, 1 the 15 they run 15 
„a,. 

' Now Rad chefe hlldgen Deen at Shoe or 1 0 i 

A thouſand pounds to one penny, they! had not t 795 


been drown'd. 3=$ PM 1 
That man is bleſt who bath. no fields, nor cms, to put 
therein; | them Pin. 40 


He may eat and drink, and take 8: refl, for- n 
That wan! is bleſt ho hath 2 Fehr with rien 555 e | 
o'er; for EA 
ut when that's gone, ts br polk that he 1 bla e or 
hat man is bleſt who hath, a cheſt, and gold to 2. 


therein; "= 
But he's bewitch'd that has the. Itchy ap —.—— | . 
That man his bleſt who AN LA: cheſt, ASS wWi A 2 


1 wife hold, a 1 (tame a feglll. 

en ſhe looks out, he may ra her 53. a 

The parſon kiſs'd 7 17 | - — 7 
ſtraw 3 | 2 | of 


But in a 2d he broke herb . 5 wth 's. againlta 
Since we are met W ell merry be 1 in { ONE pes 

And he that won'twith us agree, wel Il rake d ; gd a 
noſe. bisl can; Nfg bollyot Ah. 
— COW 34 .. 


T ar 1 
But if grim ddath. with him ſhould. join for to exicfeaſe 


our care, - [know where, 

We'll take anole in eftber hand; aid clap. ein a 
But if they won't be ſerved ſo; and we fintl ourſe we: 
7 miſtaken, for bacon. 

Wen boek et up the CR Pot, and have eni 274 
And when that they are choak d with fmake, and w 
a have noughit tb fear, [wien ſtrong Bar. 
We'll RE. them on e 9 1 and Fe 7 


EXE „ 


SAME "We" — T0. 4 1 "Ihr 
c 4 2 
„. Fer 1 


4 Dip e f 8 0 1 TN Et. „ 5 


Gen Ag len e 15 2 
From the man That Lime, tho! net Idifguiſe, 


FE can freely diſtin $31 $6 5: 
The Sun from 3 the inonnuins with OY | 
And the ä all ſpangled&— e 


With woman and wine, F defy er carey | 
For life without theſe, is— LA NT EINE 
An band ſong made by n asien, ol date, 25 5 5 
os 1955 AL 121 "£246 1 24 FE th” 
By the 'gir Lol Welhin he hom: 22% iy ys ram 
| The mts the fair, dee, ite, — M6111 
- That ns en ance f it bd Hern 9 5 5 
Flerc's nane If bn 
Bra” John O Hue, was x bouny fte Wang: EVER 
Frae Scotland. he Caihbouiacs LA's RL aL. 


: SA |; j 5 ye 3; 020 a git $444. ] 14 1 £71 
The fot + 'D Mays: a ban 
Of all days in the year era 250 o . 
When the Trees are all bare, et acl to be ſe We” 
And the meadows their vihditre-tfve loft; 
When all nature, Jifrob'd of. eee - 14 
A dhe pe of a great Stecken fre, 1 U 
A * no complaining waslaidy,: 1. dt las 511 


ä 
2 x An 


CA 


L 42 Þ 
„An in the Donne, the fleet was mood. eus 2 ZE 


The ſtreamers waving in the windgdgd eh Þ 
When black · ey 285 n came on board, PEO ot 1 ry 


Tel me⁊xͤ 
John Anderſon 1 my JocTohny I wonder. 1 you e | 
To riſe ſp ſoon at morning, to ſit ſo late at e 1 1 41 | 


' The clock had ſtruck, cani't tell ha, 
And morning came on too, as grey as a * N 
Cocks and hens from their roo «did . raw A0. 
Gruntin g pigs too left their ſtye ee 125 rr 

Down i in a vale, Ciſs with ber =" og tow awnyay of T 
Met her true love dapper — 48. Js $53 A raft If. 

Firſt they kiſt, then took n Wo 

Ang look' d like Ve 4 ts 32 1365 4 

A certain erian pair. : 
Was jeep nA r X aha e be Ho uy 


- And when the lambs were laid in 6 * a nl 
[he paſtor came to pra 
1 Then fp 2 us ws $35 wedding, | 
or there will be lilting-— Wee TEEN = v3 
There was once it was ſaid; þ 8 
But it's out of my head 107 meg 2 1 00 gar 5 MH ; 
And more ſo, yet true is my tale, 0 10 935M, . 
That a —ö ir Ps 69 24g 9 A7 A 
A taylor good lord! in the time of vacation, 3 
When cabbage was ſcarce, and when pocket was has low, 
For the fake of poodlig ih — Fee, 
o one that d ale in à eue o e 1252 
Sing in and out, thro” a clout; W Hilft hen Able. wk 
Nick a louſe, prick a louſe, rhit chuld he -, 
ow a louſe made him itch, here ſcratchy wege irh. 
And fing cucumber ! cucimber mewn, 17 We 
I'm old mad Tom, behold- me:; 147 FI <9 1-4 F ö * oY, 
wits are quite unfram d eh r 15 0 


„ ˙ „„ 


thy 
I'm mad I'm ſure, and paſt 1 | e Ig 1254 


Nor hope to be reclaim' d. 
2 wenches and de rules the Ty 
e's a fool if he PTE SB ofa FADE F 
eee ee 
0 RX : 


8 
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C25 T 
The world:&'s jumble of nonſenſe. * At 
And life's run away with, ere tis well begun; % 5 = 


Like this motly ſong, tis the farce of a day ** b rb 
Which aptly concludes with à tal de ra la. 


2 
by 
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From ſorrow to mirth, we {igeonſtantly . 7.8 up 
No mortal on earth, but is fond of a change * 
Then while yoy have Sun, I advife you. 72 ber. 
And always make fure of your tal de fal 4a. 


Look round in the world: and you'll conſtantly 658. 
1 odd ſort of couples as ever I bind: 
e young weds the old, and th ve takes thes "Y 
All ftrangers to mirth, and ãt tele ral les 127 be 


Ve droll fort of mortals who laugh'ar wy Tongs | 
Laugh on, and be thankful you're- * in Los wrong 
And you that are ſad, know th Is 

Then take a full ah at your Ja WEE 4; 
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Jenny Nettles. —_ Fand 17 28 100 * 140 

She raiſe and ldot me 1 n. 283 cle 5 a tz: PA 

Fy gar rub her o'er wr firawe fo 11 I E blo ry 

Ober the hills aad far —_ ere 1p t e NN 
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Beſſy 8 ab 2 ot 240 

Ep 141 1 +. F3 3.1 437 © 7 61 51% 

; [The laſſes e brand Fe. 222 f 17 en 1512: 
Tell me w at the Icke Fd) ddle Tays. __ cuts A. 

ick the laddle wy” e e ee 
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Oh! gin my lobe were in aire. int ei lo 2 T 
Th in the mording cri. OT TER nn 3 Hl Tn 
Auld wife ayont the fire. 
O'er the water:to'Tharlies [1:26 diff 


> f 5 "3 "a 
'The flowers of the foreſt} - COT 4731151 -L90% 
1 38 ; l i bt t if a "AF ins fry 


Auld Rob Morris. 2145 0313 to r ottt of 
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The brües of yarrow. * 
Saw ye no · my N 
Farewell to Lochaber. WEE. I I. 2 

ulero. Auld., W . 

An? thou wet' t my a ain rio 4 WISH QUIT . 
Thin Jenny eee, of ent . 

Jock's oF and ter s fling. wht Hob T7 
Jenny dang the Weavers» 1 e hy 2 D IO H L 

Todlen* büt Ahr td Bes. 104 4 Tas. 2 Y e 

Three good fellows Ayont W 8 

Gin the Kirk wad let me be. 3 


Fer * 


Nancy's to the . nn A 
Todlen but and todlen ben. 


Cath'rine O gie. 
O'er Begie. | r DYED 11 

Sandy o'er the Lee. Tut Br al of 879 raw {not wif 
; Sour plumbs. - iel on iE Süimnte R | 
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